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THE SACRED! 
FF MaigsrTis of King {| 
CHARLES. © A 


| if 
Hen -your Landed Subje&|| 
dyes, and leaves noneof his} 
Blood to inherite,the Lawes || 

ofthis your Kingdeme finds! 

way. x" the King heyre: InthisVejl 
lume are contained ſeverall Poems late»? 
ly dedicated to divers of your Nobility, | 
whom they have our-lived ; So that the 4 
Mules (who ſeldome or never give ho-Þ 
nour for lifes) have found them all for the Þ 
King, which ( have here gathered toge- i 
ther, and proſtrated before the feet of: 
your Sacred Majeſty. Indeed one of theny® 
I formerly dedicated and preſented to: 
your ſelfe, So that now they are become? 


A 3 doubly 


FSyrvivour. And it you pleaſe to owne 


Ffire they ſhould bee knowne yours : I 
kwillnot fin againſt the common good fo 


{eye upon them: It when your Crowne 
[ſhall be moſt favourable to your Princely 
{browes, you plcaſe to afford a gracious 
thearing, they will with the heipe of ſome 
!benevolous Reader, and your Royall ac. 
ceptance (TI hope) reliſh in your ſacred 
$eares, and receive honour from your ac- 
Feaſtomed goodnes, farre above their me 
| rirs, or the expectation of 


Your true-hearted and 
loyal Liegeman, | 
FRA: QVARLES- 


Ffoubly yours, both by. Eſcheate, and as 


Frae as your ſervanr , your Majeſtic hath - 
another Title good, by which I moſt de- |: 


[mnch as ro expect your Majeſties ſerious + 


i 


Lift not to tyre.thy patienth 
eares with unneceſſary Lang 


Toche Rxappn, 1 
ovape, ( the abuſe of Com4 | 
| 


i 


iF 


plement.) My month's nal 


| Diaionary it only ds as the weed 
full Tnterpreter of my Heart. 1 

T have here ſent thee the firſt fruirs | 
of an abortive Birth. It is a daintie| 
\ Subje&, not Fabulous , but Truchit it | 

oe 

Wonder n0t atthe Title (A F EAST | 
For VVorMss:) for it is & Song] 
of Mercy : What greater Fi.as TH 
than 05A ? And What are Men but? 
Wormes? 


« 


\ 


Moreo-ver, I have gleaned one fo Hogs! 
A 4 Media: 


3 ledicatarions,obviow to the Hiſtory? 
ILet/mee adviſe thee to keepe the Taſtc 
| Mfthe one,; Whileſt thong readeſt the other, + 
| ond that will make thee reliſh both, the fi 
eter. F* 
FVaderſtanding Reader, favonr mee : J(% 
Gently expound , What it is too late to. Fob 
| correft. ; 
-He leva le Golpe , Dios ſea - 
con ella. +. 


Farewell. 
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THE PROPOSITION * 
- of this firſt Worke. 2 


IT"Is wot the Kecordof great HeRors glory, GEN th 
"2 Þ boſe matchlefſe Valour wakes the World a Story ; 
EC Noryer the frwelting of tbat Romans name, ” & 
MTbet oxely Came, 14d Look'd, end Overcame; _ 
YNor Once, nor All, of thoſe brave Woerthics nine, | 
(beſt Might was great, and Aits almoſt divine, 
That bve'd like Gods, but dy'd ke Mcn,axd gone 
[0 Ib five ny Pen a Tasketo treat upon : 
Jing the praifes of the K1N G of Kings, 
. * Out of whoſe manth « rwe-cdg'd Smiter ſprings, 
1 | YhſeWords are Myſtery, whoſe Works gre Wender, 
> 4 boſe Eyes are Lightning , axd whoſt Vaice i« Thun- 
_ 4 vbolize a Curraine ſpreads tbe Heavens our, (der, 
'} Spuneled with Srarres, in Glaryround about x 
| '7is He that cleft the furious waves in nvaine, 
| Making a High-way paſſage tbrough the Maine, 
| *7i He,that turn'd the waters into Blood, You 
And ſmotethe Rocky ſtone, and caus'daFlond; 
'Tu He, that's Juſfily armed me buc Tre, 
'} Bebinde with Plagucs, before with flaming Fire, 
| More bright than mid-day Phoebus, are bu Eyes, 
And whoſever ſees bu Viſage, dyes. 
7 jus the Praiſes of Great Tudahs Lyon, - 
The fragrant Flowreof Iefle, the Lambe of Sion, 
| E | boſs Head # whiter thax the drrven Snow, 
44] Whoſe viſage doth like flames of Fier glow: - 
4 HiLoynes begirt with golden Belt, ba Eyne ' 
4 Like Titan, ridinft in bis Southerxe Shine, 
4 HuFeer like burning Bratlc, and as the noiſe 
4 Ofſurgie Nepruncs roaring in bis Voice, 


{i F "Thi that Paſchal! Lambe whoſe deayeſt Blood. 


Fs ſtversigie Drinke,whoſe Fleſh # ſaving Food 1 
His pregi0%9 Blood, the Worthies of theEarth 

Did drinke,which (though but borne of mortall birth) 
Return'dthem Deities 2 For whodrinkes This, 
Sbal{ berecerv'd into Eternall Blifle ; 

Himſelfe's the Gift, which He bimſelfe did eve, 

H# Stripes beale us, aud by His Death we love; 

He ating God and Man,iz double Nature, 

Did reconcile Mankinde,aud Mans Creator. 

I, becre's « Take indeed; If Mortalls could 

Not make a Ferſe,yet Rockes and Mountaines would 
The Hills ſhall daxce , the Sunne ſhall flop his Courſe, 
Hearing the ſubie& of this high Diſcourſe : 

The Horſc,and Gryphin, ſball together ſlecpe, 

The Wolfc ſhall fawne upon the ſilly Sheepe, 
Thecrafty Serpent, and tbe fearfull Hart, 

Shall joyze in Conſort,axd eacb bearea part, 

Azd leape for loy; when my Vrania ſogs, 


$he ſings the praiſes of the King of Kings. 


* 3 8A. 
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i hy +. 


The Introduction, _ 


Hat Ancicnt Kingdome, that old 4ſſor ſwayd, 
Shew'd two great Cities: Ah ! bur both decayd, 


If 


*WBoth mighyy Great, bur of uncquall growth ; 
FÞoth grear in People, and in Building;bork ; 


FButah! What holdis therc of carthly good 2 (ftood. 
Now Grafſe growes there , where theſe brave Citics 
F The name of one, great Babylon was hight, 


I Through which the rich Euphrates takes ber flight 


From high Armenia to the ruddy Seas, 


'F And ſtores the Land with rich Commodities. 


1] CTheother Ninws, Nincveh rhe Great, 

4 So huge a Fabricke,and well-choſen Sear - 

\| Don Phebws fiery Stceds (with Maines becurl'd, 
That circundartes in twice twelye hourcs the world) 
Ne're ſaw the like ; By great King Ninws hand, 
"Twas rais'd and builded,inth* Afyrians Land. 

.| On one hand, Lycus waſhther fruitfnll ſides, 

On t'other, Tygris with her hafty Tides. 

Begirr ſhe was with walles of wondrous might, 
Creeping twice fifty foor in meaſur'd height, 
Vpon their bredth (if ought we may rely 

On the reperr of Sage Antiquity, ) 

Three Chariors fairely might rhemſclves diſplay, * . 


_ he And ranke together in a Baitell ray : | 


The Circuit that her mighty Bulke imbraces.. . 
| Conraines the mere of fixty thouſand paces: - 
Within her well-fenc'd walls you might diſcover. 
| Five hundred ſtately Towers, thrice reld ovae;-:-. 
Whereof the higheft drawcth up the eye, © = 88 
As well the low'ſt, an hundred Cubits his, 2 
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&” "All rich inthoſe things, which ro ſtare belong," = 


For beauty brave, and for munition ſtrexg 


With ten thouſand Forkmen ; begun and ended 


And nod their drowſic heads downe to the ground 2 


J Thy Patzee ſhall be burnt, thy People flaine ; 


Duly, and daily rhis great Worke was tended 


In eight yeares fpace : How beautifull ! how faire 
Thy Buildings | And how foule thy Fices _—_ | 
 T Thou Land of A4ſſxr,double then thy pride, 
And letthy Wells of loy be never dry'd, | 
Thou haſt a Palace, that's renown'd ſo much, 
The like was never, is, nor will be ſuch. 

T Thou Land of 4fvr, treble then rhy Wee, 
And let thy Teares (doc as thy Cups) o'reflow ; 
For this thy Palace of ſo great renowne, 

Shall be deftroy'd,and ſackt,ard batter'd downe, 

Bur cheere up, Niniveb, thige inbred might = 
Hath meanes enough ro quell thy Foemans ſpite 2 
Thy Bulwarkes are like M ountgines, and thy Wall 
Diſdaincs to ftoope to thundring Ordnaxce call; 
Thy watchfull Towers mounted round abour, 
Keepe thee in ſafety, and thy Fae-men, out 2 
I, But thy Bylwarkes aid cannot withſtand 
The direfull ſtroake of the 4lyigbties hand ; 

Thy Wafer-walls at dread Fehoyabs blaſt 


| Shall quake,and quivecr,and ſhall downe Leaſt | * 


Thy watchfull'Fewers ſhall allcepe be found, 


Thy Bulwarks are not Vexgeance-proofe; thy Wall, - 
When Iuflice brandiſheth her Sword, muſt fall : 508 
Thy lofty Fewers ſhall be dumbe,and yeeld 1 
To high Revenge; Rerexge muſt win the field , 
Fengeance cryes lond from heaven, ſhe cannor ſtay 
Her Fa1y, but (impatient of delay) | AF 
Hath brimm'd her Yiabs full of deadly Bane : $0 
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The Introduttiog; 


{hy Heart is hard as Fiat, and ſwolne with pride, 
Thy murth*'rous Haxds with guitleſſe bloodare dy'd ; 
hy filly Babes doe ſtarve for want of Food: 
Whoſe render Mothers thou haſt drenche in Bloods 
"Per with childe, lye in the ſtreers abour, 
"hoſe Braines thy ſavage hands have daſhed our 2 
'Diſtrefled #idowes weepe, (but weepe in yaine) 
For their deare Haibands, whom thy bands have ſlaines 
By one mans Force, another man's deyour'd, 
ly Fives arcraviſht,and thy Maids deflowr'd 
here Iuftice hould,there Tort & Bribes are plac't 2 
Thy Altars dehil'd, and boty things defac't 3 
Thy Upshave taſted of proud Babels Cup, 
Whar thos haſt left,chy Children have drunke ups 
Thy bloody /innes, thine Abels guiltleſle blood, 
{Cryes up to heaven for Vengeance, cryes aloud ; 
IThy fnnes are ſeire, and ready for the hire, 


{Heere rouze, (my Muſe) and for a ſpace, reſpire. 


1 To THE. MOST H1GH) 

& H1.S HVMBLE Sx xv 4x Te 
* > IMPLORES HiS FAV OV-- ' "=. 
L . "able AſlPtance. 


'0 All af cien God, , great Lord of Links,” J | 
{ Q 7544 whoſe gracious and, & conſtant ſpritg p 
Þ Nolabours progfer, (howfoc*re begun) IF 
But flye like Viſts before the morning Sun : < "Y" - 1 
| O raiſe my thoughts, andcleare my Apprehenſiov, on... 
t Jufuſe thy Spirit into my weake invention : 
it  Refleft thy Beames upon my feeble Eyes, 
| Shew me the Mirroar of thy Myſteries ; 
at 24y Art-lefſe Hand, my humble Heart inſpire, 
| Jnflame my frozen tongue with boly fire: 
it Ravs/h my ftnpid Senſes with thy Glory, - 
i. Sweeten my Lips with ſacred Oratory 
© And (thou O Fir ST andLast) iff my Qzih,. 
| That fiſt and leſt, I may performs thy will 1 \ 
| A217 ſole itent's to Fas ferth thy Praiſe, *_© 
% bs rauder Pen expetts no crowne of Bayes. © 
F Swfſice #t then, T hine Altar 1 have ks iſt : 

_ Crowne me with Glory ; Take the _ that ts " 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
The word of God to Tonah came; 
Commanded Jonah to proclams 
T be wengeance of bu Majeflie, 
Againſt the ſinnes of Nuarele; 


— no. 
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7 reynes, and lake thy 
6 out yoe, where I command 3 DIS 4 
Me pleaſes not zoſend thee (Jonah ) davite, © "at 


Make ng 


via s vn 2x pet , thydeare native Towne, IN] 
Norg & untotby brethy en ſhalt tbog goe,. " 1 3% 
2 s if F > : > F 8 
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i #2 ef Feaſt for Wormes. 
Ito Amonefithe Hebrowes, where thy ſpreddenfams 
« Fore-runnes the welcome of thine honor d name. 
4 No, I'le not ſend thee thitber: Fp, ariſe, 
oc And goe to Niniveb whereno Allies, 
\ac Nor conſanguinity preſerves thy blood 
« To Niuiveb, where ſtrangers ate withſtood : 
« To Niniveb, a City farreremov'd 
oc From thine acquaintance, where th'art at belov'd 
« 7 ſend thee to Mount Sinay, not Mount S101, 
«c Not 10-4 gentle Lambe, but 10a Lion: 
« Nor yet to Lydia, but to bloody Paſhur, 
« Not to the Land of Canaan, but of Aſhar, 
«c Whoſe language will be riddles to thize eaves, 
« And ibine againe will be as firange to theirs ; 
« 7ſay, to Niniveh, the worlds great Hall, 
«c The Monarchs ſeat, bigh Court Imperiall, 
« But terrible 404nt Sinay will affright thee, 
- oc And Paſhurs beavy band is bent to ſmite thee : 
« The Lions rore, the people's ſtrong and fivut, 
« The Bulwarkes and a front to keepe thee out. 
« Great Afhur ninaces with whip im band, 
& To entertainethee (welcome) to bis land. 
« What then ? Ariſe, be gone , ftay not 10 thinke: 
« Bad is the cloth, that will in wetting ſbrizke- 
+ Phat then, if cruell Paſhur beape on ſtroa hes? 
« Or Sinay blaſt thee with ber ſ iulpb'rous ſmokes? 
« Or Aſhor whip thee ? Or the Liszs rentebee * 
« Peſh,on with courage; 1, the Lord haveſent thee : 
| © Away, away, laybythyfodlifo pity, 
E * # And goe to Niniveb, that mighty City: 
Wo” -  *<6c:G7y loud againſt it, let thy dreadfall voice 
WU ec Make allthe City ecchowith thenozſe: | 
| © ««Notlikea Dove, but ikea Dragen gee, F:.. 
®Promonnee mp ſhdgemens, and denounce m Woe? Bo.” 
woke + LISLE «aS:-.-.** 


4 . ; & Make not thy bed a fonntaine fall of teares, X7Þ, 5 do. 


= My Altars ceaſe to (moke ; their holy fires mg 


Þ « $pend not in private, thoſe thy 2ealous drops, 
F «2 hov, and backe ; ſpare neitber :rnnke nor los 2 


J « 2had not (bike Paul) but roare (Ghe Boanarges : ) 


 & The fleame of guilleſſe blood mokes ſuit unto me, 


'« Rechs not 


z wad ency, 
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of Feaſt for Worms; 


« ['o weepe in ſecret for ber ſinnes . Thine eares | <9 3 
« $ all beareſach things, will make thins eyes run over, © 
« [bijneeyes ſball ſnart with what they ſigh diſcaver : 


& Make btaven; and earth rebound, when thou diſpharges, 


« Nor let the beauty of the buildings bleare thee, 

« Let not the terrors of the Rempiers feare thee ; 

« 1.01 no man bribe tby fift; ( 1 wth adviſe thee) 

6 Nor foule meancs force thee, nor let faire entite thee: 
*« Ramme up thine eares : Thy heart of ſloze ſhall be ;; 

ic Be deafe torhems, as they are deafe tome: © 

« Goe, cry againſt it. 1f they aske thee why ? : 

« Say, beavens great Lord commanded thee tocry * 


« Are quench, and where prajers ſhould; thei? fu afpites ; 
6: The fatneſſe of their for nication fryes. | | 

« 0n coales of raging luſt, and npward flies, 

« 4nd makes me ſeek : 1 beare the mourneſull grotts 

« And beavy ſegbes of ſuch, whoſe aking bones 

« Th'oppreſſor grindes ; Alas, their griefes implore ts  . 
«« Their pray rs, prefer'd with teares, plead lowd before Wis; 
« Behold, my ſenxes, they bave oppreÞ, and kill'd, ' © 

« And bath d their hands within the bloadthey fpill'd + 


« The voice of many bloods is mounted to me ; Mien 
v& The vile propbaner of my ſacred Names, OE Rees 
F* ore 


6& Heleares mytitles, and my honour mains, 
& Makes Rbet'rith of ax oath, ſtares and forſwemtty, 
« Reck Mercy, vor my Indgement feares z— 
« They 428) Meydhin, they fee, rey tre 
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of F caſt for Worme Sie 
« Heavens winged Herald Tonar, up and goe 

« To mighty Niniveh, Denonnce my woe. : 
« Advance thy voice, and when thou baft advanc tit, 
oc Spare Shrub, ner Cedar, but cry out againft it : 

« Holdout thy Trumpet, and with londer breathy 

« Proclame my ſudden comming, and their death. 


The Authors Ap8ogye 


_=- Os my morning Muſe ; A Muſe whoſe ſpirit 

i; Tranſcends (1 feare ) the fortunes of her merit; 

Toobold a Muſe, whoſe fethers (yet in blood) 

She never bath'din the Pyrexean Flood ; | 

A Muſeunbreath'd, unlikely to atraine 

An eafic honour, by ſo ſtouta Traine ; 

Expe@ no lefty Hagard, that ſhall flyc 

A lefning pitch, to the deceived eye ; 

Ifin her Downy Sorcage, ſhe bur rufte 

So ſtrong a Dove, may it be thought enough ; 
Bearewith her; Time and Fortune may requite 
Your paticar ſufferance, with a fairer flight. 


| The gexerall Appluation. 


43 thee ( Malfids) now turne my Quill; 
Ther Gediis ſtill chat God, and will be Kill. 
The painfull Paſtors rake up 19nah's roome : 
And thou the Ninivice, ro whom they come. 


Medit; I. 
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aw great's the love of God unto his creature} > 
Oris his Wiſedome, or his Mercy geonen HE 
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FF Jknow not whether: O th'exceeding-love i 0 
F- Ofhighcſt God! that from his Throne above © 7 - 
Will{end the brighrnetle ef his grace to thoſe 3 
- That grope in darknefle, and his grace oppoſes  *-} 

Hehbelpes, provides, inſpires, and freely gives, 
As pleas'd to ſec us ravell our our lives; | 

He gives us fromthe heape, He meaſures nor, 
S# , Nordeales (like Marra) each his ſtinted Jot, 

But daily ſends the Doors ofhis Spouſe, -1-> 

(With ſuch like oyle as from the Widowexs cruſe © - +4 

Did ue forth) in fulneſle, without waſting, '* + 4 

" Where plenty {till was had, yet plenty laſting, -'' ** 

; ], there is care in heaven, and heavenly ſprights, © | 

Thar guides the world , and guards poore morcall 

There is; elſe were the miſerable ſtate ' (wights, 

Of Man, more wretched and tmnfortunate by 

Than ſalyage beaſts : But O tWabounding love * 

Ofhigheſt God ! whoſe Angels from above!” 

- Diſmountthe Towre of Blifſe, fiyero and fro, | 
Afſliſting wretched Man, their deadly foe. WII 3 
Whar thing is Man, that Gods regard is ſuch >. E 
Orwhy ſhould heaven loverechleite Man ſe mnch?» 

Why?what are men? but quickned lumps of earth? 

A Feaſl for Wormes ; a bubble full of murth; _ 

A Looking glaſle for griefe ; A flaſh; A minute; 

A painted Toombe, with putrifaQion in ic; 

A mappe of Death A burthen of a ſong;- 

A winters Duſt ; A worme of fivefoot longs 2 1 
Bogen in ſinne; In darknefle nouricht ; Borne” 3 
In ſorrow ; Naked ; Shiftleſle, and fortorney R277 4 
His firft voice (heard) is crying for reliefe z# 


* 
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; Alas, {He comes into a world of griefe 3x: EE - 
"F His Ape is finfall; and his Youthris vaingy '* "Ft 
43's x p ® 6 y - . of C q SE - bs : MN 
- = His Life's a puniſhment ; His Death'sa-paingy-Þ£7, . & 
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Mis Life's a houre of Toy ; a world of Sorrow, = 7 
His death's a winters night, that findes no morrows * L 
- Mans Life's an Hower-glaſſe, which being run, | S 

Concludes that houre of joy, and ſo is done. 4 

fonab muſt goe ; noris this charge confinde T 

To mah, bur toall the world enjoyn'd; ll 

You Magiſtrates, ariſe, and take delighr H 

In dealing Iuſtice, and maintaining Right ; _ 

There lyes your Niniveh : Merchants ariſe, 1 

And mingle conſcience with your Merchandiſe ; T 

Lawyers ariſe, make not your righteous Lawes, y 

A tricke for gaine; Ler Iuſtice rule thecauſe : B 

Tradeſmen ariſe, and plyc your thriving ſhops, 

Wirth truer hands, and cate your mcatc with drops! | 

Pas! to thy Tents, and Petey tothy Net, | Ww 

Andall muſt goe that courſe , which God hath ſet. M 

Great God awake us, in theſe drowlic times, M 
' Leſt vengeance finde us, ſlecping in our Crymes, If 

Encreaſc ſucceffien in thy Prophets ligw, | If 

For loe, thy Haryeſt's great, and ——_ few. . 

Ao ; 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
But Tonah toward Tharfis went, 
A Tempeſt dotb bis courſe prevent : W 
The Mariners ave ſore oppreſk, Is 
While Tonah (lcepes and takes bis ref. S, 1: 
Ok Toa ans OO IRE D 
LY EY OR Set. 2. O 


1 Vcloneb thus bethought : The City's yreat, ." 
=— 424d mighty Alkur flands With deadly threat ; _ I 
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; 6 | -j bearts ave bardued, that they cannot heaxe : 
,  Yhichthrive not with the flockes 1 daily feed ? 


| Where ſbal I goe, or which way ſhall 1 wind ? 


' Yo loxab baulks the place where he was ſent +.*/-* 


Willgreene wood burne, when ſo unapt's the ſeire ? 

Strange is the charge : ShallI goeto aplace _ 
Vaknowne end forraigne ? Aye me { bard's the caſty, 
That righteous Ii el muſt be thus negletled, | 
When Miſcreants and Gentiles are reſpetied : ... ve; 
How might 1 bope my words fall there ſucceed, Leh 


1 know my God is genile, audenclinae, 

To tender mercy, apt to change bs minde 

V pon tbe leaft repentance : Then fball I 
Bedeem'd as falſe, and ſhame my Prophecie, 


0 heavy burtben, of a doubtfull mind ! 


My beart like Ianus, looketbto andfro , 

MJ Credit bids me, Stay; my God bids, Goe: 
If Goe ; my labour's loft., my ſhame's at hand; o 
If tay, Lord! 1 tranſpreſſe y Lords command ; | 

If gee; from bad eflate, toworſe, 1 fall. 

If ftay, 1 ſlide from bad, to worſt of all. 

My God bids goe, my credit bids me flay : 

My guilty feave bids fly avother way. 


So 7oub ſtraight aroſe, him(ſelfe bedight 
With fic acoutrements, for haſty flight: 
In ſtead of taffe, he tooke a Shipmans weed ; 
In ſtead of going, lec, he flycs with ſpeed, '. 

Likeas a Hawke (that oyermatcht wick might). 
Doing ſad penance for th'unequall aghr,  -- 
(Anſiv ring the Falkners ſecond ſhour)docs flee, - 
From' fiſt; rurnes tayle ro foule, and rakes trees: 


(Te Ninerch) and downe to Jaffa went; 396+». 0 
vs v4 0 


4 


F Heſoughr, enquired, and art Jaſt, he found 
A welcome Ship, that was to Tharlis bound, 
Where he may Ave the preſence of the Lord? 

He makes no ſtay, but ſtraightway goes aboord, 
His haſty purſe for bargaine findes no leiſure, 
{Where finn delights,there's noaccount of treaſure) 
Nor did he know ,nor aske, how much his Fare : 
He gave: They tooke : all parties pleaſed are : 
(How thriftlefle of our coſt, and paines, are we, 
Great Godof heaven and earth, to fly from thee /) 
Now have the $ailors drunke their parting cup, 
They gee aboord ; The Sailes arc hoiſting up z 
The Anchor's wayd; the keele begins r'obey 

- Her gentle Rudder ; leaves her quier Key, 

i - Divides the ſtreames, and without winde or oare, 

| *She eafly glides along the maying ſhore ; 

W - Her ſwelling Canvacec gives her nimbler motion, 
Sh'outſtrips the Tide, and hies her tothe Ocean 3 
Forth te the deepe ſhe launches, and outbravyes 
The prouder billowes, rides upon the waves ; 
Sheplies that courſe , herCompas hath cnjoindher, 
And ſoone hath leſt the lefined land behind her; * 
By this, the breath of heaven began to ceaſe 
Calme were the Seas; the waves were all at peace; 
The flagging mainſaile flapt againſt her yard, 

The uſelefle Compaſle, and the idle Card 

Were both negle&cd ; Vpon cyery fide | 

The gameſome Porpiſce tumbled on the Tide. 
Like as a Maſtiffe, when reſtgain'd a while, 

Is made more furious, and more apt for ſpoile, 

Or when the breath of mian, being bard the courſe, 
Artlength breakes-forth, with a farre greater force, 
Even ſo the milder breath of heaven, ar laſt, | 
Lets flye more fierce, and blowes a trongerblaſt : 


All 


| Fall ona ſudden darkned was the Sky 
F- With-gloomy clouds; heavens more refulgent eye 
Þ# Wasall obſcur'd : The airc grew damp and cold, 


= 


_—_ 


| They caſt their wares out,and yer ne're the 


Andin the lower decke was buried deepe; WM Bo 


And ſtrong mouth'd Boreas couid no longer hold. 2 


* Eolus Icts looſe his uncontrouled breath, 
# Whoſe language threatensnorthing under death : 


The Rudder failes ; The ſhip's ar random driven; 
The eye no obje& ownes, bur Seaand Heaven: + 
The Welkin ſtormes, and rages more and morc, 
The raine powres down ; the heavens begin to rore 


| As they would ſplit tze mailie Globe in ſunder, 


From thoſz that live above, to thoſe live under ; 
The Pilor'sfrighted ; knowes not what to doe, 
His Art's amaz'd,in ſucha maze of woe ; 

Faces grow ſad : Prayersand complaints arc rife 
Each one's become an Orator for life ; 

The Windes above, the waters underneath, 
loyne in rebellion, and conſpire death. 

The Seamens courage now begins to quaile; 
Some ply the plump, whilſt others ſtrike the ſaile, 
Their handsare buke, while their hearts deſpaire, + 
Their feares and dangers move their lips to praier? 
They praidgbut winds did ſnatch their words away, 
And lers their pray'rsnot go to whom they pray : 
Bur ſtill they pray, but ſtill the wind and weather 
Do turn both ſhip & prai'rs they know not whether: 
Their gods were deafe, their danger waxedgteatets, 


* 
* : 
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Bur all'this whilc was lozab drown'd in fleej 


' Media; $5 


Medita, 2. Þ 
Ve ſtay: this was a ſtrange and uncouth word vo Heſt 


B 


Did loxab flye the preſence of the Lord > S And 
at miſter word is that ? He thar repleats 'F Heſit 
The mighty Vniverſe, whoſe lofty ſear's F Hed 
Th'imperiall Heaven, whoſe foorſtoole is the facp} } Po 
Of maiſlie Earth ? Can he from any place 4. Thy: 
Be barr'd? or yet by any meanes, excluded, "8 Clim 
Thar is inall things ? (and yetnotincluded) 'F Ther 
Could 1exah findea reſting any where EY Fl t 
So void, or ſecret, that God was not there > : Andi 
I ſtand amaz.'d, and frightedar this word 3 Or te 
Did lonab flye the preſence of the Lord ? Ther 
Mount up to Heaven, and there thou ſhalt difcover Þ Poor 
The exc' lent glory ofhis kingly power : Whe 
Beſftride the earth beneath (with weary pace) CBui 
And there he beares the olive branch of Grace : Is to! 
Dive downe into th'extreme Abifle of Hell, And: 
And there in Iuſtice dothth' Almighty dwell, - 'F With 
Whar ſecrer Cloifter could there then afford # God 
, A ſereene'twixt faithlefle Jonah, and his Lord 2 Allfi 
C i07ab was charg'd, totake a charge in hand; £ 
But 1onabturn'd his backe on Gods command ; pas 


Shooke off his yoke, and wilfully negle&ed, 
And what was ſtrialy charg'd, he quite reje&ed ; 
And ſo he fled the power ofhis Word ; | 
And ſo he fled the preſence of his Lord, 24 
q Good God !how poorea thing is wretched may 


So frailc, thar let himftrive the beſt he can, /-- ; 

With every little blaſt hee's overdon ; . - of 

If mighry Cedars of great Lebanon, «<eb2 Nl 

_ Cannot the danger ofthe axe withſtand, _ *.. + 
Lord! how ſhall we, that are bur buſhes ſand 24 LE | 


* te! 


Tow fond, corrupt, how ſenſclefle is mankinde ? 
i b- faining 2794 is he > How wiifull blinde ? 
rd He tops his cares, and finnes : he ſhurs his eyes, 
'Þ And (blindfold) in the lap ofdanger fiyes: 
'F Heſinnes,deſpaires; and then to ftint his griefe, 
'F Hechiiſes death, ro baulke the God of life. - 
race} C Poore wretched inner, travell where thou wilr, 
Thy travel] ſhall be burthen'd with thy = :; 
'*F Climb rops of hils, that proſpeRs may delighr thee, 
'FS There wil thy fins(like wolves & bears)afright thee, 
Tv Fly to the vallies,thar thoſe frights may ſhun thee, | 
- And there,like Mountains,they will fall upon thees 
Or tothe raging Seas, (with 19nab) goe ; 
There.will thy finnes like ſtormy Neptune flow. 
ver | Poore ſhiftlefſe Man ! whar ſhall become of thee 2? 
Wher'ere thou fly'ſt, thy griping finne will flee, 
C Bur allthis while, the ſhip where loxab ſlcepes, 

: Is toſt and torne, and batrer'd on the Deeps, 
And well-nigh ſplic upon the threatning Recke, 
With many a boiſtrous bruſh, and churly knockes 
God helpe all deſp'rate voyagers, and keepe 
All ſuch as feele thy wonders on the deepe. 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
The Pilot thumps on Tonah's bref}, 
And rew7tetb lonah from: bj reſt : 
They all caſt Lotts, (beingſore afrighted) 
The ſacred Loit on lonah lighted, 
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- {He amazed Pilorfinding noſucceſſe, "(lefle, 
208 -& (Bur that che Rorme grew rather more than. 
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” . Foralltheircailſome paines,and neellefleprat 
i Deſpairing both of life, and goods) repaircs 
" To Jonghsdrowhie Cabbin; mainly cals; + 
, Cals Ioneb, lonab; and yer lowder yawles; 
* Yer loxableepes ; and gives a ſhrug, or two, 
And ſnores, (as greedy ſleepers uſe to doc. ) 
The wofull Pylorjogs him, (but in vaine.) Ny 
(Perchance hedreamesan idle word, or twaine ;JÞt. 
Aclengrh he tugs and puls his heavy coarſe, - 
And thunders on his breſt, with allhis force: -: 
"But (afcer many yawnes) he did awake him, - +" 
And (being both affrighted) thus beſ; pake him ; 
« -1ri/e, 0 Siceper; O ariſe andre, 
oc There's #0t a twiny thred'twixt death, and thee : 
oc This darkeſome place (thou meaſur't) is thy grave, 
. «« And{udden Deatb rides prond on youder wave , 
E Ariſe, O ſleeper, O ariſe, and pray ; 
« Perbaps thy Gyd will beare, and not ſay, Nay : 
ec Repaire tbe loſſe of theſe our ill. ſpent houres, 
« Perchance thy God's more powerfull than ours; 
« Heavens band may ceafe, and bave compaſſion on 4, 
ec And turne awayithis miſchiefeit bath clone us, © 
The ſturdy.Saylors (weary of their paine) 

. Finding their boorleſſe.labour loſt; and yaine, * 
Forbare their toileſome task.and wrought no morgy 
ExpeRing Death, for which they lookt before ; |" 

| They callaparley, and conſult rogerher, b-. 
They count rheir finnes, (accuſing one another) 
Thar for his finne, orhis, this ill was wrought: # 
'In fine, they all proove guilty of the fault $ 
Bur yet the queſtion was not ended fo : 

One ſayes, 'Twas thine offence ; but be ſayes, No, 
But twa for thy ſake, that agcuſes me ;, , 144 
| Raſt forth athird (the worſer of the three) 
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| eA Feaſt for IWormes. 
And ſwort it was anothers, which (behearing) 
Deny ditiat, and ſaid, 'Twas thine for ſwears : 
In came a fift, accuſing all ; (replying 


2Þ But little elſe) they all cbid bam for tying; 

IF 0neſaidit was, another ſaid 'twas not: 

*F $0 all agrecd, to ſtint rhe ſtrife by Lott: 

{ Then all was whiR, and all to prayer went z 


(For ſuch a bus'nefle a fic complement) 


. The Lott was caſt ;t'pleas'd God by Lots to tell, _ 
* The Lott was caſt ; the Lott on lovab fell, 


b 4 ———_ 


Medita. 3. 


%. 


() Sacred fubje& of a Meditation! 

Thy Workes (O Lord) are full of Admiration, 
Thy judgements all are juſt, ſevert, and ſure, 
They quite cut off, or elſe, by lancing, cure 


* The fcſtring ſore of a rebellious hearr, 


Leſtfoule infe&ion raint th'immortall parr. 

How deepe a Lethargy doth this diſeaſe BY 
Bring to the ſlumbring ſoule,through carelefle eaſe k 
Which once being wak't,{as' from a golden dreame) 
Lookes up, and ſccs her griefcs rhe more extremes 
How ſeeming ſwcer's the quict {lcepe of fin? 


Which when a wretched man's once nuzzledin,.,.;----. 4 
How ſoundly {leepes he, withour fearc, or wit >... + * | 
No ſooner doc his armes infolded knir * x 


Adrowzy knot upon his carelefle breſt, - _ .'., ,,'*- 7-5 
But there he ſnorts, and ſnores in endleſſerefh;. - - 3 
His eyey are cloſed faſt, and deafe his carey; |... ..7 


+ And(like Endymion) lleepes himfelfe in yearess 


His ſcnſe-bound heart relents not atthe voice ;; - 
Dfgentle warning, neither docs the noiſe -.;; ;/1{5 
| © 
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The flethis weake; fay it (ifdulneſſeſeize', 
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A Feaff for Warmes: 


AR | FL 
: Of ftrong reproofe awake his ſleeping eare, ÞF Khock 


Nor louder threatnings thunder-makes him heare ; 'Tillth 
So deafe's the finners eare, ſonumb'd his ſenſe, Ft (« 
Thar finne's no.corrofive, breeds no offence; Þ} 


For cuſtome brings delight, deludes the hearr, — 
Beguiles rhe ſenſc;and rakes away the ſmart. 
E Bur ſtay ; Did one of Gods ele&ed number, . 
(Whoſe cies ſhould never fleep,nor cic-lids flitber) 
Somuch forget himſelfe ? Did lon«b ficepe, 
Thar ſhould be watchfull, and the Tower keepe > 
Did 1onab (the ſele&ed mouth of God) 
In ſtead of roaring judgements, docs he nod ? wow 
Did Ionab _ ſo found > Could he ſleepe then, 
When (with che ſudden fight of Death) the men 
(So many men) with yelling ſhrikes, and cryes, A 
Made very heaven report ? Were Ionab's eyes A rut 
Still clos'd, and he, not ofhis life bereaven? _ 'Þ who 
Hard muſt he wink that ſhuts his cies from heaye, |} The 
© rightcous 1/r'el, where, oO, where artthou ? Þ Hef 
Where is thy Lampe? thy zcalous Shepheard now? Þ| <9 1t 
"Alas! the ray'nous Wolves will worr' thy Sheepe ; Þ} jacl, 
Thy Shepheard's carelefſe, and isfalne aſleepe; Þ} air 
Thy wandring flockes are frighted from their fold, Þ& }n 
Their Shepherd's gone, and Foxcs arctao bold: A cn 
They , they whoſe ſmeerh-fac'd words become the Þ $ucl 


Their worksdiffent, & firſt begin to faulter; (alrar, BY  « 


Andthey rhat ſhould be warchlighes in the Temples | (s 
Are ſhuffes, and wantthe oyle of good example; 1 £7, 
The choſerrWatch-men thatrhe row'r ſhould keep | 7] 
Ate waxcn heayy-ey'd, and falne afleepe. "iS «x; 


Lord.if thy watchmen wink roo ninch, awake the, { I 
Although they ſlumber, do not quite forſakethen 
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Their heavy eyes)ſlcep henceforth:rake your ay AY 
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be eA Feaſt for Wormer. 


F And we poore weaklings, when we ſleepe in fin, 
IF Khocke at our drowzy hearts, and never lin, 

EF Till thou ewake our f1n-congealed cyes; 

F Leſt (drown'd in fleepe) we finke and never rife, 
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THE ARGVMENT-. 
They queſt;on Jonah whence be came, 


ber ) Was Country, and his peoples N ame. 

He makes reply: They mone their woe,, | 
XF; And ace bis counſel! what todoe, 3 
Ky Set 4s 


_— A*® when a Thicfe's appr'hended on ſuſpeR, 
, And charg'd for ſome ſuppoſcd malefaR, 
A rude concourſe of people, ſtraight accrewes, 
; {| Whoſe itching earcs even ſmarr te know the newes; 
Ve. | Theguilry pris'ner (te himſclfe berraid) 
| Heftands de3e&ed, trembling and afraid : 
W? 'Þ So lonah ftood the Sailers all among, 


©; F Incloſed round amid the ruder throng. | 
3 | Asin a Summers evening you ſhall hcare 
d, Þf ln Hives of Bees (if you lay cloſe your care) 


Confuſed buzzing, and ſeditiougnoile, 

Such was the murmure of: the:Saylers voice, 
 #* #bat was thy ſinful abÞ, thas cauſes this, 

1} « (Sayes one) wherein baſt chos ſo done awiſſe ? 

= « Tell 6, What is thine Art (another ſayes ) 
« That thog profeſſeſt ? S peake man, Whences awayes; 

« From what Confines caw'ft they ? ( A third repyes) 
« hat i; thy Comntry ? And of wbat allies ?_-; # 
"i «Phat, art thes borize « Iew ? or Gentile 7: wheth 
©, 3 «£(Ero be could lenef an anfiver wnto eitber) + 16 
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oc A fourth acnands where bath thy breeding beene q 
All what they askr, they all askt o're agen ; 
; Tn Eine, their eares (imparicnt of delay ) Se: 


iy Becalm'd their rongues to hear whathe could ſay. «7 
i So loxas (humbly rearing up his eyes) oF «<7 
0 Breaking his long-kepr ſilence, thus replyes:; 14 
il ec 1 am ax Hebrew, ſonueof Abraham, | « 7 
py -«« From whom ty Land did firſt derive her name, = 
Ml | e Within the. Land of lury was I borne, « 7 
pit! « My name is Tonah, etcheleſſe and forlorne 3 a 4 
« I az a Prophet: ab ! but woe 1s me, * —_— 7 
a « For from before the face of God I flee , | - 
| | ec Fromwhence (through diſobedience) I am driven: | «T 
it « 1 ſeare Jehovah, the great God of Heaven : F «0 
if - cc 7 fearethe Lord of Boſis, whoſe glorious band *F «0 
« « Did make this ſlormy Sca, and maſſie Laud,; « 0 
' So ſaid, their _ with double raviſhments oF « 7 
| - - Sill hung upon his melcing lips, atrenr  « T 
| Set AS a fa words rap = ſo neer impierct; « Tl 
That from themſ*lvcs , themſelves were quite dif} « #t 
. As in a ſowltry Summers eveningtide, (vers th «7 
(When luſtfull Ph@bwus re-(alutes his Bride, «0 
_ And Philemela 'gins her caroling) = «7h 
- | A Herdof Deere are browzing 1n a Spring, ÞF} «Th 
With eger appetite; miſdeeming nought, B «7h 

' > Norinfodeepe a fllence fearing ought z SF 


& *\.. Afudden cracke, or ſome unthoughr-of found, ... * 
"Or bounce'of Fowlers Peccc, or yelpe of Hound, ; 
F  __Diſturbs theirquier peace w** ſtrange amaze (gazallh - 
F  Where(ſenſleflc balfc) through feare, they tandd 
Y , _—_ ſtand the,Sea-men,(as with Ghoſts affrighred 3 
 'Entraung dwirh what this man of God recited 2. / 
.ofted limbes doc now waxe-faint,and lirhep, 
xdid yerngtheir knecs did finite togethe 
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3 Congealed blood uſurpt their trembling hearts, 
” Andleft a faintnefle in their feeble pMrs: _ 
F Who (trembling our diſtracting language,)rhus 4 4 
| « Why beft thou broaght this miſcbiefe upon us | 
= #c hat bumour led thee tos place unknowne, 
"XJ. «Ts ſeeke forraigne Land, and leave thine owne ? 
= c«#bat faith hadfi thos, by leaving thine abode, 
8 « To thinke to flye the preſence of thy God?... 
"B «76+ baſt thou zot obey d(but thus tranſereſt) 
© « The voyce of God, whom thou achnowledgeſt Þ 
'* Art thou a Prophct,and doſt thou amaſſe 7 1 "3 
« hat is the cauſe ? and why ha(t thou done this) | 
« What fh:ll wedo? The tempeſt lends no eare 
« Tofryitleſſe chat, nor doc the biliowes heare, 
' « Or marke our language: Waves are not artent?. | | .: 
+ « Our goods they float our needlefſe paines are ſpent, - ' . -, 
| « Our Barke's not weatber praofe 3 no Fort's (6 ſtout,” . 
. * . « To hrepe continual frege and battry out, SAT 
3 « The Lot accuſes thee, thy words condemne ibee, , _ :... 
« The wgve«(thy deaths men)(Irive-t0overwhelme tes 
« What ſhe we doe ? Thou Prophet, ſpeaker, we pray thee & :- 
« Thou fear'dfl the:Lord, Alas ! we may mot flay thees:. 
, « 0! ſha!! we ſve thee ? No, for theu doſt flye 
« The face of God,aud ſo deſerv' to dye: 
« Thoy Prophet,ſpcake ,wbat ſhall be done to thee, 


« That angry Seas may calme,and quiet be ? PH P ; 
. | 5 OE 4-56. 
Meditas 4» >, OY bong? 


duff £O lvelcave alittle to adjoyne your texty (pleats | 

JEAD And eaſe my ſoule, my ſoule with doubts; pers - 
: Can he be ſaid ro feare the Lord, that flyeshimd, —-* 
Can werd confelle him, _ as dccd denies þl 


M1 


WF , 


My ſacred Muſe hath rounded in mine careg + fo 
And read the myſtery of a twofold feare : Hike F 
The firſt, a ſervile feare,for judgemenrs ſake; 'Þ "_— 
And thus hells Fire-brands doe feare and quaket : Ho 
Thus Adam fear'd, and fledbehindeatrees *Þ} 53* 


And thus did bloody Cain feare anil flee. 'Þ eg 
Valike to this there is a ſecond kinde [ Mo. 
Offeare,extraed from a zealous minde, "F v = 
Full fraught with love,and with a conſcience cleat How 
From baſc reſpe&s : Ir is a filiall feare; e "i 
A feare whoſe ground would juſt remaine, & leyel; [ N 
Were neither Heaven, nor Hel,nor Ged, nor devil Tl 
Such was the feare that Princely David had ; B au 4 
And thus our wretched 19zab fear'd,and fleds +} Fires 
He fled aſham'd,becauſe his finnes were ſuch, - / i 
He fled aſham'd,becauſe his feare was much.” + Meek 
He fear'd lehovah, other fear'd he none : 4 Bright 
Him he acknowledg'd; him hee fear'dalones Motin 
Vnlike to thoſe who (being blinde with errour) þ 54. 8 
Frame many gods,and multiply their terrour. -& jj, 
Th'Eeyptians,god Apis did implore. 8 & Nan 
God Afſas the Chaldesns did adore : Erheg: 
Babelto the Devouring Dragon ſeekes; Ba Nan 
Th'Arabians, Aftareth; Iuno,the Greekes ; A Nan; 
The name of Belys,the Aſſprians hallow, B(Thou 
The Troiant, Veſta; Corinth, wiſe Apollo, Mit mou? 
Th' Arginians facrificc unto the Sunne ; A Nam 
Tolight-foot Mercury bowes Macedon; 8A Nam 
Togod Yelunw, Lovers bend their knee 2 FExtra& 
To Paver,rhey thar faint and fearefull bee 2 FThoſe h 
Who pray fot health, and ftrength,rto Mnrcia thoſy# © Lo: 


And ro Yiforia,thoſt thar feareto loſe 2 Agow mi 
Te Muta,they that fearc.a womans tongue 2. How is x 
To great Lacy, womgn great with youngs - :1«,Milo tend 


AY 


_ F827" 3h; un 
x. ' To Eſculapims;they thar live oppreſt : 
\F And ſach ro Dvies,chat defier reſt, 

'E 0O blinded ignorance of antique times, 

Hoy blent with erronr, and how ſtuft with crimes 
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3 | Your Temples were ! And how adulteratec ! 


How clogg' d with needleſſe gods ! How obſtinate | 
How void of reaſon,order,how confuſe | | 
Howfull ef dangerous and foule abuſe '! | 
How ſandy were the grounds,and how unſtable ! 
How many Deities ! yet how unable! 

Implore theſe gods, tharliſt co howle and barke; 
They bow to D2gon,Dagento the Arke: | 

$ Bur hee to whom the ſcale of mercy's giveti, 
'& Adores lebovah, the Great God of Heaven : 
Vpon the. mention of whofe ſacted Name, 71 
Meeke Lanibs grow fierce,& the fierce Lions'famres 
Bright Sol ſhall ſtop & Heaven ſhal turn his courfe : 
Mountains ſhall darice, and Neptune ſlake his force; 
| The Seas ſhall part, the fire want his flame,.; .- | 
'Þ Vpon the mention of Ic hoveh's Name ; 
"A Name that.makes the roofe of Heaven to ſhake; 

| The frame of Earth ro quiver, Hell to quake 2: ©... 
$A Name, to which all Angels blow their Tramps z 

A Name, puts frolicke ran into his dumps, - .. '{ 
'#(Though ne're ſo þlythe) AName of high renownz 
"It mounes the meeke,and beats the loftie downe;z _. 
A Name,divides the marrow inthe bone." + ,, 
$4 Name, which-out ofhard, and flintieKtong- .," 
FExtrafeth hearts of fleſh, and-makesreleng; 1-1 * 
FL hoſe hearts that never knew what mercy;mentz *.; 
= © Lord! howgreat's thy Name'in all1hg Land 4 
Wow mighty axe the wondersof thy hand 2. , 5 + :. 
ow is Up glory plac't above the heaven? 46 
te © render mourhes of Sucklings thou haſk-given.,; ., 
7 "# ELSE... 


2. <4 Feaff for Wormes. 
Coecrcive pow'r,and boldneſſe to reproove; 
- When elder men doe whar them not bchoove., 


O Lord, ! how great's the power of thine hand ?. 
O Ged! how great's thy Namcinallthe Land! B © 


— — _—_— ''4 
THE ARGVMENT., af 

The Prophet doth his fault diſcover, _ 
Perſwades the men ts caſt bim over : wt 

They rew,and tople,but doe no good, = 


They pray tobe excus'd from blood. 


BY. . «C 

—_ —_—_ — © © «cl 
Set. 5. on 

So Iozab fram' dthis ſpeech to their FRONT So 
«© Not ibat I ſeeke to traverſe ibe command ' Ne 

& Of my deare Lord, and out of minde perverſe, Lo 
ET. avoid the Ninivites,doe l amerce -# to 
ac My ſelfe: Nor that 1 ever beard you threat, Lo 
« (Unleſſe 1 went toNiniyeh- (the great) Bu 
And doe the meſſage ſent her from the Lord) | Th 

© That y0u would hall,or caſt me over-beord, - Bc 
< Doe,1, dee this; * Tis my deſerved fine : *# < 

* You alt are guilileſſe, and the fault is mine 2 S Ye 
«Tis F,* ts I alone, tw lambe: | Or 
«c The temfeſt comes s from heaven,the cauſe from me; To 
o« Tow ſhall not loſe a baire ſor this my ſon, IN 
& Nor periſh for the fault that mine batb big ; Hi 
« Lo,l the man am here; Lo,lam be, 'R Ne 
& The root of all, End your revenge on me; . - 8 © An 
= 7 fled th'Eternall God; O tet me then In 
@c ( Becauſe 1 fled my Ged)ſo flie from men > ®* An 
«« Redeemt your lives with mine ;, ab,whyſbould 1," \ Lo! 
#6 NF? guilileſeFve;and [you gain, diet 8. To 


. 'eajH 
= {© 1.1» the man, for whom theſe billowes dance, 

'B « Mydenth ſhall purchaſe your deliverance 

a Fears not to ceaſe your feares ;, but throw mein; 
« Alas | my ſoule is burtben'd with my þn, 


— | « AndGodts jufi,andbent to his Decree, 


F þ ; ” X >» 0” ' 
= To hafte poore Ioyahs death, with hope, tha 


e« Which certaine is,and cannot alter d be ; 
« 1 am proclaim'd a Traitor io the King 
« Of beaven an earth : The windes with ſpeedy win? 
ec Acquain} the Seas : The Seas mount up on bigh, 
« Aad cannot reſt, untill the Traytor ate , 
. « Ob, caſt mein, and let my life be ended, (#8 
* « Let Death make Fuſtice mends, which Life eſſended, - 
« 0h,let the ſwellins waters meenbaime, , | 
« Soſball the Waves be flill, and Sea bt calmne. 
So ſaid,th' amazed Mariners grew ſad, | 
| New Love abſtra&ed, what old Feare did adde; 
Love called Pity : Feare call'd vengeance in; 
Love view'd the Sinner; Feare beheld the Sinz --- 
Love cry'dout, Hold; for berter ſay'd chan ſpiF'd; 
F BurFearecry'd, Kill; O better kill, than kill ds * 
| Thus plung'dwith Paſſions they diſtrated were :> 
F  Betrwixtthe hopes, and dotabrs of Loye and Feare; - 
Some cry*d our,Save : if rhis foule decd we doe, - 
Vengeancethathaunted him, will haunr us treo 3” -- 
Others cry'd, No, May rather death befall ©» -- 
Toone (that hath deſerv'd ro dye)thenalls* 7: 
Save him(ſayes one)Oh ſave the manu that thug +: 
His dcareſt blood hath profer'd to ſave us; = 
| Ne, (fayes another) vengeance muſt have blood, 
And vengeance ſtrikes moſt hard, when wioſtwichs 
In fine(ſay all :)Then ler rhe Propher die, (food. 
And we ſhall live ; For Prophets carmetlye. 
Loth to be guilry of their owne, yer loth _* 
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Th' approching evils mightbe at onee prevented, 
Wirk prayers and paincs reutter'd,rcatrented, 


hey try d new wayes,deſpairing of the old, | \ 
Lo acne courage, makes the ſpirits bold; ( 
They ſtroye, in vaine, by zoijc to win the ſhore, Tha 
And wrought more hard than er'e they did before; Þ perr 
But now,both handsand hearts begin co quaile, Why 
(For bodics wanting reſt, mul faint andfaile ;) Tod 
The Seas arc angry,and the waves ariſe, The 
Appeas'd with nothing but a Sacrifice; Tea 

+ Gods yengeance ſtarmerh like the raging Seas,) - His 
Whith nought bur 10zah {dying) can appeaſe : Th 
Fond is that labour, which attempts to free, The 
What Heavenhath bound by a divine decree 2 | Did 
Jonah muſt dic, Heaven hath decrced ir ſo, | Thi 
Zonab muſt die,or elſe Kan all dic too ; To 
Jonab mutt dic,that from his Lord did flie ;' S Ho 
The Lptc determines, Iozab then muſt die ; | Wh 
His guilty word contirmes the ſacred Lats, | Sel 
Jonah muſt die.then, if they periſh nor, Mk Th 
oc If luſiice then appoints ( ſme be miſt die, S C1 
oc. $aid they) us Atorsof iys Tragedy WI 


oc (Webeg x%t (Lord) awarrant to offend) : 
« 0. pardon blood-flard, that we muſt ivtend ; 

& Though not our bangs, yet ſhall our hearts be cleave ; 
e& Then let #ot ftaznlcffe couſciences beare Nx 
«The powd'rous burden of a Murders guilt, 

«« Qr pay the.prace of blaod that mſi be ſpite, ' 

«« For loe,(deare Lord)it is thine owe decree, 

6 Aadee{ad miniſters of luſtice be. 


Means; | 


ef Fea ; for W ON IMele 


Meaditat, 5. 


Ve ſtay a while;rhis thing would firſt be known; 
Can Jonah aive himſelfe, and not his owne ? 
That part to God, and ro. his Countreythis 
Pertaines, ſo that a {lender third ishis; 
Why then ſhould Iozahdoe a double wrong, 
Todeale himſelfe away,that did belong 
The leaſt unto himſelfe ? er how could hee 
Teach this, (Thor ſhalt not kill )if loyah be 
His lifes owne Butcher 2 What, was this adecd 
That with the C niipghs profeſt, agreed > 
The purblinde oO oſe workes (almeſtdivine) 
Did meerely 4 the eyle of Nature ſhine, _ 
Thatknewno written. Law,nor Grace,nor God, 
To whip their conſcience with a ſteely rod,) 
Jow much did they abhorre ſo foule a fac? | 

hen (led by Natures glimpſe) they made an a, 
Selfe-murderers ſhould be deny d to have | 
Theeharicable honour af a Grave ; 
Can ſuch doe ſo, when 18xah docs amiſle ? 
Whar, Ioxas,I/r els Teacher ! and doe this? 

The Law of Charity dothall forbid 
Ia this thing te doe that which [azgb did; 
Moreo'rc, in charity, 'tis thy beheſt, 
of dying men to thinke,and ſpeake the beſt 3 
Themighty Sawſan did as much as this; 
And who dareſay that Samſon did amifle, | 
If heayens high $pirir whifper'd in his eave -; .... 
Exprefle command to doe't? No varering ſous T 
Drew backe the righteous Abram'sarmed hand ; , - 
Frem Iſagcksdeath,ſecur'd by heavens cotumand.; ; 
C Sure is the knot thar crue Religion tyes, ; 
And Larethar's rightly grounded, never dycs; ts 
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| Tharſtillpurſu & man in his good defignes ! 


26 "of Feaſt for Wormes.. Fr” 
It ſeemes a paradexe beyond beliefe, 8 Thyn 
That men introuble ſhould prolong reliefes Þ orlik 
That Pagans(to withſtand a Strangers Fate) -Þ From 
Should be negleRive of his owne eſtate. - » Þ 'Sodo: 

Where is this love become in later age ? Thy 1: 
Alas ! 'tis gone in endlefle pilgrimage To tu 
From hence,and never to rcturne(I devbr) 

*Till revolution wheele thoſe rimes ahout : — 
Chill breſts have ſtary'd her here,and ſhe is driven 
Away;and with Afirza fled to heaven, 

Poore Charity,that naked Babe is gone, _ .Þ 

Her honey's {pent,and all her ſtore is done ; | 

Her winglefle Bees can finde our ne're abloome, 

And crooked Ate doth uſurpe her roome ? 3 4 
Nepentbe's dry,and Love can getnodrinke, . 'F- 
And curs'd Ardenreflowes above the brinke. | 

Brave Mariners,the world your names ſhal hallow, Iy 

 Admiring that in you,thar none dare follow; yin 

Your friend(hip'srare, and your converſion ſtrige, Þ Thre 
From Paganiſme to zeale ? A ſudden change | T The 
Thoſe men doe now the God of heaven iniplore, ' # Cyts 
Thar bow'd ro Puppets, but an houre before; To l« 
Their zeale is fervent, (though bur new begun) - | pyer 
Before their egge-ſhels were done off, they runnezt | Thei 
And when hrighe Phebus in a Sunimer tide, Fotb 
(New riſan from the boſome of his Bride ) K Tor 
Enveloped with miſty fogges,art length (ſtrength, ® Tres 
Breakes forrh, diſplaics the miſt, with Sourherne # Dan 
Even ſotheſe Mariners(of pecrlefſe mirrour) 'B Thei 
Their faith b'ing veil'd within the miſt of errour, | T'at 


Ar length their zeale chac'd ignorance away, - 
They Jeft their Puppcts,and began to pray, 
C Lord how unlimuted are thy confines, 
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A Feaf for Wormes, 5 
*F Thy mercy's like the dew of Hermon hill, _ 
Þ orlike the Oyntment,dropping downward ſtill 
-Þ From 4arons head,to beard; from beard to foore ; 
" - F Sodoe thy mercies drench us round abour : 
Thy love. is boundlefle; Thouarr apt and free, 7 
To turne to Man,when Man returnesto thee. # 


kh 
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ren - THEARGVMENT, 
| They caft the Prophet over boord : 
.Þ The ſiorme alay'd : They feare the Lord 
| A mighty Fiſh bizs quick devourts, 
+ Where he remained many houres, 


— * —— 


Seq. 6, 


W, Ven as 2 member, whoſe corrupred fore 
AInfeſts,and rankles,caring more and more, 
© | Threatning the bodies lofſe(ifnor prevented) 
The wiſe chirurgion(all faire meanes artenrc 
Curs off, and with adviſed skil doth chooſe, 
Te loſc a part, then all the hody Ice; 
." & Evenſo the fecble Sailors(thar addrefle 
-{ F Theiridle armes, where heaven denyes ſucceſſe) 
7 Fotbeare their thriveleſfſc labours,and:devife 
. To roote that Evill, from whence their larms ariſes 
by 'B Treaſon js in their thoughrs,and in their cares 
1C # Danger revives the old,and addes new fearesz  , 
'B Their hearts grow fierce,and every ſoule applics- 
T abandon mercy from his tender eyes; © (ftood, 
F- They ceaſe ratremprt what heaven ſo long with-' +, 
And befitto kill, their thoughts are all on blood ; 
They whiſper oft,cach word is Deaths Alarme; 
They hoy{himup ; Each lends a bnkie arine, . 
An 
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26 A Fraft for Warmes, 


And with ujiited powersthey entombe The 
His out-caſt bady in Thets angry wombe 2 Aw: 
Whereat grim Nep:wne wip't his fomy mouth, | But 
Held his tridented Mace upon the South ; -& Into 
The windes were whiſt,thc billows danc't go more, #F The 
The ſtorme allay'd,the heavens left off to rore, | Her 
The waves (obedient to their pilgrimage) 'T'w. 
Gaye ready paſfage,and ſurceaſt their rage, 'T'w 
The skie grew cleare,and now the welcome lighr 'W 
Begins to put the gloomy clouds to flight: And 
Thus all on ſudden was the Sea tranquill, Offc 


The Heay'ns were quiet, andthe Wayes were fill} And 


As whena friendly Creditor (to get But| 
'Along forborne,and much-concerning debt) Tren 
Still plics his _ debter with entreats, s Who 
Importunes daily, daily thumps, and beates # And 
The batter'd Portals of histyred eares, { This 
Bedeafing him with what he Re, and heares; | And} 


The weary debrex, to avoid the fighr | 
He leathes,ſhifrs here,andrhere,and ev'ry night 3 Who! 


Seckes our ProteQion efanother bed, $ Yorry 
Yet I IY and followed) # Open 
His cares are ſtill laid at with lowder yollcy © Whetr 
Ofharder DialeR; He melancholy, Even 


 Sirsdowne,and ſighs,and aftcr Jang foreſlowing, & His b, 
(T' avoid his preſence) payes him what is owing} "Anda 


The thankfull Creditor is now appeas'd, Es Tillg 
Takes leayc,and goes away contenr,and pleas'd, |} Thuic 
Even ſothels angry waves, with reſtleſle rage, © And 
Accoſted lonas in his pilgrimage, 2 Tolet 
And thundred Iydgement jn his fearcfull caxc, Gb» 
Preſenting Hubbybs to his guilty feare : ;40 Embo 


The wayes roſe diſcontent,the Surges bear, - . 1 
And every moments death, the billowes threat, 


A Feaſt for Wormes, 29 
The weather-beaten Ship did every minuit 
Await deſtruction; while hee was in it 2 
But when his (long expeRed) corps they threw 
| [nts the deepe,(a debt, through treſpaiſe,due) 
re, | The Scagrew kinde, andall herfrownes abated, *” 
"B Her face wes ſmoork ro all that navigated, 
*Tywas finfull 1ozeb made her ſtorme and rage, 
*T was finfull lenab did her ſtorme aflwage. 
Te ' 'With thatthe Mariners aſtonifhrt were, 
And fear'd Tehovah with a mighty feare , 
{ Offcing up Sacrifice withone accord, 
ai And vowing ſolemne yowes unts the Lord: 
# Buthec whoſe word can make the carth's foundati6 
Tremble, and wirh his Word can make ceſlation, - 
} Whoſe wratif doth moiit the waves,& toſs the Seas, 
* And make the calme & ſmoeth,whe e're he pleaſe; 
{ This God, (wheſe mercy runs on endlefſe wheele, 
2s; | Andpuls (like Jacab)luſlice by the heele) 
""# Prepar'd a Fiſh, prepar'd a mighty Whale, 
ht 3 Whoſe belly was both priſon. houſe, and baile, - 
”' 'F Forretchlefle 1onab. As the two:leaf'd doore 
# Opens, to welcome home rhe fruitfull fore, 
& Wherewith the harveſt quixs che Plowmans hope, 
= Even fo the great Leviathan {et ope Eee, 
WB? His beame-like Iawes,(prepar'd for ſuch-x bone) 
i081] #Andata morſell,ſwallow'd fozgahdowng;- 0 i 
S Till dewy-check't Aurore's purple dy ©  D 
4, & Thricedappell'd had the ruddy morning skie,* - 
-. |} Andrhricc: had ſpred the Curtaines of the niorney 
"2 Tolcrin Tican, whenthe day was borne, i 
> {2 1@8ab was Tenancto this living Grave, 
2 Embowel'd decpe in this ftupendious Cave. / *-* 
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Mediiatio 


2$ A Feaſt for Wormes. 


Meditat, 6. 


'O, Death is now,as alwaiesit hath bin, 
The juſt procured ſtipend of our ſinne : 
Sinne isa golden Cauſic,andaRoad 9 '- 
Garniſht with joyes, whoſe pathes are even & broad 
Burt leads atlengrh to death,and eudlefle griefe, 
To torments,andro paines ,withour rclicte, 
Iuftice feares none, but maketh all afraid, 

And then fals hardeſt, when tis moſt delaid, 
Bur thou reply'ft,thy finnes are daily great, 

- Yerrhou firtſt uncontrold upon thy ſear, - ." | - 
Thy whear doth flouriſh,and thy barnes do thrive, ft. - 
Thy ſheepe encreaſe,thy ſonnes are alfettve, - 

And thou art buxom,and: haſt nothing ſcanr, 
Finding no want of any thing,bur want, 
 Whil't others, whom theTquint-cy'd world count 
Sit ſadly drooping ina melancholy, (holy, 
With brow deje&ed,and downe-hanging head, 
Or take of almes,or poorely begge their breads. 
But young man,know there is a Day of doome, 
The Feaſt is good, uncill the reck'ning come. 
The time runnes faſteſt, where is leaſt regard, ' 
The ſtone thats long in falling ,falleth hard; 
There is adying day,(thou proſp'rous foole) 
When all thy laughter ſhall be turn'dto Doole, | 
Thy-roabes to tort'ring plagues ,& fel rormentins) 
'Thy whoops of Ioy,ro howles of ſad lamenting} 
Thy rongue ſhall yell, and yawle,and never ſtop, 
And wiſha world, to give for one poore drop, 
Toflatter thine intolerable pain; "if 
The wealth of Pluto could not then obtaine 


- 


# a minutes freedome from that helliſh rout, 

'# "Whoſe fire burnes, and neyer goeth out ; | 
Not houſe, nor land, not meaſur'd heaps of wealth, 
Can renderto a dying man, his health; 


8 Ourlifc on earth is like a thred of flax, 


That all may touch,and being rouchr,it eraks. 

C As when an Archer ſhootcth for his ſport, 
Somerimes his ſhaft is gone,ſomerimes 'ris ſhorr, 
Somtimes o'th'lefr had, wide, ſometimes o'th right 
- Atlaſt, (through oftea tryall )hits rhe Whire ; 

So death ſomerimes with her uncertaine Royer, 
Hits our Superiours(and ſo ſhoots over) | 
Sometimes for change,ſhee {trikes the meaner ſort, 
Strikes our Infetiours(and then comes ſhert) 

" Sometinies upon the left hand wide ſhee gocs, 

'  Andſo{ftill wounding ſome)ſhee ſtrikes our foes; 
And fomttimes wide upon the right hand bends, 
| There with Imperiall ſhafts. ſhe Rrikes our friends, 
Atlength (through ofcen triall}hirs the White, 
And fo ſtrikes us into Eternall night. 
CDeath is a Kalender compos'd by Fate, 
Concerning all men,never out of Date : 
Her dayes Dominicall,arc writ in blood 
She ſhewes more bad daics,than ſhe ſhewerh goods - 
. Shetels when daycs,& monthes,& termes cxpire, 
Meas'ring the lives of mortals by her ſquire. 
C Deaths a Purſivyant, with Eagles wings, 
Thatknocks at poore mens door, & gates of Kings, 
Worldliag,beware berime;dearh ſculks behind thee. 
And as ſhe leaves thee,fo will Iudgemenr find thee, 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
within the bowels of the Fiſh, 


ue My cry came to thee, inthine holy Places 


ws 
v 
y 8 } 
010 - 
EIPS: th 
* 
4h : 
p MN 


Jonah laments in great anguiſh ; T gh 
*- Godheard bispray'r,at whoſe command, | 
© The Fiſh diſgorg*d bim on the Land. R. 
— ord Whe 
Set 7: | - ; 
 "T Hen 11a) turn'd his face to heay'n,atid pray'd bo. 
 Þ Withinthe bowels of the Whale, and faid, ng 
« 7cry dont of my balefull miſery . pj by 
« # nto my God,andbe bath beard my cry; | = : 
ac From ont the paunch of bell 7 ptade anoyſe, * wh 
« And thou baft anſwer'd me,and beard wy voyce - , 
oc Into the Deeps and bottomethou baft throwne meg qi 
ec Thy Surges,and thy Waves bave paſt upon me. 
& Ther Lord(ſaid 1) from thy refulgent ſight 
« 1am expel" d,I am forſahenquite, > 
«c Nay'theleſſe while theſe y wretched eyes remaine hy . 
e« V/ nto thy Temple will Flooke againe. The 
«c The boyſtrous Waters compaſt me about, p . | 
« My body threats to let ber pris 'ner out, | —_ 
oc The boundleſſe depth enclo5d me, (almoſt dead) An q 
oc The weeds are wrapt about my fainting bead, It for 
« 1 liv'donearth rejefied at thine band, _ ofhe 
«« Anda perpttuall pris'ner jn the Land, V 
oc Yet thou wilt cauſe mylife t aſcend at length, Mad. 
« From out thispit, O Lord,my'God,my Strength. Thro 
« hen as my ſoule was over-whelms'd aud faint; That 
vc 1 had recourſe 10 thee,did thee asquaint A ma 
«c With the condition of my woeſyll caſe, - 


"B « Whoſo to Vanities themſelves betake, 
+ | o Revounce thy mercies,and thy love ſorſake : 
« Tothee I'le ſacrifice in endleſſe dayes , 
« With voyce of thankts and ever. ſounding praiſe: 
& P[e pay my vowes; for all the world records | 
& 7P;th one conſent, Salvation is the Lords, 
But he{whoſe word's a deed, whoſe breath's a law; 
| Whoſe juſt command implies a dreadtull awe, 
—_ Whoſe Word prepar'd a Whale upon the Deepe, 
To tend,and wait for Jonab's fall,and keepe 
4 His out-caſt body ſafe,and ſoule ſecure) 
 F This very God(whoſe mercy muſt endure,  _. 
. When heaven, & carrh, when ſea,& all things faile 
Diſclos'd his purpoſe,and beſpake the Whale, 
| Toredeliver 1onab to his hand ; AY 
Whereatthe Whale diſgerg'd himon the land: 
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ell record,a holy Father fayes, 

$ L& He teachcs ro deny, thar faintly prayes: 
| The ſuir ſurceaſes, when defire failes, 
But whoſo prayes with tervency,preyailes; 
For Prayr's the key thar opes th' eternall gate,? 
And findes admitrance,whether carl' or lace; { 
It forces audience,it unlockes the eare |  (heare. 
| Ofheavens great God (though deafe)it makes him 
| Vpor a time Babel( tlic worlds faire Queene ,:' -- 

Made drunk with choller,and enrag'd with ſpleen ) 
Through fell difdaine,derraigned war'gainit them 
Tiiar render homage ro Jeryfalews | 
A maiden-fight it was, yer they were fireng 
a3 men of Warr; Tho Barcaile laſigd bong, ER 
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Much bleod was ſhed,an.ſpilr on cither fide, . ' 3. 
Thar all che ground with purple gorewas dyde a 1 08 
In fine,a Souldier of leraſatem ; ” * 
Cb-1 ifſ2 highr,(the Almner of the Realme)  MWhair 
Chill'd with an ague,and unaprt ro fighr, Mc th 
Inte 1»{{itia's.Caitle too her flight, Ma pic 
Wherear great Babeis Pueenecommanded all, Wir tru 
To lay their fiege againſt the Caſtle wall; Meare 
Burt poore Tymiſſa(not with warr acquainted) ' Wi 
Fearing Chariſſa's death,fell downe, and fainted ; hh 
Dauntlecfle Prudentia rear'd her from the ground, Wind {c 
Where ſhe lay (pale and ſenſelefle)in a ſwound, Murs h 
She rub'd her temples, and at Iengrhawaking - Mair n 
She gaveher water,of Fidjſſa's making, HR 
And ſaid, Cheare up,(deare ſiſter )chough our foe Wind 
Hath rane us Caprives, thus befieg'd with woe, | With 
We have a King puifſant,and of might, Bloc g0 
Will ſee us take no wrong,anddoe us right, Wladlen 
If we poſſefle him with our ſad complaint, FT nivir 
Cheare up,wee l ſend ro him,and him acquaint, Þ} Pur the 
Tymiſſa (new awak'd from ſwound)replics, "Wor the 
Our Caſtle is begirt with enemies, BF Bur thi 
And troops of armed men bcſiege our walls, . /{KTogat 
Then ſuer Death,or worſe than death befalls ' - Wh no 
Toher,(who ere ſhe be) thar ſtirs a foore, CN 

Or raſhly dares attempt to venture our, WTogert 
Alas !whart hope have wee to finde relicfe, 8 They k 
| And want the meanes that may diyulge our oricfelWBur th 
Wirhin thar place a ”=—_ Matron dwell'd, BS Vi 
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Whoſe lookes were fixr and ſad;her left hand hell | 


A paire of equall ballances; ber right —_— - 
A two-edg'd ſword;her eyes were quicke & brightlnfine 
Not apt to ſquint,bur nimble to diſcerne; . © % 


Her viſage lovely was, yer bold and fterae; 


f "v = a 7 is 
de! er name 1ufitie; ro her rhey make Wo © -J 
Weir moane; who, well advis'd,them thus beſpake: 4 
- Wfaire Maidens, more beloyedthen the light, : 
we the ſuffrance of your wofull plight, | 
War pirty's fond alone, recures no gricfe, 
lt fruitleſſefals, tnlefle it yeeld reliefc. 
heare up, I havea Meſſenger in ſtorey | 7 
Whoſc ſpced is much, bur fairhfull cruſt 15 more, 
"Mſſboſe nimblewings ſhall cleave the flitting skiesg 
Find ſcorne the terzour of your enemies, . 
Who hight, well knowne unto your King, 
Moir meflage ſhe ſhall doe, and rydings bring, 
Wroyided that Fidifſartravailc with her, | 
f06 Fd ſo. (on Chriſts name) ler them goe together: 
©,  'EVkh that Favz[ahaving ta'ne her errant, 


% 


1 / idgood Oratzo with luljitia's Warrant, 
*F; 


Flablence of the-midnighr tooke her flight, 

Fariving atthe court that very night ; 

Wu they were both as flames of fier hor, 

"For they did fly as ſwift, as Cannon ſhots | 
Bar they (Ic ſudden cold ſhould do theth harme) 

WF Together clung, and kept cach other warme:.. © 

MF But now, the kingly gares were ſpatr'd, and locker, l 
FF They cali'd,bur none made anſwer.the they knocks: > 4 
47 88 
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4 bfine, the brazenggatcs flew open wide ; +. , 
4 mooy'd her ſuit; The Kingreplide, '... 


Ya was a faire, _ welcome guelt , 
acard her tit, fo granred her requeſt. \ 
Ws. | | D Fr ails 


Fraile man,obſerve; In thec the praRice lics, | 

' Let ſacred Mediration moralize : be 

Let Pray'r bee fervent, and thy Faith intire, » Þ Thy 

And heaven, at laſt, will grant thee thy defire. *Þ 7h 

25 -Þ 4» 

WE Rs EY | * rs Þ Der 
LS THE ARGVMBENT, © S 1; 

| ' . ©  Theſtcond time waslonah ſent ' (sc 
To Niniveh : now Iogah went: # Wh 

Againſt ber crymg Meg) 4 cry d, 8 Wn 

And ber defirutijou thy Y His 

| - 23 His 

| L218 : ES 4 His 
| { Seft.8. | (der, # An: 
KE. '@ > more the voyce of heavens. high-Comane $0; 
"a (Like horrid claps of heav'ns-dividing chun} Wa 
p - Or like the fall of waters breach (the noiſe (daſh Of 
\ =, © Bing heard farre diſtant off )ſuch was the yoyce) Y An 
Came downe from heay'n to lonah,new-borne-M3,Þ Tc 

To re-baptizcd 1ozab,and thus began; Ful 

At Ia God ? Or art thou onght but Duſi ? 'F# To 

More than a man ? Or are my Lawes uaſuft ? Eac 

Am1I a God,and ſhall I not command ? 'F Ant 

- Art thou a man,and dy'ſl my Law: withſland ? So 

Sball 1(the motion of whoſe breath ſhall make (\ 

Both earth, and Sea, and Hell, and Heaven quake} 8 Wh 

By thee (fond man )ſpall | be ghus neglefied , AC 

And thy preſumption ſcape uncorrefied > F Lik 

Thy faith bath (av'd thee(Tonah :)Sin we more, +. AC 

Zefi worſe things happen afier,than before; **F Bet 

' Anriſe;/et all th' afſembled pow'rvaevee AC 

- To doe th Embaſſage 1 impoſe on thee; "Wh 
Tviflens more;and,to avoid my fight, *F \Bri 


Thinke not to bauthe me with «ſecond flight. 


»  AMAFeaſtforVormee, 
# Miſe,and goe to Niniveh (thegreat) 
here broods of Gentiles have ta'ne np ubeir (cat, 
> *'. Þ Thegrert Lucene regent mother of the Land, 
%& _ Þ& Thatmultiphes in people like thefand; 
F Awiwiib wings oftime,( J'le not eſſoyne thee) 
-"Þ Denounce theſe ficry Iudgements, 1 enjoyne thee. 
Like as a youngling that to ſchoole is ſenr,, .. 
(Scarce weaned from his mothers blandiſhmene 
Where he was cockerd witha ftroking hand): : . 
Wh ftubborne heart denyes tlic juſt command. 
F Hisjfutor wils : Bur beitig once corre&ed,, + 
S His home-bred ſtomack's curb'd, or quite ejeced ; 
TF Hiscrooked nature's chang'd,and mollih'd, 
(der, # And humbly ſeekes,whar ftourly he deny'd; | 
man $0 jorab's ſtour;perverſe,and Ntubborne hearr, 
cthunsY} Was hardned gnce;bur when it felt the ſmart _' 


(diſh Ofheav'ns avenging wrath,ir ſtraight difloly'dy 
yce)Þ Andwhat jt once avoyded, now refoly'd, + 


:-M3 8 Tctfe with ſpeed, and witha carefull hand 
Pully repleniſh'd with his Lords Command, 
ToNinjuch-he flyeth like a Roc, | 
Each ſtepchie other ſtrives to overgoe ; 

Andas an Arrow to the marke does flic, 
S$o{benr ro flight)flies he ro N:niveb, 
C Now Niniveba might Cltie was, 
Whichall the Cities of the world did paſle, 
ACitie which o're all thereſt aſpires 
Like midnight-Pbzþe*mongſt the lefler fires;, 
*F ACitie, which (although ro men was given); ;- 
.**F Betterbeſcem'd the Majeſtic of Heaven: - + 
. ACity Greatto God, whoſe ample wall, -.:;' 
Niandeteakesra mere with . paces,ſhall. 
= 3 Chppet barthrice to bed,creitbe done, _. 
of Okhough tr dawaing Beſperns begins 
ys? : | 5 ; 
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' Whey, | 


a 3&6: AF eaſt for Worms. | 
When Iona hath approachr the City gatez 
He made noftay toreſt, nor yer to bait,. - 
No ſupple oyle his fainting head anoinrs,, X18 
Stayes nor to bathe his weather-beaten3oyats, * .. 
Nor ſmooth'd his countenance, nor lick” his skin, 
Nor craved he the Hoſtage ofan Inne, 
To caſe his aking bones (with rravell ſore) 
Bur went as ſpcedy, as he fled before; 
The Citiesgreatnefle made him not refuſc, 
To be the trump of tharnnwelcome newes 
His tongue was great with;Bur(like thiiders noiſe) 
His mouth flew ope, and our there rutht a voyce. 
When dewy-cheet't Aurora ſhall diſplay 
Her golden-lachs, and ſummon up the day 
Twice twenty times, and reft ber drow7ybead 
. Twice twenty nights, in aged Tithons bed, 
Then Niniveh this place of bigh renowne, 
Shall be defroy' d, aud ſackt, and batterd downe. 
He fate nor downe to take deliberation, 
Whar maner people were they, or what Nation, 
Or Genr', or Salyage; nordid he enquier 
Whar place were moſt convenient for a Cryer, . 
Nor like a ſweet-lipr Orater did ſteare, 
Or tune his language tothe peoples eare, 
Bur bold, and rough, yer full of Majefty, 
Lifcup his trumpet, and began to cry, 
hen forty times Dox Phabue ſhall fulfel 
Hu Iournall courſe xpon th' Olympian Hill, 
Then Niniveh (the orlds great wonder) ſhall 
Sfartle the Worlds foundation with ber fall. 
The diſmall Propher ſtands nor to admire, 


The Cities pompe, or peoples quaineartire, | 


Nor yer (with fond affe&ion) doth pity 
Th'appreaching downfall of fo brave 2 City, 


rg. 


-# 
Bute , # 


OL A Ac 


4%: 
's _ 


in, 


ile) 


> © 


F pur daunrlefſe he his dreadfull voice extenda, - - + 
4 RelbeStlelſe, whomcthis bolder cry effends, '- "> © 


* Theſubjc&'schane'd, which ſecret was tous, 
{ Butnerthe mind, thardid diſpoſe ir thus; 
'.  Denouncedladgement God doth oft prevenc, 
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when forty daies ſhall be expir'd, and run, ; 


| And that poove Inb of time drawneout and done, 
* Then Niniveh (theWorlds Imperial throne) 
' Saline beleft a ſtone, upon a flone, © 
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Meiditat, 8. 


Veſtay ; Is Ged like one of us 2 Can he: 
When heharh ſaid ir, alrer his Decree ? 
Can hethar is the God of Truth, diſpence /* | 
With what he yow d ? or offer vielence © *- - - 

Vpon his ſacred Juſtice ? Can his minde ** 

Revolt at all? or vary like the winde > 

How comes this alceration then that He 

Thus limiting th'effe&of his Decree 

Vpon the expiring date of forry daies, 
Hethen'performes itnor? Burſtiff defaics 

His plagues denounc't,& Iudgemeacr ſtil forbearcs, 
And ſtead of forty dayes gives many yeares ? 


, Yerforty dayes, and Ni#veb ſhall periſh > , 
Yet forty yeares, arid Niniveb dorh flouriſh : 


Achange in man's infirme,in God'tis ſtrange; 
In God, to change his Will, and will a Change, 
Aredivers things'; When he repents fromiſf, 
Hewils a hag ; he changes nothis Will ; 


The voyce of he doth ſeldomerhtear perdition 
7 or an imply'd condition, - * 


But neither che counſell, nor intent : 


D3 $0 — 


- So that, if Ninivebreturnefromill,' + | -© +15 "| Den 
 Goedtnrnes his hand,he doth nor turne this Will..;: $; (45! 
C The ſtint of Niziveh was forty dayes, _ 7. 

© To change the Ryas ofher crooked wayes ! -. 1, Noi 
Toſomethe time is large, To others, ſmall; + The 
To ſome 'tis many yeares; And not ar all | To! 


 . ' To others; Some an houre have,and ſome 
' Haveſcarce a minute of their time ro come 3 
, Thy ſpan of life(Malfia*)is thy ſpace, 
To call for mercy,andto cry for grace. R 
C Lord !whar is wan, bur like a worme that crawles |} 
open tolanger cyery foore that fals 2 ol Y 
Death creepes(unheard )and ſteals abroad (unſeen) * 
| Her darts are ſugden,and her arrowes keene,, _ 
' Vacertaine when, bur certaine ſhewill ftrike, 
KeſpeRing King and Begger both alike; 
The ſtroke is deadly,come it ſoone, or late, 
Which once being ſtrucke,repenting's out of dare ; 
Death is a minute,full of ſudden ſorrow :! | 
« Then live ro day,as thou maift dieto morrow. < | 
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3 "E ARGVMENT. 
4 . The Nmvites beleeve theword , 
1 Their hearts retwrne anto tbe Loyd; 
- . lInbimtheyput their onely truſt ; 
© They mournein$ackcloth,andip duſt, 


—— 


| Sqft. 9. Rea”; k 
O faid; the Nixivites belecy'd the Word, 
LI Bclecved Joras,and belecy'd the Lord; 
| They madc n6 pauſe, nor jeſted > ncewes, 
Nor flightcd it, becauſe it was a IeW's : E 
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- "7 "Þ Denpuncement: No, nor did their gazing eyes *: 
ils,;! | | 
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T (asraken captive with ſuch novelcies) 


' : / Admirethe —_ garb,ſo quaint to theirs, 
- '.$ Noidle chat po 


leſt their itching eares, 
The whilſt he ſpake;nor were their tongues on fier 
To raile upon,or interrupt the Cryer, 


' Nor did they queſtion whether true the meflage, 
'F Orfalſe the Prophet were, that broght th'embaſſage 


Butthey gayefairh ro what he ſaid;relented, _ 
| And(changing their miſ-wandred wayes)repented; 
Before the ſearching Ayre could coole his word, 


'F* Their hearts returned,and belcey'd the Lord; 


And they, whoſe dainty lips were cley'd while ere 
Wirh cates, and viands,and with wanton cheare, 
Doe new enjoyne their palars not to raſt 

The offall bread, (for they proclaim'd a Faſt) 


_ /Andthey,whoſe looſer bodies once did1ye 


Wrapt up in Robes,and Silkesof Princely Dye, 


F - Loenow,in ſtead of Robes,in rags they mourne, 


Andall their Silkes doe into Sack- cloth turne, 
They read themſelves ſad LeAures on the ground, 
Learning to want,as well asto abound; 

The Prince was not exempred, nor the Peere, 

Nor yet the richeſt, ner the pooreſt there ; 

The old man was not freed, (whoſe hoary age 

Had er'nalmeſt autworne his Pilgrimage ) 
Noryetthe yong,whoſe Glaſle (bur new begun) 


By courſe of Nature had an age to runne : 
For when thar fara}ll Word came to the King, 
(Convay'd with ſpeed upon the nimble wing 
| Offlicting Sniah ftraighr diſmounts his Throney' 
Fazlakes his Chaire of State he ſate upon, | 
Dilrob'd his body,and his hcad diſcrown'd, 
In duſt and aſhes grov'ling on the ground, | 
Þ D4 —_— 
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And when ke rear'd his trembling corpsagaine,':'Þ Tis1 


* o 


(His haire all filthy with the duſthe laiein). © 4. Nor 

He clad in penlive Sackcloth, did depoſe Þ Tir 
\ Kimſclfe from Starc Imperiall, and choſe ty 

Tolive a Vaſſall, or abaſer thing, . - 1; 


+ Then tauſurpe the Scepter ofa King : 
(ReſpeRtlefie of his pompe) he quire forgate 
He was a Monarch mindlefle of his Srarc, 


+: He neither ſought torule, or be obay'd, 


Nor with the ſword, nor with the Sceprer ſway d. |} Nor' 

| ; *\ TT Nor 
Mecditat. g. | No, 

| | - Þ Such 
C [* faking then the thing that Go@ requires? + Þ Such 

' 1 Can faſting expiare, or flake thoſe fires ' Þ The 

Thar finne hath blowne to ſuch a mighty flame »* | || The 

\ Canfſackcloth cloth a fault > or hidea ſhame? | But 
Can aſhes, clenſerhy blor? or purge thy offence? |} Wh 

Or goc thy hands make heayen a reconipence, | |} Is 

By ſtrowitig duſt upon thy bryny face? © © | off 

. Are theſe the trickes to purchaſe heavenly grace? : The 
4 _ - No, though thou pine thy ſelfe with willing want; | No 
! Or face looke thinne, or Carkasne*rce ſogaunr, | Cai 
by Although thou worſer weeds then ſackctoth weares Thi 
Or naked goe, or fleepe in ſhirts of haire, © | of 
+ Qrthoughthou chuſc an aſh-rub for thy bed, _ | Th 
F Or makeadaily dunghill on thy head, * | Fot 
i Thy labour isnot poys'd with equall gaines, *'_. | Itf 


4 * For thou haſt noughr bur labour for thy paines $3 *Þ lt) 
Such holy madnefle God reje&s, and loathes, ' © 1,t 
That ſinkes no deeper,than the skin, or cloathes.2 | © Mc 
'Tis not thinc cyes which (taught ro weepeby art); 2 1,1 
Looke red with teares, (not guilry of thy arr)”;  * 

h | : ; 'Tis of 
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'*536 not theholding of thy hands ſo hye, | 
"Nor yer the purer ſquinring of thine eye; | 
Þ Tisnot your mimjck mouths, ' your antick faces, 
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-Þ& Yor Scripture phraſes, or affefted Graces, 
'Þ Nor prodigall up-banding of thine eyes, 


"Whoſe gatbfull bals doe ſecme ro pelt the zkyes z 
*"FTis not the tri& reforming of your haire 
 Socloſe, that all the neighbour skull is bare; 


'Tis not the drooping of thy head ſo low, 
Nor yer the lowring ef thy ſullen brow, 


' Nor wolviſh howling that difkurbs the aire, 


Nor repetitions or your redious prayer ; 


"| No, no,'tis none of this, that God regards; | 
| Sch ſort of fooles their ewne applauſe rewards, 


Their ſerviceis unſweer, and toully tajnr, 
Their\words fall fruirtcfſe from their idle braine z 
Bur true repentance runnes in other ſtraine; 
Where ſad contrirfon harbours, there the heare 
Isrruly'acquainted with the ſecrer ſmare = 

Of paſt offences, hates the boſome fin 

The moft, which meſt rhe ſoule rooke pleafqre ins 
No crime unfifted, no finne unpreſented R 
Canlurkeunſeene., andſecne, nonc unlamented; 
The troubled ſoule's amaz'd with dire aſpc&s ' © 
Of lefler finnes commirred,and derets *©/ 


Such pupper-plaies,to heaven are ſtrange, & quaint, 


A 
[ 


'The wounded Conſcicnce; itcryes amaine - 
* For mercy, mercy, cryes, and cryes againe , 


Irfadly prieves, and ſoberly laments, ACS, 

It yernes for grace, reformes, returnes, repentsz ** 
], this is Incenſe, whoſe accepred ſaveur 
Mounts up the heavenly Throne, & findeth favour? 
],this ig it, whoſe valournever failes, £46 


| With God it tourly wreſtles, and preyailes 2 BY 


+I, 


I; this is it,that'pearces heayen above,' --'; : - [The 

Never returning home(like Noab's Dove) - J; The 

Bue brings an Olive lcafe, or ſome encreaſe, . The 

That workes Salvation, and Eternall Peace; ,gThe 

© — $+.ct: 

THE ARGVMENT, - '& But « 

The Prince and people faſls, and prayes; JeLet; 

. God beard,ascepted, k'd their wayes : -J« And 

Upon their timely true repentance, I For\ 

God rever'ft,and chang'd bis ſentence. 4 in 

mo — - {W«T 11 

0 | Sei. 10, S*« Whc 

Hen ſuddenly, with holy zealc inflam'd, iK0r 1 

Ia caus'd agenerall A& to be proclaim'd, | |$«Trat 

By ſage advice,and counſell ofhis Pecres; -/:Þ And 

_ « Let neither man, or child, of youth, or yearcy,'Þ« Vpo 

. « From greateſt in rhe Citie, tothe leaſt, —  "Y« Sd 

8 Nor Herd,nor pining Flocke,nor hungry beaſt, «That 

; ec Norany thing that draweth ayre,or breath, | $0G 

« On forfciture of life,or preſent death, - /Jppro 

« Preſume rotaſte of nouriſhment, or food, x ippro 

« Or movetheir hungry lips to chew the cud. . 1 Þþecauſ 

« Fromout their eyes ler epeings of water burſt, He ſaw 

« With teares(or nothing)lerche lake thcir rhirſky He ſaw 

ec Mepeo're,lcteyery man(what e'rehe be)  - 14 He ſaw 

« Of higher quality,or low degree, SHapp: 

« D'off all they weare(excepting but the ſame _ +Mepeni 

46That nature craves, & that which covers ſhame} Meyeni 

« Their nakedneſſe with fackcloh lect them hide,,;$0o Gai 

« And mue the veſt'ments of their ſilken pride z, {Meteo 

ec And let the brave cariering Horſe of Warre, '.' \Mheecy 

« (Whoſe rich Capariſons,and Trappings are. ;...; ace! 

'« Theglorious Wardrobe of a Vi&ors ſhow) /; | -:* 

« Lerthim diſrobe,and pur on ſackcloth too; _ vi | 

NT NO NP WATT Tl. 


F 
Y by 
: $- 
4.8 ' 


Ke 
b> 


EE Oe es ode 


(0 


, . :S$Tranſcends his ſharper Iuſtice)will remove 
_ - And changehis high decree, & rurn his ſencence 
earch, $« Vponatimely, and unfain'd repentance >: ,.; -/: 
'$* Aid who cantell, if heaven will.changerhe lor; : 
aſt, «That we, and ours may live, and periſh nor? 2! 1! 
. [1] SoGodperceiy'd their workegSeſaw their: waies,) 
Jpproy'd the faith, that in their workes did blaze, 
\Wypprov'd their works, approv'd their workesthera- 
3 - /Þecauſe their faith &works wet both rogether:(ther' 
{t, He fawtheirfaith, becauſe their faith abounded , 
hirky Heſaw their works,becauſe on faich they grounded 
1Feſaw their faith, their workes,and forclenred, :: ; 
\FHapproy'dtheir works, their faith, & ſo repgnited, 
Kepenred of the plagues they apprehended , 1 
ep Mepenged of the evill, that he intended !2 
2. God the vengeance of his hand withdrew, 
3, F< tvoke\no forfeirure,althongh were due; 
WT he eyill, that once hee meant,he now-forgat 
ancell'd the forteir bond, and didit nor. 


Meditatio 


A Feaft for Wares, 


A ———. 


——_ ..A—_—_— 


Hedita. IO. 


C C Ee, into what anebbe of loweſtate 
Ike ſoule rhar ſeckes to be regenerate, 
Muſt firft deſcend; before the ball rebound,  -- 
It muſt be rhrowne with force againft the ground; ond 
The ſeed increaſes not in fruitfull cares, f 

Nor can ſhe reare the goodly ſtalke ſhe bearcs, | They 
Vnlefte beſtrow'd upon a mould of earth, 


And made more glorious by a ſecond birrh ; | -_ 
So man, beforc his wiſedome can bring forth (Arr 
The brave exploits of truly noble worth, 14 Toth 


; Orhope the granting of his linnes remiſfion, \' i541 
He muſt be ay ohne in - "60 wages o i 
Theptanr.(throughwant ofskill; or by negle&): 

If ir Sliated from rhe Sunnes refle&, Jam 


Orlacke the dewoffcaſonable ſhowres, / 6 eh 
Decayes, and bearerth neither fruir, nor flowresj! Wher 
So wretched Man; ifhis repentance/hath Tour 
No quickning Sun- ſhine of a liuely Faith, | (alas 


Ornort bedew'd wich ſhowres of timely reares, | ©, 
Or workes of mercy {wherein Faith appeares) | a, . 
His,prayers and deeds, and all his forced groanth Cy 
are like the howles of dogs, and works of Drong| My C 
The wiſe'Chirurgeon, firſt (by letting blood)? 
Weakens his Patient, erc he does him good ; 
Beforgprthe Soule can a true comfort finde, 
The body mult be proftrare, and the minde 
Truly repentive, and contrite within, 
And loathe the fawning of a boſome fin, ©. 

But Lord ! Can Man deſerve ? Or canhis belt 
Dae Juſtice cquall right, which he tranſgreſt ?; - - 


T oof \Feaft-for Wormes. 

— hen Diſt and Aſhes mortally offends, 

"ra Duſt and Afhes niake erernall mends ? 
Ii; Heaven unjuſt? Muſt northerecompence 
"Pefall equivalent to the offence? \ 
Thar mend's by mortall Man can then be givei 

j? Fo the offended Majeſty of Heaven?, _, 

» | OMercy ! Mercy ! on thee my Soule relyes, 
round; Onthee we build our Faith, we bend our cycs; 
'Frhou fill't my empry ftrain,thou fill'ſt my ronguez 
res, FTheu art the ſubje& of my Swan-like ſong ; 
 . JLike pinion'dpris'ners arrhe dying tree, 

| h "JOur lmgring hopes attend and wait on thee; - 

> F(Arrain'd ar luſtice barre)prevent our doome ; 

FTothee with joyfull hearrs wee cheerly come; 

.JThouart our Clergy ; Thou that deareſt Booke, 

lea | Wherein our fainting eyes defire to Jooke; ' 

(hs J In thee, we truſtro read(whar will releaſe us) 

"F Inbloody Chara@ers, tharnamc of I E SV» 

I CiVhat ſhall we then returne the God of heaven F 

WIGFF Where nothing is (Lord) nothing can be given; ' 

| Ourſoules, our bedics,ſtrength,and all our pow'rs, 


R 


} (Alas! were all roo little,were they ours 2 


Ing 


rh |} Orſhall wee burne (untill our life expires) 
450 | Anendlefſe Sacrifice in Holy fires ? 
> : 


roandf My Sacrifice ſhall bee my H B AR T intire, 
dd) E- | My Chriſt the Altar, and my Zeale the Fires 
d; | CON 
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"THE ARGVMENT, . 
The Prophet diſconteuted prayes 
To God, that be would end bis dayes; 
God blames bis wrath ſo unrepreſs, 
Reproves his unadvis'd reqiieſt. 


Fe ts.) 


A Feaſt for Worries. | 


- | . Seflits 
By this diſpleaſing was in Ioxab's eyes, 
His heart grew hor, his blood began to rife, 
His eyes did ſparkle,and histecth ſtrucke fire, 
His veines did boyle, his heart was full ire; 
Ar laſt brake forth into a ſtrange requeſt, - 
Theſe words he pray'd,and mumbl'd out the re 
Was not,0 was not this my thought(0 Lord) 
Before F fled? Nay was not this my word, 
The very word, my jealous language wented, 
*hen this mis-bap might well bave beene prevented ? 
Was there,0 was there not a juſt ſuſpeit, 
My preat bing would procure this effi tt ? 
For Lord; 1 quew of old, thy tender love; 


Their Adamantine hearts, 1 knew 'twould thaw 
Theiv frozen ſpirits and breed relenting awe ; 
, 'I hnew(great God) upon their true repentance, 
Tbat thou determin' dft to reverſe thy ſentence; 
Foy well I kntw,thoy wert agracicus God, 
Of long forbearance, ſlow to uſe the Rod, 
F inmew, the power of thy Mercies bent. 
| The firength of all thy other workes outwent; 
' Thuew thy tender hindneſſe,and bow leath 
Thou wer topuniſh,axd bow ſlow to wrath ; 


- 


' T knew tbe pow'r, thou gav'ft my tongue, would move | 


"OY & | a Fe Feaff forWormes: 


I taninethy Judgements, and thy plagues preventing, 
 þ Th niade reverſing, andof ev'll repenting : 
.; Þ Therefore(O therefore )upon this perſwaſion, 
47 toTarihiſh,tbere to wake evaſion, 
'Þ Toſave thy credit (Lord )to ſave mine owe : 

. Þ For when this blaſt of xeale 35 over-blowne, 

+ Þ' And{achsloth left, and they ſurceaſe to mourne, 
Lf When they (like dogs )ſhall ts their vomit turne, 

'Þ They Huilipend thy Sa:red Word, and ſcoffeit, . 

# Saing,v4s that e God ,or this a Prophet? 

|} They Lſcorne thy judgements,axd thy threats deſpiſe, 
iſe, And call thy Prophets, Meſſengers of tycs. 
ey Now therefore(Lord )bow downe attentive eare, 
(For ab my burthen's more than fliſh can beaze) 
| Mike ſpeex {0 Lord )and baniſh all delayes, 
ret 7 |} Textinguiſh now the Taper of my dayes: 

- | Letnot the minutes of my time extend, 

But let my wretched bouves finde az end ; 
| Let not my fainting fdirits longer lay 
> "| Jnthufrailemanſonof diſtempered clay : 
8 Thethreds but weake,my lifedepends upon, 
0,cat that thred, and let my life be doxe ; 
+} AM) brefi lands faire, firike then, and ſtrike againe, 
8 . For nowght but dying can afſwage my paine : 

0 may I rather dye, than livein fheme ;, 
| Zetteritas toleave,and yeeld the game, 

Than toyle for what ,at length, muſt needs be loft, 


O, k;d me, for my beart is ſore uonboſt s ESR 
Thilatter boone unto thy ſervant give ; EH N\ 
, "| Forbetter 'tis for me,to dye then live, HIS 


So wretched Ioxah : Bur Iebovab thus; +: 
What boot's it fe to forme outragions : Poem 
Becomes it thiu wy ſervants beart to ſwell : 
Can anger helpe thee, Lonah ? deft thou well 7 


Hedita; 
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Medita. I2.. " 


How to himſelfe, is hee himſclfe a ſtranger ! 


His aQions Fnfull, and his words prophane, 
E His will'sdepray'd, his ſenſes are beguil'd, 
=> His reaſon's darke, his members all defil'd, 
| His hafty feer are ſwiftand proneto ill, 
Fo. _ His guilty hands arc eyer bent ro kill, 
His tongue's a ſpunge of yenome,(or of worſe) 
 HerpraQtice is to ſweare,hisskill ro curſe ; 
His eyes arc fire-balsof Juſtfull fre, 
And outward helps to inward foule deſire, 
His body is a weIlereQed ſtation, 
Bur full of folly and corrupted pahion ; 


Exceſflive joy ;prodigious deſire, 
Vnholy anger, red and har as fire ; 


ReſpeRlefle pride,and luſtfull idlenefle, 


, Faithlefle Deſpairc,and vaine Curiofity ; 
Both falſe, yer double-rongu'd Hypocrific ; 
- Soft flattery,and haughty-ey'd Ambition, 


Hopelcfle diſtruſt;and rov-too ſad Dejeion z 
- Revengefull Malice, helliſh Blaſphemy, 
Tqolatry,and light Inconſtaney ; 


CE : . "3 4 LEES. 48's *# MAeS - "a" 
+ : > J 
{ p ;. *8 REN : £ ” ft 
ef | eds : 
" ” ' 


He" poore athing is mi ! How vain's his mind qv 
How ſtrige, how baſe! 8&wav'ring like the wind Hoi 
How uncoath are his wayes ! how full of danger 1 Star 


His heart's corrupt, and all his rhoughts art vaitig 
: "3 ; And 


Fond love; and raging luſt; and fooliſh feares; + 
Griefes overwhelmed with immoderate teares; ' 


Theſe daily clog the ſoule, thar's faſt in priſon, 
From whoſe encreaſe this luckIefle brood is rifen; 
Baſe ribbauld talke, and loathſome drunkenneſle; 


| 


Heart-gnawing Hatred,and ſquint-ey'd Suſpiti 
, Selfe-caring Enry,cnvious Detraftion, / 
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"A Feaf for Warmes, © - 4g 


"WH; ring Preſum ption, wty-mourh'd Deriflon, 
©  MFdamned Apoſtaſic, Fond ſuperſtition, F 
mind} Char hecdfull watch? Ah what conrinuall ward? 
e wind How great reſpeR,and howerTy regard, 
oerlÞ 84 man in hand to have; when ſick a brood: : 
2$0f furious hel-hounds ſeeke ro ſuck his blood ? 
vaitig]h Day,night,and hower, they rebell,and wrafftle, 
{3K Andnever ceaſe, till they ſabdue the Caſtle | 
"FC How ſlight a thing is man?how fraile and brierle? 
Þ How ſeeming great is he? How rruly little ? 
F Within the boſome of his holicſt works, 
FJ Somchidden Embers of old 4dam lurkes, 
e). Þ Which oftentimes in men of purcſt wayes, 
| Burſtour in flame, and for a ſeaſon blaze. ., (ions 
I (Lord, reach our hearts, and give our ſoules dires 
Subdne our paſſions, curb our ſtour affe&ions, 
Nip thou the bud, before the bloome begins: 
Lord, ſhield thy ſervants from preſumpruous ſins, 


eS3 | " 
THE ARGVMENT, 
| A Booth for ſhelter Tonahi made; 
on, God ſent a Gord for better ſhade ; 
riſen; But by the next approching light, 
God ſent a Worme conſun' d ut quite, 
nefle, | reg} ted dept Ep hs eng FRY 


| 7 Seb. It. + 414 

'4 COM ([oce appreſt,and heavie-hearted) - 

LE From out the Ciries circuit irajighr departed, 
+ __—__ the Eefterne OR, Ek 
 FWacre licke with anguiſh. ſace this.fullen P | 
"ic buile a A ages. 158 the Booth, he Co 
if by nll ſome few dayes bad expir'd their date 1 
Dart k | With 
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'z0- fl Feaſt for Wormes. 
With over-tedious pace) where he might ſee, * i 
What would beride rothreatned Nzneveh,  *Þ Fror 

A rrunkethat wanteth fap, is ſoone decay'd; | pal 
The ſlender Booth of boughes and branches made} (Per 


. .. Soene yecelding to the Sun's conſuming Ray, *Þ The 
Crumbled ro duft,and early dry'd away : 'Þ Con 
Wherear, the great Ieb-vab ſpake the word, '# Con 
And over Ionab's head there ſprang a Gourd, Left 
Whoſe roers were fixt within the quickning earth, 

"Which gave it nonriſhmentr, as well as birth , —_ 


' Godraiſed up a Gourd, a Gourd ſhouldlaſt, * 
Let winde, or ſcorching Sun, or blow or blaſt; 

As coales of fier rak'd in embers lye 1 
Obſcure,and undiſcerned by the eye; . ] 
But being ftirr'd , regaine a glimm'ring light, Þ (vi. 


Revive,and glow, burning afreſh andbright, | z,. 
So lonah'gan ro cheere through rhis reliefe, _ Cp 
And joyfull was, devoyded allhisgriefe; _Þ| x;þe 
He joy'd to ſee tharGod had not forgor F © 
His drooping ſervant, and forſooke him nor; tm 
He joy'd, in hope the Gourds ſtrange wonder will} © pj 
Perſwade the people, hee's a PropherKill ; Bur 
The freſh aſpe& did much refreſh his fight; TM 
The herball ſavour gavc his ſenſe delight ; Itde 
Thus 1o7ah much delightedin his:Gourd, | cx] 
Enjoy'dthe pleaſures that it did affoord, -Þ Bott 


Bur,Lord! whar carthily thing can long remaind} Boil 


How momentany are they ! and how vainc! | Whu 
How vaine is-earth, that man's delighted in it! /Þ Whi 
Her pleaſures riſe, and vaniſbinaminics * *Þ ye 
How flecting arethe joyes, we'finde below, | Wh 
Whoſe tides (uncertaine) 'ofmner-ebbe than'fl owt wh 
For ſee ! this:Gourd (that was fo faire;andſounl]ÞÞ And 


Isquiteconſum'd,-and catentarhe'graund ; "iN Wh 
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1 A Feaſt for Wermis. 


*©, | fofooner Titmhad up-heav'd his head, 
_ *F Fromoff the pillow of his Safiren bed, 
'd; [| Butheav'n prepar'd a filly; filty worme, © | 
s made; Þ (Perchance brought thither by an Eaſtern ftorme) 
Y> _Þ Theworme that muſt obey, and well knew how, 
'F Conſum'd the Gourd, nor lefr it root,nor bough z 
Conſum'd it ſtraight within a minures ſpace, ' 


FL 


, Left nought; but (ſleeping) Iona in the places >. 
earth, yo] q *, yy 
13 bees ie tet | — ————— 
ts os Medit, 13. 


1} tv pleaſures of the world, (which ſoon abate) 
"= | I Are lively Emblemesof our owne eſtate, - 
| Which (likea Banguct at aFin'rallſhow)' 
3 | Bur ſyecteneriefe, and ſerve to flatter woe; - * 
| C Pleaſure is fleeting ſtill; and makes no ſtay : 
Itlends a ſmile or twaine,and ftcales away $s'- 
—__ *F ©Man'slife is fickle, full ofwinged haſte, © >. 
; ' | Itmockes tlie ſenſe with joy ,and ſoone does waſtes 
cr will} © pleaſure dots crown thy youth, & luls rity wanrs; 
But (fullen age approaching) traighr avaunes 2 . 
C Man's life 1s joy,and ſorrow ſeckes to banith, 
It doth lament and mourne in age; and vaniſh. 
CThetime of pleaſure's like the life of Many;''* 
* qui rms both contattied in aſpan; © #9 
maind$ Both highly priz'd, and both on ſudden loft;5 10 
| When moſt wetruſt them, they deceive ts taofts /- | j 
Whatfit of madnefſe makes ys love them thitt#s” 1 
- | Weleveour lives, and pleaforeleaverbisz* 
of Vhy,whatie pleaſure > Bur a golden drevittg'® _ 
nouny Which(waking)makes our wirs the moreWztrettes _ 
ung) Worn Life > | & iBbBIE full of caxe2? 121 19% 
Y Ybch jekeby dearh)Exight emprics 36 dyres 
"ny *'® oV E 3 Ts 
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57 A Feaſt for Wormes. 
The flowers (clad in farre morericharay ; 
Than e're was Salomon) doe ſoone decay ; 


Whar thing more ſweet, or fairer then a flowre? | 


And yet it bloomes,and fades within an houre 
Whar greater pleaſure then a rifing Sun ? 

Yet is this pleaſure every evening done :. 

Bur thou art heyre to Creſis,and thy treaſure 


Being great,and cndleffe, endlefle 1s thy pleaſure; | 


Bur thou (thou Creſies heyre) conſider mutt; ; 
Thy wealth,and theu,came from, and gecs to duſt; 
Another's noble, and his name 1s great, 
And takes his place vpen a lofty ſear ; 
True 'ris,bur yet his many wants are ſuch, 
Thar berrer 'twere he were not knowne ſo much, 
Anothet binds his ſoule in Hymens knor, 
His Spouſes chaft, unblemiſhr with a ſpot, 
-Bur yer his comfort is bedaſht, and done, 
His grounds are ſtockt, and now he wants a ſonns, 
© How fickle and unconſtant's Mans cſtate ! 
Man fain would have, bur thcn he knows nor what; 
And having, rightly knowes nor how to prizeit, 
Bug like that fooliſh Dunghill-cock imployesit; | 
But who deſires tolivea life content, _ ; 
Wherein his Cruze of joy ſhall nc're be ſpent, _ 
With fierce purſuit, lethim that good defire, 
Whoſe date no change,no fortune can expire, 
For thar's net worth the craying, to obtaine 
A happincfſe,that muſt be loſt againe ; 


Northat, which mof doc covert moſt, is beſt; — / | 


Beſt are the goods, mixt with contented reſt TE. 
Gaſp not for honour, wiſh no blazing glory,. . | 
For theſe will periſh in anages tory; © 
Nor yet for power; power may be cary'd .,' | 
Jo fooles, as well as thee, tharthaſt deſery'd,” '* 
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A Feaft for Wormes, 53 
| Thirf not for Lands nor Money ; wiſh for none, 

For wealth is neither laſting, nor our owne : 

' Riches are faire inticements to deceiye us z 


mers They flatter, while we live, and dying, leaycus. 


ure 3 
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THE ARGVMENT. 


Ire 

C | Jonas deſires to die, the Lord 
_— Rebgkes bim, be maintaines bis word, 
ws duſt; Hi aneer hee doth Juſlifie, 

God pleads the cauſe for Ninevie; 
nuch, Se. 13, 


Henruddy Phebwus had with me_—_—__ he 
Y Subdu'd the Eaſt, & pur the ſtars to *. 
Heay'as hand prepar'd a fervent Eaſterne winde, 
2 fone} Whoſe drought rogether with the Sun cowbin'd, 
! The one as bellowes blowing r'others fire, 
twhat: | With trong united force, did both con'pire 
e,what; 1 jy IP" 
zeit, | T0 make aflaulr upon the fainting head 


Sofaid, The Lord did interrupt his paſſion, 
of And ſaid, How now, is thisa ſeemely faſhion ? 
.-;} Poth it become my ſervants beart to ſwell ? 
i,j #1 anger belpe thee? Tonah, deft thou well ? 
*.. = E 3 Fd 


esir, | Ofhelplefle loneb, rhat was well nye dead, 
' | Whoturning oft, and tofling to and fro, 
nt, | (Asthey thar are in torments uſe todoe) 
bl "= 
, | And(reftleiie) finding no ſucceile of eaſe, 
-c, | Butratherthar his rortures ſtill cncreaſe ; 
& | Hisſecretpaſſion to his ſoule betraid, 
_ Craving no ſwceter boone then death, and ſaid, 
hy 0 kill me (Lord) or loe,my beart will rive ; 
. For better 'tuu for me to dye than live. 
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T4 


A Feaff for Warmes, 
Fs this a fit ſpeech ? or awell-plac'd word? 
What,art tbou angry (lonah) for a Gourd ? 
Whatif th' Arabians with :heir ruder traine 


_ Hadhjldthine Oxen,and thy Cattell (line ? 


what if conſuminz ficr ( falne from heaven) 
Had atl thy ſervants of their lyves bereaven, 


And burzt thy fſhzepe ? What, if by ſtrong oppreſſian 


The Chaldees bad uſurp'd unjuſt poſſeſſion 

Fpos thy Camels? Or had Boreas blowne 

Hi full-mouth'd blaſt,and caſs thy houſes dovene, 
And (1 ine thy ſonnes amid their Jollities ? 


- Or badſs thou leſt thy Vineyard full of trees ? 


Hadi? the beene raviſht of thine onely Sheepe, 

That in thy texder boſome us'd to ſleepe? 

How wonld thine baſiy ſparit then biu ſlirr'd, 

Tfuhou art angry, Jonah, for a Gourd? 

To which, thus 10zab vents his idle breath , 

Lord, doe well tg vexe unto the death; 

1 blufty not to eckhnowledeg,and profeſſe. 

Deſerved rage, I'm angry, 1confeſſe ; 

*T would make a ſpirit that # thorow frozen, 

Toblaxetike flaming. Pitch, and fry like Rogen x 

Why ds(t thou ashe that bing that thou cauſt tell 2 

Thou know'ſt I'm angry', and it beſcemes me well, 
So ſaid ; the Lord to Jonah thus reſpake ; 

Doeſt thou bemoane,and ſuch compaſſion take 

Yeona Gourd, whoſe ſeed thou did(t not ſow , 

Nor mev'd thy buſie haxds to make it grow, 

Thoſe beauty, (mall , and value was but (light, 

which ſprang,as alſo periſht ina night ? | 

Haift thou (0 deft andaſhes) ſuch a care, 

Such in-bred pitty, '4 trifling plant to ſpare ? 

Hadfl thou, (0 bardandincompaſſionate, 

To wiſh the rexjng of ſo bravea State ) = 


ag 


'A Feaft for Wormes, © 


| Hadft thon (1ſap) compaſſion to bewaile 

'F Theexsirpation of a Gourd ſo frazle ? 

And ſhall not I (that am the Lord of Lords) 

Whoſe Fountain 5 never dry, but 34 affords 

| Sweet flreames of mercy ,with a freſh ſupply, 

F Tothoſethat thirſt for grace ; What fhall not1, 
(That amihe G04 of mercy,and bave ſworne 
Topardon ſinners, whenſoe*retbey turne ? 

(Iſs) ſball F diſclaime my wonted pity, 

And bring toruine ſuch a goodly City, 

- Whoſe hearts ( ſo truely penitent) implore me, 

Who day and night powre forth their ſoules before me ? 
Shall 1 defiroy the mighty Ninevie, 

hoſe people are like ſands about the Sea ? 

'Meng which are ſixe ſcore thouſand Babes (at leaſt) 
That bang upon their tender Mothers breſt, 

Whoſe pretty ſmiles could never yet deſcry 

' Thedeare affettion of their mothers eye ? 

Shall 1ſubvert, and bring to deſdlation 

A City, (nay, more aptly term'd a Nation) 

* Mhiſewalls boaſt leſſe their beauty than their might ? 
5 Whoſe bearts are ſorrowfull,and ſoules contrite? 
Whoſe Infants ave in number, ſb amounting ? 
Andbeafti, and cauel endlefſe, without counting ? 
What, Ionah, ſhall a Gourd ſo move thy pity ? 

And ſal zot 1 pare ſuch a goodly (tie ? 


— 


”" 


Mecditatio ultima. 


| ME! hearr is full, my vent is roo roo firaight; _ 
My rongue's too truſty tomy poore conceir; 
My mind's in labour,and finds ne redrefſe; p 
My heart conceives,my lips cannor expreſle; 
| E 4 My 


56 A Feaff for Wormes, 
Alas ! I wanta proper Diale&, 
To blazon forth the tyrhe of what I muſe ; 

The morclI medirare, the more accrewes; 
Bur lo, my faultring tongue muſt ſay no more, . 
Vnleſfie ſhe ſtep whcre the hath trod before. 
What ? ſhall I then be filent ? No\lle ſpeake 
(Till rangue beryred;and my lungs be weake) 
Ofdearcſt mercy,in as ſweet a ſtraine, 

As it ſhall pleaic my uſe ro lend a vaine; 

And when my voice ſhall ftop within her ſource, 
And ſpeech ſhall faulter in this nigh Diſcourſe, 


My tyred ronguec (uniham'd) {haji rhus extend, | 


Onely to name; Deare Mercy,and ſo end, 

f:Oh high Imperiall King, heavens Archireal 
Is Man a thing bchtting rhy reſpe ? Þ 
Lord,thouart Wiſcdome,and thy wayes are holy, 
Burt Man's polluted,full of flch,and folly ; 

Yer ishe (Lord) the tabricke of thy hand, 
Andin his Soule he beares thy glorious Brand, 

_ Howe're defaced with the ruſt of Sin, 

Which hath abus'd thy ſtamp,and caten in; 

'Tis not the frailty* of Mans corrupted nature, 


Makesthce atham'd acknowledge Man thy Creq- | 


Bur like a tender Father, herc on earth, (ture; 
(Whoſe Childe by nature, or abortive birth, 
Porh want that ſweer and favourable reliſh, 


Wherewith, her creatures, Nature dorh imbeliſh) | 


ReſpeRs him ncrerthelefſe ; even ſothy Grace 
(Great God) extends ro Man; thongh fin deface 
The glorious pourtraiturc rhar man doth beare, ./ 
Whereby he loath'd and ugly doth appeare, 

Fer thay, ( within whoſe tender bowels are 
Peepegultfcs of Mcercy,fycer beyond compare) 


Regard'h 


My organs ſuffer, through a maine defe&s # | 


E 
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nd, 


"bd Feeftfor Wormer. 


c | Regard'ſt,and joy'{ (withrey'renceheir ſaid) 


'Þ Lord, thou haſt bronghr himro his Fold againe ; 
' When he was loft, thou didſt nor then diſdaine 
To thinke upon a vagabond, and give 

' Thy deareſt Sonne to dye,thar he might live. 

| How poore a mite art thou content withall, 

F Thar ian may {cape his downe-approching fall 
Though baſe we are,yet thou doſt not abhorre us, 
But (as our Story ſpeaks ) arr pleading for us, 
Toſave us harmeleſfſe from our Foe-mans jawes z 
Artthou turn'd Orator to plead our cauſe ? 

C Howare thy Mercies full of admiration ! 

How ſoveraigne | how ſweer's their application ! 
Fatning che Soule with ſweernefle, and repayring 
Therotten ruines of a Soule deſpairing. 

CLohere (Malfido ) is a Feaft prepar'd; 

Fall ro with courage, and let nought be ſpar'd, 
Taſtfreely ofir, Here's no Miſers Feaſt , 

Eate what thou canſt,and pocket up the reſt ; 
Theſe precious Viands are Reftoritie , 
Eatethen; and if the ſwecrneſle make thee dric, 
Drinke large Carouſes our of Mercies Cup, 
Thebcſt lies in the botrome,Drinke all up : 
Theſe Cates are ſweet Ambroſia to thy Soule, 
Andthat which fills the brim of Mercies bowle, 
Isdainty Ne&ar , Eate and drinke thy fill ; 
Spare not the one, nor yet the other ſpill ; 

Provide in time ; Thy Banquet is begun, 

Lay up in ſtore againſt the Feaſt be done ; 

For loe,the time of banquetting is ſhorr, 

And once being done, the world cannotreſtor'r ; 
Itis a feaſt of Mercy, and of Gracez; - 

Its aFeaſt for all, or high, or baſe ; 


97 


TÞ Nay ſeem'ſt rodote on Man ; when he hath ſtraid, 


's 


FI. eA Feaſt for Wormes, 


A feaſt for him that begs upon the way, 
As well for him that does the Scepter ſway; 
A feaſt for him that howerly bemoanes | 
His deareſt fins, with fighs,and teares and groan 
A feaſt for him, whoſe gentle heart reformes, 
A feaſtfor MEN; and ſoa FEAST FOR WoOR wg 
 Deare liefeſt Lord,thai feaſt ft the World with grace, 

Extend thy bounteous hand, thy glorious face ; 

Bid iopfull welcome to thy bungyy gueſt, 

That we may praiſe the Mailer of the Feaſt ; 

And in thy mercy gyant thu boone to mee, 
_ That 1 may aye to ſinne,aud live to thee, 
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Miſericordia et plenitudo omnium virtutnm, 
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this HisToORY, 


4 Henas the ancient world did all imbark 
V Y Within the compaſs of good Noabs Arke, 

Forth to the new-wathr earth a Dove was ſent, 

Who in her mouth rcturn'd an Olive plant, 

Which in a filent language this related : 

' How that the waters were at length abated , 

Thoſc ſwelling waters, is the wrath of God, 

And like the Dove, are Prophets ſent abroad ; 

The Olive-leafe's ajoyfull Type of peace, 

A faithfull ſigne Gods vengeance doth decreaſe; \ 


THE GENERALL VSE OF f 
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} Thegenerall uſe of this Hiſtory. 
11} They falve the wounded heart, and make it whole, 
Þ| They bring glad tydings to the drooping ſoule, 


 Burlike a Leper's all jnfe&cd over ; 


F9 


proclaiming grace tothem rhar rhirſt for Grace, 
Mercy to thoſe that Mercy will embrace. 

} Malfde, thou, in whoſe diſtruſtfull breſt 

Deſpaire hath broughr in ſticks to build her neſt, 
Where ſhe may ſafely lodge her lucklefle broad, 
To fecd upon thy heart,and ſucke thy blood, 
Beware betimes,leſt cuſtome and permiſſion 
Preſcribe atitle, and ſo claime poſtefſion, 

C Deſpairing man, whoſe burthen makes thee ſtoop 
Ynder the terror of thy finnes, and droop 

Through dull deſpaire, whoſe rev roo ſullen griefe 


' Makes heav'n unable to apply reliefe; (chainesy 


Whoſe eares are dull'd with noyſe of whips and 
And yels of damned ſoules, through tort'red pains, 
Come here,androuze thy ſclfc,unſeele thoſe eyes, 
Which ſad Deſpaire clos'd up ; Ariſe, Ariſe, 

And goe te Nineveh, the worlds great Palace, 

Earths mighty wonder, and behold the Ballace, 


| And burthen of her bulke,is nought burſfin, 


Which (wilfull) ſhe commits, and wallowes in ; 
Behold her Images, her fornications, 

Her crying finnes, her vile abominations; 

Behold the gailrlefſe blood that ſhe did ſpill, 

Like Spring-rides in the ſtreers, and recking ſtill: 
Behold her ſcorching luſts, and taint defier | 
Like ſulph'rous c&tna,blaze,and blazc up higher ;/ 
Sherapes,and rends,andtheeves, & there is none 
can juſtly call the thing he hath, his owne, 
Thar ſacred Name of God, that Name of wonder, 
In ſtcad of worſhippinf, ſhe teares in-ſunder ; 
She's not enthrall'd tothis Sin,or another, © 


Not 


6o The general nſeof this Hiſtory, 
Not onely finfull, bur in finnes ſubjeQion, 
Shee's nor infe&ed, but a meere infection. 

No ſooner had the Prophet (Heav'ns great Spy) 
Begun an onſer to his lowder Cry, 
Bur ſhe repented, figh'd, and wepr, and tore 
Her curious hayre, and garments that ſhe wore, 
She ſatc in aſhes,and with Sack- cloth clad her, 
All drencht in brine,thar griefe cannot be ſadder; 
She calls a Faſt, proclames a prohibition 
To man and beaſt, (ſad tokens of contrition) 
"No ſooner pray*d,burt heard; No ſooner groan'd, 
But pitticd ; No ſooner gricv'd but moan'd 
Timely Repentance ſpeedy grace precur'd, 
The ſore that's ſalyd in timcyis cas'ly cur'd: 
No ſooner had her trickling teares ore-flowne 
Her blubber'd chceks, but heav'n was apt to mone 
Her penſfive heart, wip'd her ſuffuſed eyes, 
 Andgently ſtcok'd her cheekes, and bid her riſe , 
No faults were ſcene, as if no fault had bin, 
Deare Mercy madea Quirtance for her fin. 
E AHalfido, rouzc thy leaden ſpirit, beſtirrc thee; 
Hold up thy drouzy head, here's comfort for thee 
Whar if thy zcale be frozen hard 2 What then? 
Thy Saviours blood will thaw that froſt agen : 
Thy pray'rsthar ſhould be fervent, hot as fier, 
Proceed but coldly from adull defier; 
Wharrthen? Grieve inly, But do not diſmay, ( pray! 
Who heares thy pray'rs, will give thee ſtrengrhts 
Though lefta while, thou art not quite giv'n ore, 
Where Sinne abounds, there Grace abounaeth more : 
This,this is all the good that I can doe thee, 
Toecaſe thy griefe, I here commend untothee 
A little booke,but a great Myſtery, 
Agreatdelighr, A little Hiſtory ; 


>= 


. 4h The general uſe of this Hiſtory. '6r 


A little branch ſlipr from a ſaving tree, 

But bearing fruir as great, as great mought be , 
A Spy) | 4 ſmall abridgement of thy Lords great love z 
Ameſſage ſcnt from heayen by a Dove ; 


e Itis a heavenly Le&ure, that relates 
TC, Þ| ToPrinces, Paſtors, People, all Eſtaces 
Fi Their ſev'rall duries. 

cr 


3 | CPeruſeirwell, and binde it to thy breſt, 

The reſts the Cauſe of thy defe& of reſt; 

) ? But read it often,or elſe readitnot 2 

oand, | Once read, is not obſery'd, and ſoone forgot, 

Nor is't enough to read, burunderſtand, 

Orelſe thy tongue, for want of wit's prophan'd, 

| | Noris'tenough ro purchaſe knowledge by ir; 

ad Salve heales ne ſore, unleſle the party' apply it, 
one | Applyitthen; which if thy fleſh reſtraines, 

| Strive what thou canſt, & pray for what remaines. 


[ The particular Application. 


©; | CT Henthou, thatartoppreſt with ſad Deſpaire; 
hee | | {6 ſhalt thou ſee the ſtrong effeR of pfay'rs 
te | Then pray with faith, & (fervent) withour ceaſing 

(Like laceb) wreſtle,rill thou gera blefling. (ours 
y CHere ſhalt thou ſee the type of Chriſt thy Savi- 


Then letthy ſuits be through his name and favour; 

h E Here ſhale thou finde repentance and true griefe 

"0 | Offinnerslike thy ſelfe, and their bcliefe; 

Thenſuitthy gricfe to thcirs,and let thy ſoule 

Cry mightily, untill her wounds be whole. 

T Here ſhalt thou ſee the meeknetle of thy God, 

Whoon Repentance turnes, and burnes the Rod 5 

Repenrs of whar he purpos'd, and is ſorry ; 

Here may ye heare him outly pleading for ye : 
Then 


6: The generall aſeof this Hiftory: 
Then thus ſhall be thy mecd,if thou repent, 
In ſtcad of plagues and direfull puniſhment, 
Thou ſhalt find mercy,love, and Heav'ns applauſe 
And God of Heay'n(himſelfe)will plead thy cauſe, 
C Here haſt thou rhe compil'd within this treaſure; 
Firſt,rhe Almighties high and juſt diſpleaſure 
Againſt foule finne, or ſuch as finfull be, 
Or Prince,or poore,or high or low degree. 
C Hereis deſcri'd the beaten Road to Faith : 
CTHere maiſt thou ſee the force that Preaching hat 
C Hereis deſcrib'd in (briefe bur) full expreſſion, 
The nature of a Convyert,and his paſſion s © 
His ſober Dyert,which is thin and ſpare 
His clothing, which is Sack-cloth ; and his Prayre 
Nor faintly ſent ro heaven,nor ſparingly, 
Bur piercing,fervent, anda mighty cry : 


CHerc maiſt thou ſee how Pray*'r,& true reperance þ 


Do ſtrive with God, prevaile, and turn his ſenrence 
Frem ſtrokes to ſtroking, & from plagues infernall; 
To boundleſle Mercies, and to life Eternalh 

T Till Zephyr lend my Barke a ſecond Gale, 

I ſlip minc Anchor, and I trike my faile, 


- 


© dulsis Salvator Mundi ! ultima vucrha que tu dixiſfiii | 
Cruce, fint ultima mea verba in Luce ; & quando att. | 


plins effari non poſſum,exandi tn c ordis mei defederintl 
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146 ath. | 
Jerinm, 
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ef HyMNE toGop. 


* 7 Hogives methen an Adamantine quill ? 

V A marble tablet > And a Davids skill > 
To blazon forth the praiſe of my deare Lord 
Ia deepe-grav'a CharaRers, upon record 
Tolaſt,for rimes cte:nall proceſſe,ſuer, 
So longzas Sunne,and Moone,and Starres endure $ 
Hadl as many mouthes, as Sands there are, 
Had I a nimble rongue for every Starre, 
and every word I ſpeake,a Character, 
And eyery minutes time ten Ages were, 
Tochaunt forth all thy prayſe it no're availe, 
For tongues, & words,and time and all would failes 
Much lefle can I, poore Weakling,tune my tongues 
Totake a taske befits an Angels ſong ; : 
Sing what thou canſt;, when thou canft'ing no more 
Weepethen as faſt, rhar thou canſt fing no more, 
Beblurre thy booke with teares,and go thy way cs, 
Forevery blurre will prove a booke of prayſe.  . 
Thine eye that viewes the moving Spheares above 


| Letitgive praiſe to him that makes them move 2: 


Thou riches haſt; Thy hands that hold,& have them, 
Letthemgive praiſe ro hina, that freely gaverhems 
Thine armes defend thee z then forrecompence, 
Letthem praiſe him, thar gave rhee ſuch defence 2 
Thy tongue was given to praife thy Lord, the Giyerz 
Then, letthy zongye praiſe higheſt God for cver 2 
Faith comes by hearing, & thy Faith'will ſave thee; 
Theletthine cars praiſ him that hearing gave rhees 
Thy beart is beg'd by him whoſe hands did make it, 
My Sonne, Give me thy Heart; Lord, freeiy rake ing 
Eyes, bands,and armes, tongues, eares and bearts of men 
Sing praiſc,and let the people ſay, Amen, 


T Tung 


64 A Hymne to God. 
© Tune you your Inſtruments, and let them vary, 
Praiſc him upon them in his SanEuary, 


Praiſe him within the higheſt Firmamenr, 


"4 


Which ſhewes his Power, and his Government; | 


Praiſc him for all his mighty Ads are knowne, 
And uirrhy praiſes to his high Renowne, 


-—» 


With Pſaltry lowd, and many-ftringed Harpe, 


With ſounding Timbrell, and the warbling Flu 


With (Muficks full Interpreter ) the Lute z 


Praiſe him upon the Maiden Virginalls, j 
Vpon the Clerick Organs, and Cymballs, 1 
Vpon the ſweet Maj lick Vyalls touch, ; 


Deubte your joycs,and ler your prayſe be ſuch -* 


Let all,in whom is life and breath, = praiſe 
To heay'ns cternall God, in endlcilc dayes ; 

Let every Soule, ro whom a yoyce is given, 

Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord ef Heaven; 

For loe,a Lanibe is found, thatundertooke 

To break the ſeven-fold-Seale, & ope the BOOK 
T O ler my life adde number to my dayes, 

To ſhew thy glory,and to ſing thy praiſe ; 

Let every minute in thy praiſe be ſpent, 

Let every head be bare,and knee be bent 

To thee (deare Lampe,); Who cre thy praiſes hide, 
Clos'd be his Lippes, and tongue for ever ty'des 


Hallelyjah, 
GloriaDEo incxcelfis; 


* Da 
: 
& YL 


W- : 
\ 
> VM 
S > 
= 


Praiſe him with Trump viRorious, ſhriil, 8 ſharps, | 


ne, 


ſharps, Þ 
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LEVEN PIOVS | 


Meditations. 


; 


iy 7 Tthinthe holy, Legend I diſcover 


Ofgrear lchova ; Lord, and God, and Farber ; 


\F The firſt denotes him mounredon his Throne, 


In Poyer, Majcſty, Dominion ;. | | 
Theſecond ſhewes him on his kingly Bench, 
Rewarding Evill with equall puniſhments ; 

The third deſcribes him on his Mercy-ſear, 
Dlgentio Grace ; and in his Mercy, great; 

CAll three I worſhip,and before all three. | 
My heartſhall humbly proftrare, with my knee 5 


| Butin my private choice, I fancy rather, 


$ hidey 
"des | 


Then call him Lord, or God, to call him Father, 


— — ___ — 4 


2s 


(]Nfell no Life, in heaven no Death there is, £ 
Unearth both Lifeand Death, both Balc and'Bliss 


InHeaven'sall Life, no end, nor newſupplying;z ' 


x In hell's all Death, and yet there 1s nod ng; Fo 
of Earth (like a partial] Ambidexrer) 5 af1991 © 
2 P repare for Death, or Life, prepares for both z!:. -FY 
fl © © K "who 


A135: 


Who lives to finne , in Hell his portion's given; Þ -- 


Whodyes to finne, ſhallafter live in Heaven, }- = 
CThough Earth my Nurſe be, Heaven,bee thou ny[ 
Ten thouſand deaths let me cndure rather (Fathy, 


Within my Nurſesarmes,then One to Thee ; c 
Earrhs honour with thy frownes is death to mee: ( 
Llive on Earth, as on a Szage of ſorrow ; Qu 


Lord, ifthou pleaſeſt,cnc the Play te morrow : 1s 
I live on Earth, as ina Dreame of pleaſure, 


Awake me when thou wilt,I wait thy leiſure : => 
Llive on Earth, but as of life bcreayen, ts 
My life's with thee, for (Lord )thoy art in Heaven, F - 

a Pro 

| | An 

: | 3" Yet 
d Th 


Nothing thar e*r was made was made for nothing} x, 
Beaſisfor thy food, their 5kins were for thy cloth} »y, 
Flowers for thy ſmell,and kearbs for Cure good(ing, C0 
Trees for thy ſhade, Their Frui! for pleaſing Food: || ww 
The ſhowersfall upon the fruitfull ground, Re 
Whoſe kindly Dew makes tender Graſſe abound, ' } g1 
The Graſſe ſprings forth for beaſts to feed upon, 
And Beaſis are food for Mn: but Man alone | — 
Is maderto ſervc his Lord in all his wayes, 
And be the Trumpet of his Makers praiſe: 
CLert Heav'n be then to me obdure as braſle, « 
The Earth asvron, unapt for graine or graſle, | 


. Thenler my Flocks conſume, and never ſeed mee, | W] 


Let pinching Famine want wherewith rofeced met, | G, 
When TI forget to honour thee, (my Lord) 
Thy glorious Attribures,thy Workes, thy Word. 
O lerthe Trump of thine eternall Fame, 

Teach us to anſwer, Hallow'dbethy Name. 


i 


nothing 
1y cloth, 
dod(ing, 
Eood: 


4» 


0dbuile the World,and all that therein ig 
Heframed, yet how poere a part is his? 

| Quarter the Earth,and ſee, how ſmall a rome 

15 tiled with rhe name of Chraſte- dome; 

Thereſt (through blinded ignorance)rebels, 


O're-runne with Pagans, Turkes,and lafideds > 


| Noryerisall this lirtle quarter his, 


For (though all know him) halfe know him amiſſe, 
Profeſſing Chri/i for lucre,{as they liſt) 

And ſerve the triple Crowne of Antichriſt; - 
Yet is this little handful! much made lefler, 

There's many L:bertines, for one Pr. feſſour ; 

Nor doe Profefſours all profelſſearight, 

'Mong' whem there often lurks an Hypocrate, 

CO where,and whar's thy Kingdome(blefled God) 
Where isthy Scepter ? where's thine iron Rod> © 
Reducethy reck'nings to their rotall ſunime, 
Oletthiy Power, and by kingdome come. 


— 


Fo 


| "M; N in himſelfe's a little World, Alone, 


His Souls the Court, orhigh Imperiallchrons 


| Wherein as Empreſſe.ſirs the Vaderſtanding 


Gently dire&ing,yert with awe Commanding : 

Her Handmaid's wil! : 5ffeftiovs, Maids of Honour, 
All following cloſe,and duely waiting on her : 

But Sin,that alwayes envi'd mans Condirion, 


Within this Kingdome raiſed up Diviſion 3 « 
F 3 With» 


Withdrawne' rhe #40, and brib'd the falſe 4&6 
That Thu, noorder hath';; nor That EleQion | 
The#% proves Traitor to the Paderſianding , 
Reaſon hath loſt her power, and left commanding; 
She's quite depos'd, and put to foule diſgrace, i 
And Tyrant Paſſion now uſurps her place. 

C Vouchſafe (Lord) in this little Forldof mine |} A" 
Toraigne, that T may raigne with Thee in thine - 


And fince my Fill is quite of good bercaven, Lo 
Thy will be done in earth, as'tis in Heaven, 'e 
— Bu 
uV 

& T| 

| Ti 

. NV te live to fin,are all bur theeves tohemif} Jn 
V And Earth; They ſteale fro God, &rakfj Fe 
Good men they rob, & ſuch as live uprighe,(ungir;h C« 
And (being baſtards) ſhare the freemans Right; | M 
They'reall as owners, in the owners ſtead, M 
and (like to Dees) devoure the childrens bread; F ({ 
They have, and lacke, and want that chey polletſe,# © 
Vnhappy moſt, in their moſt happinefle : A 
They are not £09ds, bur riches, that they waſt, | It 
And not be'ng goods, to ev'h they rurne at laſt, # A 


E (Lord) what | have, ler me cnjoy in thee, 

And theein it, or clſe rake it from mee; 

My fore or waz:, make thou, or fade, or flouriſh, | 
So ſhall my comforts neicher change, nor periſh; | 
Tbat little 1 enjoy, (Lord) make it mine, 
In making mce (that am a Sinner) thize; 

"Tis thou or none, that ſhall ſupply my necd, 
Great God, Give us this day 0xr daily bread. 


CTis 


> dw! 1 1 RA2A 


to heaye 
d, & take 
(ungire; 


0 
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pollelſe, 


Uight; 4 
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CT He quick conceited Schoole-men doe approve 
| T: difference 'twixt Charity and Love 2 
Loveis a verrues whereby we explaine 

Our ſelves to God, and God tows againe : 

But Charitie's imparted to our Brother, 
Whereby we trafficke, one man with another : 
The firſt extends te God; The laf! belongs 

To Men, in giving right, and bearing wrongs 

In number, they are !wains, In vertuc 8xe z 

For onenot truely being, t'other's none. 

C1n loving God, if I negle& my Neighbour, 

My lovehath loſt his proofe, and I my Jabour : 


| My Zeale, my Faith, my Hope, that never failes me, 


(If charity be wanting) nought availes me, 
C(Lord) in my Soulc, a ſpirit of Love create me, 
AndI will love my Brother, if he hate me 2 

In nought bur love, let me envy my betters ; 

And then, Forgive my debts, as I my actters, 


$. 


C [ Finde a true reſemblance in the growth 
OfSiz, and Man; Alike in breeding, both; 
The Sar?s the Mother, and the Devill, Syerz © 
Who luſting long in muruall defier * 45 
Enjoy their Pils, and joyne in Copyulation; " «+. 


\ The Seed thar fils her wombe, is foule Tentation; 


The finnes (onception, is the Soules conſent ; 
Aandthen ir quickeys, when itbreeds contenr ; 


F3 The 


79 
The birth of $i2 is finiſht In the ation, 
And Czfome brings it to its full perfeftion. 
C © let my fruitleſſe Sole be barren rather, 
Then bring forth ſuch a Child for ſuch a Father $ 
Or if my Soule breed Smne(not being wary ) 
Ler not her wombe bring forth,or cle miſcarry; | 
She is thy Spouſe (O Lord )doe thou adviſe her, 
Keepe thou her chaſt, Let notthe Fiend entice her 
Try thou my heart, Thy Trials bring Saivalion, 
Bur let me not be led into tempiation. 


Pp 
C þ Ortipre (that blinde ſuppoſed GoddeſleJis 


Still rated at,if oughr ſuceed amiſle 
'Tis thee (the yaine abuſe of Providence) , 


Thar bearcs the blame, wit others make th'offence; | 


When this mans berne finds not her wonted ſtore, 
Fortun's condemn'd ,becauſe ſhe ſent no more; 
If this man dye, or that man livetoo long, 
Fortun's accus'd,and ſhehath donethe wrong; 
Ah fooliſh Dots and (like your Goddeſſe)blinde! 
You make rhe fault,and call your Samtunkinde; 
For when.the cauſe of Ev'ilþegins in Man, 
Th'effe& enſues from whence the cauſe began; 
Then know the reaſon of thy diſcontent, 

Thy ev']l of Sinne,makes the Ev'11 of puziſhrevt. 
CE(Lord)holid me up, or ſpurre mec whepLfall; 
So ſhall my Ey'll bee ſuſt,or not at all: 

| Defend me from the World,the Fleſh,the Dewill, 
And fo thou ſhalr deliver me from Evill. 
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(THe Prieſtly Skirts of 4'rons holy coate 

T: kifſe; and to my morning Muſe devote ? 
Had never King, in any age, or Nation, 
Such glorious Robes.ſet forth in ſucha faſhion, 
With Gold, and Gemmes, and Silks of Princely Dye, 
And Stones befitting more than Majeſiy : | 
The Perſian Sopbies,and rich Sheba's Ducene 
Had n'er the like, nor e'r the like had ſcene ; 
Vpon the Skirts (in order as they tell) 
Firſt, a Pomegranat was,and then a Bell; 
By each Pomegranatdid a Bellappeare 
Many Pomegranats,many Bels there were 
Pomegranats nouriſh, Bels doe make a ſound; 
As bleſſings fall, Thanksgivine muſt rebound. 
Cfthou wilt cloth my heart with 4'rovs tyer, 
My tongue ſhall praiſe,as well as heart defer. 
My tongue,and pen,ſhall dwell upon thy S1ory, 
(Great God )for thine 33 K/ngdome,Power,Glory. 
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C T He Ancient Sophzſls, that were ſo preciſe, 

(and oftentimes(perchance )too curious nice) 
Ayerre, that Natzre hath beftow'd on Man, 
Three perfe& Soules : When this I truly ſcan, 
Me thinks, their Learning ſwath'd in Erreur,] Yes: 
They were not wiſe enough, and yet roo wiſe; * 
Too curious wiſe, becauſe they mention more 
Then oxe; Not wiſe enough, becauſe nor foure 
Nature, not Grace,is Miſtris of their Schooles ; 
Grace counts them wiſeſt, thar are yerieſt Fooles : 

F 4 Three 


7+ 

Three Soules in man > Grate doth a fourth allow, 
The Soule of Faith: Bur this is Greeke to you $' 
"Tis Faith rhat makes man traly wiſe ;' Tis Faith 
Makes him poſicfle that thing he neyer hath, 

T This Glorious Soule of Fath þeftow on me, 

(O Lord) or elſe take thou the other three : 

Faith makesmen lefſe then Childrengmore then Men, 
Tr makes the Soule cry Abba, and Amen, 


PO OI 


COP 
a © 4 = a + _ x 8 
* . 4 F 
- , 3 
4 
A - _ C_ zz _ : —— 


EE EGS DE EE Ee Cw OERIEIES 
- 


The End. 


TFrENTELOGIA: 


ith fn nm mmm mmm 
ors tua, Mors Cbrifti, Fraus Mundi, Gloria Coli, 
Et Dolor Inferni, ſunt meditanda tihi, 


, Mea, hy death,the death of Chriſt, the worlds terarion ; 
| Heavens joy, hels torment, be thy meditation. ' 
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Hors tha, 


wo I. 
$C\ AE thinkes, Iſce the nimble.aged Sire 
- F | LPaſle ſwiftly by, with feerunapr totircy * 
{pon his head an Hower-2laſſe he wearecs, 
\Wndinhis wrinkled hand a Sythe he beares, 
KBoth 1nſtruments,to take the lives from Men) 
Mb one ſhewes with what, the other ſheweth when. 
Die thinkes I heare the dolefull Paſfſing-bef, 
Bctting an onſet on his louder knelt; 
(This moody muſick of imparrtiall Death 
ho dances after, dances out of breath.) 
Methinkes I ſee my deareſt friends lament, 
With {ighs,and zeares, and wofull dryriment, 
My tender Vife,and Children ſtanding by, 
WDcning the Death-bed, whereupon T lic : 
"{icthinkes, I heare a voyce(in ſecret) ſay, 
9 glaſſe vrunne, axd thou muſt die to day. 


—— 
— e————_ 


Mors Chriſti, 


; 2, » 
ue AX amT here,and my Redeemer gone ? 
Can Hebe dead,and is not myLfedone > 
Was he tormented in exceſſe of meaſure, 
Wnddoe 11jve yer ? and yer livein pleaſure? 
Alas ! could Sinners finde out ne're a one, Wi 
Pore fit than Thee, for them to ſpit upon ? 
Wi thy cbeekes entertaine a Traytors lips? 
\ Was thy deare body ſcourg'd, and rorne with whips ? 
, A -- 
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76 I 
So that rhe guiltlefle bload came trickling after? 
And didthy fainting browes ſwear blood and watg }| , 
Wert thou (Lord) hang'dupon the Curſed Treez || C1 
O world of griefe! A AI was all this for me > 

C Burſt forth, my zeares, into a world of ſorrow, 
Andlct my nights of griefe finde ne're a norrow;. 
Since thou art dead(Lord)grant thy ſervant rooni, 
Within his beart, ro build thy heart a Tombe, 


o i... 


Frans Mundi, 
| 3» j Fu 
| Hart is the World? a great exchangeofwany Wi 
Ciao, Wherein all ſorts, & ſexescheapning ate At 
The Fleſh, the Devill fit, and cry, What lacke ye? © Ar 
When moſtthey fawn, they moſt intend to rack WI 


The wares, are cups of oy, and beds of Pleaſure, 
Ther's goodly cheice,down weight,& flowing ma 
A' ſoul's the price,bur they give time to pay, (ſun 
Vpon the Death-bed, on the dying day. 

C Hard is the bargaine, and unjuſt the meaſure, 
When as the Pa, much our-laſts the pleaſare : 
The joyes that are an earth, are counterfaits; 'C ] 
Tf eught be true,'tis this, Th'are true deceits; 

They flatter, fawne, and (like the Crocodile) , | And 
Kill where they laugh, and murtber where they ſmik 
They daily dip within thy Difb, and cry, ? 
Who bath betraja thee ? Maſter, Is it 1? | 


The 
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Gloria Cats. 


4, 
(| V Hen I bchold,and well adviſe upon 
V The Wiſemans ſpeech, There's nozsht 
241 vaxity,my ſoule rebels within, (bexeatb the Sun, 
Þ and lothes the dunghill priſen ſheis in; 
Bur when I looke to new leruſalem, 
Wherein's reſerv'd my Crown, my Diadem, 
O what a Heaven of bliſſe my Soule enjoyes, 
On ſudden rapt into that heaven of Ioyes | 
Where raviſht (in the depth of weduation) 
She well diſcernes, with cyc of contemplation. 
Theglory' of God, in his lazperiall Seat, 
j Full trong in Miz bt, in Majeſty complear, 
Where troops of Powers, Vertues, Cherubims, 
Angels, Archavgcts, Saints, and Seraphims, 
Are chaunting prayſes to their heavenly King, 
| Where Halelyjab they for ever fing, 


Pr EI 


Doley Inferns; 
5» 


K| $f Poets pleaſe to torture Tanialm, 
Letgriping Valcures gnaw 2 rometbens, 

Andler poore Ixion turne his cndleſſc wheele, 

Let Nemeſis torment with whips of ſtcele , 

They far come ſhort, t'exprefic the paines of thoſe 

| Thatragein Hel, enwrapr in endlefle woes, 

"Þ Where time no end, and plagues finde no exemprions 

nll Where 6750s admit no helpe, nor place redemprion; 

> Where 


Where fier lacks no flame,the flame no bag, 
To make their tormenis ſharpe,and plagues comple 
Where wretched Soules to t97z#7e5 bound ſhall he 
Serving a world of peares,and not be Free; 

Where nothing's heard bur yells, and ſudden cryes,'f fri 
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[ Where fer neyer ſlakes,nor Wormee're dyes * Wal 
| Wl Bur where this Helis plac'd(my Muſe )ſtop there; Þ 3 gr! 
| FU Lord,ſhew me what it is,but neyer where, - Ith 
"i - ——_- 
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C Anhebe faire, thar withers at a blaſt » In 
Or he be ſtrong, thatayery Breath can caſÞ 11 


Can he be wiſe, that knowes nat how to live? Ith 
Orhee berich,that nothing hath to give ? ly 
Can he be young, thar's feeble, weake,and wan? Þ 'T 

So faire,ſtrong,wiſe, ſo rich,ſo youns is man; | Al 
Sofairc is Man,thar Deatb(a parting Blaſt) | 0! 


Blaſts his faire flow'r,and makes him Earth at laſt; | W 
So ſtrong is Maz, thar with a gaſping Breath 
Hee torters,and bequearhes his ſtrength to Death, 
So wiſe is Man,that if with Death he ſtrive, 

His wiſedome cannot teach him how to live ; 

So rich is May, that (all his Debts bing paid) 


His wealth's the winding-ſheer wherein he's laid: [I 
So yong is Man,that(brokewith care and ſorrow) | 41 
He'sold enough to day, to Dye to morrow : 8 Tt 
Why brag'ſt thou the,thou worm of five-foot long) Tc 
Th' art neither faire,nor fireng,nor wiſe,nor rich,ng : l 
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ſhall be 
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I 
en cryes; | Trhurft;and who ſhall quench this eager Thurfi 
es: 1} þ grieve;and with my eriefemy heart willburſt; 
> there; Þ| 19r:0ve,becauſe I thurſt without reliefe ; | 
Ithurft, becauſe my Seule is burnt with griefe "Fs 
7thurſt; and (dry'd with griefe )my heart will dye; 
] orieve, and thurft the more,for Sorrow s dry; * 
The more I grieve,the more my thurfi appearecs 2 
| Would God Ihad not griev'd out all my teares; 
1tharſl; and yet my grietcs hayc made a Fload, 
Bur zeares are ſalt; I grieve,and thurſt for blood , 
t > I grieve for blood, for blood muſt ſend reliefe ; 
can caſÞ 1tburſt for blood, for blood muſt eaſe my grefe z 
ve? I thurftl for ſacred blood of a deare *Lambe 
I grieve to thinke frem whence that deare blood came x 
d wan? |. 'Twas ſhed for me,O let me drinke my fill, | 
!: | Although my grieferemaine enter ſtill; 
) }| Ofoveraigne pow'rof that Yermilian Spring, (/ing, 
b at laſt; # Whoſe vertue, neither heart coccives, nor tonguecan 
th 
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0 Death, FE: | "x 
| Frans Mundi. 

e; 

d) : | We 3. 

>'s Laids flows the World(as Clients love the Lawes) 

10) || iTo managertheuprightneſle of my Canſe; 


The #orld loves mie, asShepheards doc their flockes, 
To r86,and /poile them of their fleecy lockes; 1: 
Iloye the World, and uſe it as mine 17ne, 

To bait,and reſt my ryred garkeiſe in; 
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TheYorld loves me 2 For what? To male her oi 
For filthy f7rme, ſhe ſels me timely ſhane; 2 
She's like the Beſlicke, by whoſe ſharpe cyes Þ# 
The living obje&, firſt diſcover'd, dyes ; : 
Ferrh from her eyes cmpoyſoned beamics dy but» 
Dyes like a Baſilwke, diſcerned firſt ; F 
We liye at jarresas froward Gameſters doe, 
Srill guarding, nar regaraing others foe; if 
I love the Warld, to ſerve my twrne, and leave her; # 
_ *Fis no deceit to cooxen a Deceivergr  _ - | 
She'll not miſle me; I,lefſe the world ſhall mille 
To loſe a world of griefe, enjoy a world of Blifſe, 
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47 Art ſtands immoy'd; and fxt ; her ſituation Wt 
Admits no locall chazge; no alteration, ' 
Heaven alway moves,rencwing ſtill his place, - WP? 
And ever ſees us with another Face ; "= 
Earth ſtanderh fixt, yettherel live ovpreſt ; b 2 
Heavenalway mooyes, yet there is all my ref; WW 
. Enlarge thy ſelfe, my Soule, with meditation, | k 4 
Mount there, and there beſpeake thy habitation; Tz: 
Where ſoies are full, &&purc,not mixt wich moumigſÞ** 
All endicſſe, and from which is no returning 3. 
No theft, no cructl marther harbours there, |," 
Nohoary-headed-Care, no ſudden Feare, "1 
No pinching want, no (griping-taſt) oppreſſion, 
Nor Death the ſiipend of our On rr anſereſſiont; ©17 
Bur deareſt Friendſhip, Love, and laſting Plglntilt 
Scill ther eabides 3 Without @L Kiar » or meaſure. We » 
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Fuveſſe of Riches,comf:t ſempeternall, 
FFExceſe withour a ſurferting; And Life Eternal, 


5 38 F | 
es do burl — 


oe, Dolor Inferx, 


ave her | 5» _ 

_ - - THe Trump ſhail blow, the dead(awak'd) ſhal riſe, 
all miſe; L And to the Clouds ſhall turn their wondring eies; 
1 of Bliſk {The hrav' ns ſhal ope, the Bridegroom forth ſhal come, 

To judgerhe World,and give the World her doome ; 
W700to the Ivft,to others endlefle ſmart ; 
. FToibgſethe Voyce bids Come; to theſe, Depart; £ 
Pfr from Life, yer (dying )livefor ever ; 
* For wver dying be,and yer Dyenever ; 
%.. BD p01 like Pogs, with Devils rake your lor ; 
uation pepor: like Devits,for 1 know Yor not; 
1, | WikeDogs, like Devils goe, Goe howle and barke; 
ce, - Pyatin darkneſſefor your deeds were darke; 
"Wctrowing be your Myſiche,and your Food 
Welle of Y jpers,and your drinke,their blood; 
et Fiends affli&t you, with Reproach and Shame, . 
Depart, depart into Eternall Flame ; ox 
fHelithe Guerdon then of Sinners be, PV 
Lor "bs me Hell on carth,(Lord)give mec beav's - - ,*-v 
Wi CCe- ; Po tb SS 


» 00 

< av 29x 

. Js, Ss, Oe - 
a .. £ 


FINIS. 


G 


a a des RE Ia aa 


. he's: J ; 1. ts _ MR hats . 7 a , = : - ana Tia | l 
bs IS, pe. / 2 k 
* 4 x ; 
|; | 
* 


| WE 


— — 


Horat. Ode 6. 


Emramur tenues,grandia, nec puder, 
$nbcl;ſqae Lyr 6 Muſapotens vetat. 
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#1Sobcr veine beſt ſaits Theolo- 
=| gie: If therefore thou expe ſt 
tuch  Elegancy as takes the 
times , affect ſome ſubject as 
| will beare it, Had'T tabonred 
. $with over-abundiceot fitions,or foarithes, 
iSpirhaps they had expoled mce, cenfurable, 
"Fand difprized this facred ſubjeR : Therefore 
Iteſt more {paring in that kinde, 
 Twothings I would treate of : Firſt, the 
matter,lecondly, the manner of this Hiſtory. 
| Asfor the #zatrer ({o farreas T have dealt) 
itis Canonicall,and indited by the holy Spi- 
Fritof God,not lyable to errour, andneeds no 
Eblanching, | 2:2] 

- Init, Theologie ſits as Queene, attended 
by her handmaid Philoſophy ; both concur- 
ring to make the underſtanding - Reader a 
B2ood Divine,and a wiſe Moralift, © - 

$ As forthe Divinitic ; it diſcovers the Al 
Jighty in his ewo great Attributes ; in his 
FMcrcy, delivering his Church; in his luſtice, 
FFenfounding her enemies, 6o3o\ar ook 
'As for the Morality ; it offers tous the. 
ed a 


P "MEDIO - Ry 
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$6. The Epiſile to the Reader, 
whole praQick part of Philoſophy, dealth4i 
into Ethicks, Politicks,and Oeconomidgh # 
13.The Ethical part(the obje& wherof is 
manners of a privateman) ranges throw 6 
the whole booke, and empties it ſelfe ji + 
the Catalogue of Mcrall vertues, either thif: 
that governe the body; as Fortitude, Chyff 
9.2, and Temperance, Chap. 1. 8. ortho 
which dire& the ſoule, either in curnaf © 
things, as Liberalitie, Chap. 1. 3. Magi 
cence, Chap. .6. Magnanimity, Chap, z,uff 
and Modeſty, Chap.s. i 2.or in converſatiaf + 
as Tuſtice,Chap. 7.9. Manſuetude, Chap;alf 
CFC DEC ” © 
2, The Politicall part(the obje&t wheredl 
publike Societie) inſtruds, firſt, in the beh 
viour of a Prince to his Subjeq; in puniſh 
his vice,Chap 7. 10.in rewarding of yerti 
Chap.s$.2.15. Secondly, in the behaviar 
the Sabje to his Prince ; in obſerving 
Lawes, and diſcovering his enemies, Cl 
2.22, Thirdly, the behaviour of a Sabie&8 
a SubjeA;in mutuality of love, Chap.4.7. 
propagation of peace,Chap. 30.3. jg 
3.The Oeconomical part (the objet wha . 
of 1s private Society )teacheth, firſt, ru 
age of the Wife, to her Husband : in ob 
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dg Chap.x..22 ofthe Harband:to hjs Wife, 


rof is} $0948 Childe, in adviſing, Chap. 9s AE 
 Childe to'his Farher, in obſerving, Chap, 2, 


20, Thirdly, of a Maſter to his Servant, in 
commanding, Chap.4.5. ofa Servant to fug 
Maſter,in eff:Aing his command Chap.g.6. 

 Fucthermore,inthis haſtocy, the two prig» 


| cipall faculties of the {aule are(nor 1 vame) 


1010, imployed. 


. Firſt, the Intelle&,whoſe proper obzet is 


cn Trath. Secondly,the Will, whoſe proper ob- 
Pe jet isg00d, whether Philoſa icall, which 


the great Maſter of Philoſophy calls VW iſe- 
dame; or Theological, which-wee paint at 


-b&} now, hoping to enjoy hereafter, 


Who the Pen-man of this facred Hiſtory 


f was, or why the name of God(as in fegw,o- 


therparts of the Bible) iswnmentioned in 
this, it 1s unmateriall and doubttall, For the 
feſt, it is 6n0ugh for annacurious quelfiquer 


b | toiknow,it was inditedþy the Spiritet God; 


for the ſecond ler it ſutfice, thas that -Spixit 
will'd not here to reveale his name, 
As for the Mamner of this hiſtory (conſiſt- 


gi ' inginthe Periphraſe,the adjournment of the 
in oe} ory, and. interpoſition'of Meditations) I 
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Judge me,and in that judgement cenſuremk 


WI "be Epiſtle to the Reader, 


1 hope it hath not injured the Matter.: Forgiff - 
this1 was not the leaſt carefull, - to uſe thlf * 
lightof the beſt Expoſitors,not daring togyſſ | 
un-led, for feare of ſtumbling. '-Some 

Divinity in Verſe is incongruous and unpluþ - 


k 


. 


[4 
4 


\ 
fing : ſuch I referreto the P/a/wes of Dani 
or the Song of his ſonne Salomon,to bee ay ( 
re&ed. But in theſe lewd times, the falt, anlff « 
ſoule ofa Verſe, - is obſceneſcurrility, withlf t 
out which it ſeemes dull, and livelefſe : Andff 7 
though the ſacred Hiſtory needs not (as hy. 
manedoe)Poetry, to perpetuate the remenſf x, 
brance (being by Gods owne mouth ble :7 
with Etemiry)yet Verſe (working ſo neavff 
upon the ſoule,and ſpirit)will oft times dry 
thoſe to have a hiſtory in familiarity, whiff 7) 
(perchance) before, {carce knew there wa 
ſuch a Booke. "Y 7h 

Reader, bee more thari my haſty pen ſtilaſ 
thee : Reade mee with advice, and therealtf b, 


If I jangle,thinke my intent thereby, is totdl 


better Ringers 1n, Farewell, _ _ TS: 
3 ne ts EEE FIT OAT EEP oo v Clo 
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ue THE INTRODVCTION: 

"wh | - 

ome tap Hen Zedechia (He whoſe haplefle hand . , '_ 
11 \ 1, od held'the Sceprer of Great Iudahg 

of David} Went up the Palace of Proud Babylon, (Land) 

bees F (The Prince. Serafab him atrcnding on, ) 6, 

dee epi Adreadfull Propher, (from whoſe blaſting breath” 

alt, Wi came ſudden dearh,and nothing elſe bur death) - 

y, With Into Serajab's peacefull hand betooke, | 

ll The ad Contents of a more diſmall Booke: 

- (as lnÞ Bjeake ope the leaves, thoſe leautyſo full of dread, 

( $, tþ Read ( ſonne of thunder )ſaid the Prophet,reade; 

» TEMES £23:hus,ſay freely thus, The Lord Bath ſpoke i, - .. ; 

uth ble 'Ti done, the world's unable torevokeaty 

ſo neat Yer woe,and bravy woes tex thunſaud more 


wh Bide great Babylon, that painted whare x men; 
ts lies ata fenfroe Towers ſhail e1cht Ac» 

Y> WOW rneon a ſudden,and to cinders fall,” © 2 2061 

Nere WS Tore fool! be left to waile thy griefe with Bowless blo 

. " Thy fireets ſhall peopl'd be with Bats and Owles 2 15 of 

zen ſtil None ſhall remazne to call thy places voyd, 33 200'F 

hereafigt Xoneto poſſeſſe,nor engbt to be cnjoy'd; 1031"GP 


-&f Nought fb:ll be left for thee to tertne thine owne, © | 
fur COS But belpleſſe ruines of a bapleſſe towne : * 
15 tO © Sajdthen the Prophet, Fhenthy lauguage bath : tt 3 
i Empry'd thy Cheekes of this thy borrow'd Breath, © if 
8 Cloſe then the Booke, and binde a flone unto it, 
"Þy That deve, into the ſwift Euphrates throw it, 
» 8 ud let this following ſpeech explane withall 
TONY The Hieroghphicke of proud Babelsfall. 
9 7642 thu foall Babel, Thus ſhall Babels glory, 
8. 9/ ber deftrafiion leavea Tragick ſtory: 


+ 
L 


utroauthon, 


/ Thu, thu ſball Babel fall, and none velicve ber, b 4 
" Thusthus ſh:l! Babel (ke, Thus ſinke for ever. . 


* And falne ſhe is. Thus after-rimes made good © 1 F 
Thar ſacred Propheſie, confirm'd in blood. | 
GreatRoyall Dreamer,where is aow that thing / 


Thou ſo much vaunted ftof > where, O ſoveraigy Fl 
Ischatgreat Babel, that was rais'd ſo high, (Kigy 6 
To ſhew the highnelle of thy Majeſty ? a | 
Where is thy RepalioEfpciog to ſucceed : 
Thy Thronc,and to preſerve thy Princely ſeed / > 
Till this time ? Sleeping,how conld'ſ rhou ford I; 


Thar thing, which waking thou thoghrſtac'r well 


And thou Belſbagxar,(full of yourhfull fire, (bel n 
VnluckyGrand-child to a lucklefle Syre) ;; W 


On thee theſacred Oracles attended, vl «. 
For with thy life, great Babels Kingdome endali 3, 
What made thy.$pirit tremble, and thy hayre: 
Roltup? what made ninting gaps tor aj +71 
A fimple Word upan @ painted Wall? FE: | 

Whar's that to thee > If ought, whatharme ar all? (R 
Could wards affright thee ? O. prepoſterous wit, W 
To fearethbewriting, not the handthat wric { |, 
Thi Hand thar writ,it ſelfe (unſeene )did ſhroud 


Within the gloomy bolome of a.Cloud ; He 
The Hang that wizr,was benr,(nor bentin vaingſ} +, 
To part the Kingdomezand the King in rwaine,  c 
"The Hand that writ,did write the ſentence dow WI 


And nowRtands armed todepoſe the Crowne;.. Ne 
The hand that writ,did threaten to tranſlate | 
Thy Kingdome(Babel)to the Perſian ſtate; | -, 


Th'cffe& whereof did brooke no lang delayas. 
For-when Belfbaxgar had ſpun qurt his days, b | = 
(Soon cut by that Avengers fatall knifc,) 1 ye 


Proud Babcls Empire.caded with his life, _- 


82" The ImroddClin, mr 
F © as when thar rare Arabian Bird dothreſt 
| Hex bedrid carkaſe in her Spicy neſt, 

'Þ The quick-devouring fire ot heaven conſumes 


| [ling ſacrifice inſweer perfumes, 

TP wholeſad cinders (ba) op in fun'rall ſpices) 
A ſecond Phoenix(like the firftJariſes; - 

$0 from the Ruines of great Babels Sear; | 
The Medes and Perfians Monarchy grew greats = 
For when Belſbaxzor,laſt of Babels Kings, | 
Yeelded tp death, (the ſumme ofmortallthings) 


a 3 ike carth-aniazing thunder from above, 


And lightning from the houſe of angry ove, 


{ © Orlike to billowes in th' Eubcean Seas, 


Whoſe ſwelling,noughr bur ſhipwrack can appeaſe, 
So bravely came the fierce Pariw on, | 
Marching with'Cyrus into Babylon, 

Two Armies Koyall ſtourly following, 

The one was Medes, the other Perfia's King 2. 


| Aswhen the Harveſter with bubling brow, 


(Reaping the inrreſt of his painfull Plough, ) 
With crooked Sickle now a ſhock doth ſheare, 

A handfull here,and then ahandfull there, 

Not leaving, till he nought bur ſtubble leave z 
Here lies a new falnc ranke,andrhere a ſheave; 
Even ſo the PerGian Hoſt ir ſelfe beftur'd, 

So fell great Babel by rhe Perfian Sword, 


"* Which warmwirh ſlaughter,& with blood imbru'd, 


Ne'r ſheath'd rill wounded Babel fell ſubdu'd. 

But ſce! Theſe brave loynexrenancs that ſuryivd 
Toſee alittle workd of men unliv'd, 
Muſt now be parted ; Great Darius dyes, 
And _ ſhares alone the new-got prize, | 
He fights for tleaven, Heavens foemen he ſubdues ; 
He builds the Tewple,be reftores the Icwes, 

* By 


Ne bo 


gs The Introduttion. 


EL Ae a9 agate - 


He that was ſtrong t'atchieve, bold to attempr; .;; 
Wiſe to foreſee,and wary to prevent, 1 
Valiant in warre,ſfucceſlefull ro obrajne, 
Muſt now be flaine,and by a Woman ſlaine, -; 1 
Accurſed be thy ſacrilegious hand, ' 20 
Thar of her Patron rob'd the holy Land; 5Y 
Curs'd be chy dying life,thy living death, + -/1 
And curs'd beall things that proud Tomyr; bath; 
O worft that death can doe, to take a life, ''-/ 
Which(loſt)leaves Kingdomes to a Tyrants knife! 
For nov;,alas ! degenerate Cambyſes.; (vitey) 
(Whoſe hand was gll'd with blood; whoſe hart with 
. Sits crowned King, te vexe the Perſian ſtate, 
With heavy burdens,and with fore regrates 
C7145, more unhappy in thy ſonne; 2 
Then in that ſtroke wherewith thy life was done! 
Cambyſes now fits King, now Tyrant (rather; ) 
(Vnlucky Sonne of a renowned Father) 
Blood cries for Blood : Himſelfe reyenged hath | 
His bloody Tyranny with his owne death; | 
Thar cruell ſword on his owne fleſh doth feed, . 
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Which made ſo many loyall Perfians bleed, In 
. Whoſe wofull choyce made an indiff rent thing; y 


To leave their lives,or loſe their Tyran King : +; T| 
Cambyſes dead, with him the lateſt drop i 


Of cyrus blood was ſpilt,his death did op , 

The infant ſource of his brave Syers worth, i! N 

| Ere after-times could ſpend his rivers forth, 7] 

. ** Tyrant Cambyſes being dead and gone, ; D 
vg 


On the re verſion of his empty Throne, 


Mot 
. «' - "38 
\ 3 


v7 


28 Mouars up s with diſſembled right, ' 
q | {rar x 4 wc ofhim, whoſe greedy night... 
Þ Too carly did perpetuate her owne, * 
And filent dearth had ſnatchrt away unknowne. 

But when the tydings of his Royall chear | 

Times loyall-Frumpe had fam'd, th'uſurpedſear 
| Grew too-too hor,and longer could not beare 

So proud a burthen on ſo proud a Chayre 
'* | The Nobles ſought their freedome ro regaine, | 
+ | Notrefting tilkrhe Magi all were ſlaine; 
 - 14 Andforcenowned was that happy ſlaughter, 
; bath; "B Thar it ſolemniz'd was for cver after; : 
f \ Þ So that whar penſhall write rhe Perſian ſtory, 
- nifes | Shall treat chatTriumph, & write thar daics glory; 
(rice) | Forrothis rime the Perfians(as they ſay) 
12+ with | Obſerve a Feaſt,and keepe ic holy-day ; 

» # Now Perſia lacks a king,and now the State 


_ , = 


re k - Ld 

h ” | Labours asmuchin want,asit of late 

*  »..,: Þ. Did in abundance; Too great calmes doe harme K: 
Sometimes as. much the Sea-man,as a ſtorme ;. , 

$ done! Oe AVER ; y_ I 

2) One while they thinke t'ere& a Monarchy; 


'& But that (corrupted)breedsa Tyranny, 
. Anddead Cambyſes freſh before their eyes 
| hath . * - 3 MP: 
| Afrights them with their new-ſcap'd miſeries, 


ned, || Someto the Nobles would commit the Stare, 

q, | 1nchangeof Rule ,expeRiing, change of farcz _. 
thing; Orhers ip y'd,no;More Kings then one,incumber; 
ing Better admit one Tyrant, than a number ; 


The rule of many doth diſquier bring; 
.. On<Manarch is enough,one Lord,one King : 
1 FF One ſayes,Ler's rule our ſelves; let's all be Kings: 
; No,fayes another, that confuſion brings ; 
Thus nioderne danger bred a careful] trouble, 
Double theix care is,as their feare is double "Hp 
4? ATE 18 WY 


p > AY tht 4% | q 


1. 


Anddoubtfull toreſolye of whar conclufien, 1.4) 
To barre confuſion, thus they:bted canfuffon ,..;.olf 
Atlaſt(and well advis'd)they pur their choyce »p}- 


Vpon the verdit ofa Iuries voyce;- m_ 
Seven is a perfe& number,rhen by ſeven, 1 
Be Perfia's Royall Crowne,and Sceptcr given; +1 An 
Now Perſia, doe thy plagues or jojes commence; thr, 


God give ty Iurie ſacred evidence; 1 
Fearefull ro chuſe, and faithlefic in their choyce,! 
(Since weale or woe depended on their voyes,) 
A few from many they extracted forth, | 
Whoſe cven- poys'd valour,andlike equall worth | 5, 


' Had ſet a Nov plus on their doubrfull tongues, * »/ Ay 
Vnweeting whefe the moſt reward belongs, - FT 
They this agrecd,and thus (advis'd)befpake; »Þ an 

Since purblinde murtalls,of themſelvcs, caiimakhe ||| Co 
No differeme 'twixt good,and evill, nor know Fc 
A ood from what is ently good in ſhow, 8 w; 
Bt, with unconftant frailty, doth vary - Bf Pot 

From what 13 y004, t0 what is cleave contrary ; 'S [ac 
Ad ſince it lyesnot in the-braine of man Th 
T o make bis drooping Bate more happy, than _ 20: 
His wnprofpitions ſtars allot, much leſſe W Thi 
Tolend another, o7 a flateſutceſſe, 8 On 
Favaine you therefore ſhall expert this thing, "Thi 
T bat we frond give you fortune, with a King : 'F 5 
Since you bave made ts meanes to propagate "F Puf 

T be joyful welfare of our beadlefſe Staes | EB Wh 

(Bound by the tender ſervice that we beave F 4dc 

Ox native ſeyle, farre than our lyues more deare,) || F 

we fifted bave, and bonlted from the Rel, "Find 

Whoſe worſt admits no badneſſe, end whoſe beſt _ KL 

Caxnot bebettered ; Wh: 


When Chaunticleere,(the Belmar of the morne) 


| »] ue 2 o:1of | 8 | ") 


bg 714tl Jig $hil ſummon twilight, with bisbagle 
bn 41114 theſe brave Hero's,dreſt mw warlike wiſe, 
ye 1 Ardricbly mounted ow their Palferies, 
1 208 ttend or ng Su#-gods ruddy face, 
- OY Within the Limies of our Royellplece, - Mi 
7en; *'Þ 4nd be whoſelafiy Stallion firſt fhall neiph, y 
 Rrobinibe given tbe doubrfull Monarthy, | 
"Þ rh: chuyce of Kings lies not in mortals br eafty 


a Thiswe; The Gods,and Fortune doe the reſt, | 
ce,) | Sofaid; the pcoplerickV'd with the motion, _ 
© Some toſt their caps.ſome fell to rheir devotion, / 
worth" F Some clap their joyfull hands, ſome ſhour,ſorne | 
#, "FAndallatonecry'dour, A King, A King, (fingy 
7 When Phabus Harbinger had chac'd the night, 
5 *F Andredious Phoſpher broughr the breaking light, - 
| 


+ Complear inarmes,and glorious in their traine, 
Came theſe brave Heroes, prancingo're rhe plaine, 

'F With mighty ſtreamers came theſe blazing ſtarresz 

"Þ Portending Warres,(and nothing elſe bur Warrs; ) 

'F [nts the royall Palace now they come ; (Drum, 
There ſounds the martiall Trump,here bears the 

'Y There ſtands a Sreed, and champes his frothy ſecle 

& Thus ſtroaks the groid, that ſcorns it with his heel; 
Oneſnorts, moins putfs out angry winds 
This mounts, before;and that curyers,behind; 
Bythis,the fomy Steeds of Phaeton 

Puffe roo,and ſpurne the Eaſtcrne Horizon ; 

-& Whereat the Nobles, proſtrate to the ground, 

Þ& 4dor'd their God(their God was early found.) 

'K Forthwich, from our the thickeſt ofthe crowd, 

FF 12 depth of Glence, there was heard rhe loud, 

N29 luſtfull language of Darims Horſe, 

"© Who inthe dialeR of his diſcourſe, 

 *roclaim'd his rider King ;whereat the reſt 
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And Peyþa'srul'd by him,and himalone ; JW 4 
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The Tarrodutins 
” FO 


Diſmounr their lofty ſteeds,and proſtrate brix w'. 
Their humbled bodies to their happy King;....% 
Godſave the Kjnz,they joyntly ſay;God blefle- yy 
Thy profſprous a&tions with a due.ſucceſle;: , w# 


The pcople clap their fieary palmes,and ſhourjal | 


The bontires ſmoake,the bels ring'round about, 
The minftrels play,rhe Parrats learne yo ſing, :.; 


| (Perchance as well as they) Godſave the King, 


Aſſaerzs now's jnycſted in the rhrone,, # 
Prove happy Perþa : Great Afverus prove 
As cquall happy in thy peoples love. 
Enough; And let this broken breviare 
Suffice to ſhadow forth the downfall ſtare 
Of mighty Babel, and the conqueſt made 


| Bythe fierce Medes, & Perſians conqu'ring bl dy 


Whoſe juſt ſuccefion we haye traced downe, , |; 

Till great Aſuers weare the Perfian Crowne ; ..; 

Him have we ſought, and having found him, reſt; 
Tomorrow goe we to his royal Feaſt, 4 


FINIS, 


' (Patient to betre whar cannorbe tedreſt)»..0F-- 
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His Homble Servant - 


« Implores his gracious 
ayde, 


Hon great Direfter of the Hearts of men, 
UL From whence Ipropagate what ere 15 rineg 
ot my diſq niet thoughts, Dirett my Pex 
"Wo wore mine owne, if thou adopt it thine : 
m, ch; | 0 be thy Spirix cillin Alltome, © 
q That will implore no ayde, no Muſe but thee: 


| bros the Load.ſtarre to my wandring winde, 
gp d,and boun apes « anew Adventare: 
7 4. -- ants with'a proſp'reas wind ; 
uhck my Soute ,and let thy Spirit emer: 
$0 bleſſe my T aleut with a fruitful Lone, 
| Thats it, at leaft, may render two for one. 


H Vnworthy 
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90 | 

Unworthy I,to take fo high aTacke ; 

Unworthy I,to crave ſo great a Boone , 

Alas | nnſeaſon'd is my ſlender (uske, 

Ad Winters day bath ſcarcely ſeenc ber 
But if the Childrens Bread muſt be deny 
Tet let mae licke the Crammes that fall bejl 
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- JAISTORIE 
4 Or ESTER, _ 


THE ARGVMENT; 


Th: King Afſuerus makes two Feaſts, 
Izvites his great and meaner gueſts; 
He makes a Statute to repreſſe 

The lothſome ſin of Drunkenneſſe, 


[1 
_— — 


Ge IP | Seat. x. | 
.y Ven great 4uerus (under whoſe Command 
Þ * V Theworlds moſt part did in ſubjeRis ftand, 
""Þ Whoſe Kingdome was to Eaſt and Weſt confin'd, 
FAnd ftrerche from Ethiopia unto Ind', ) - 
"BY Whethis brave Monarch had with two yeers pow'r 
Contirmd himſclfe the Perfian Emperour ; | 
The peoples patience nilling to ſuſtaine 
Y Thc hard oppreſſion of a third yeares raigne, 
Softly began to grumble, ſorcto vexc pe 
BFccling {uch Tribure on their ſervile necks; 
hich when the King (as he did quickly) heares, 
H(For Kings haye acdnd the nimbleſt eares) 
\YFartly ro blow the coales of old affe&ion, . 
"FP hich now ate dying through a forc'd ſubic&ion'; 
Partly ro make his Princely might appeare, / = 
$70 make them feare for love, or love for feare, 
Fic made a Feaſt : He made 2 Royall Feaft, 
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BW 
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= itforhimſelſe, kad ke himſclfe beene-Gueſt 3 


H 3 
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To which he calls the Princes of his Land, 
Who (paying tribute) by his power ſtand; 
To which he calls his ſervants of Eſtate, 
His Caprains, and his Rulers of the State, 
That he may ſhew the glory of his ſtore, 
The like unſeene by any Prince before ; 
That he may boaſt his Kingdomes beauty forth; | - 
His ſeryant Princes, and their Princely worth; 
That he may ſhew the Type of Sov'raignty 
Fulkll'd in th'honour of his Majeſty :; 

He made a Feaſt, whoſe Date ſhould nor expire, \ 
Varill ſeven Moones had loſt and gain'd their kn 7 

When as this Royall redious Feaſt was ended, T 

(For good more common 'tis, 'tis more comend 
For meaner ſort he made a ſecond Feaſt; | 
His Gueſts were from the greateſt to the leaſt 
InSuſa's place; Seven dayes they did reſort | | W 
To Feaſt 1'th' Palace Garden of the Court; 
Where in the midſt, the houſe of Baccbus tands | 
To entertaine when Bounty clapsher hands; 7 
The Tap'ſtry hangings,were of divers huc, Te 
Pure white,and youthfull Greene, and joyfulbu Tt 
The mainc ſupporting Pillars of rhe Place 
Were pci c& Marble of rhe pureſt race; 

Thc Red3 wererich. right Princely to behold, 
Ot beaten Silycr,and of burniſh't Gold. 

The .'avement was diſcolour'd Porphyry, 
And during Marble, colour'ddiverlly; 

In laviſh Cups of ofr-refned gold, | 
Came Wine unwiſht, drink what the people 
The Golden veſſels did in number paſſe, ' { 
Great choyce of Cups, grear choyce of winet 
And ſince Abuſe atrends vpon Excefle, 


Leading ſweer Mirth to loathſome Drunkenai 
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The Hiftory of Queene ESTER, 101 
\ emp'rare Law was made, that 20 man might. 
Fioforceanundiſpoſed Apperite : 


©  Fcothar aſober mind may uſe his pleaſure, (ſure.. 
; and meaſure drinking, though not drinke by mea- 
ry forth, | 

7 worth; | Medlh. x 

nty RON "= 


O man is borne unto himſclfe alone 
ad Who lives unto himſelfe, he lives to none 2 
weak The World's a body”, each man a member is, 

5 F To adde ſome meaſure to the publike blifſe $2: : 
COME where much is giv'n, there much ſhall be requir'd, 


oy a! Where little, lefſe ; for riches are bur hyr'd;. 
ſort Wiſedome is ſold for ſwear ; Pleaſures for paine ; 


urr:  Þ Vholives unto himſelfe,he lives in vaine 
I” Tobea Monarch is a glorious thing ; 
onde: i Who lives not full of Care, he lives no King ; 
woes The boundlefle glory ofa King is ſuch, .. .' 

- ovfulbleſs 7 2ſivecten Care, becauſe his Care is much 
JJ The Sun (whoſe radiant beames refle& ſobright) 
an Comforts and warmes,as well as it gives Jight, 
6 By whoſe cxample Phebe (though more dim) 
2? [Poescounterfeithis beames,and ſhines from him : 
s So mighty Kings are not ordain'd alone 
Topearchin glory on the Princely Throne, 
But to dire&in Peace, command in Warre 
Thoſe Subje&s,for whoſe fakes they onely are ; 
SoJoyall Subjes muſt adaprthem ro 
+ Such yerruous ations as their Princes doe 2 
"88 59 ſhall his people, even as well as He, ....' 
of Princes (thoughin a lefler volume) be, 
"8 9 Soofcen as | fixe my ſerious eye -,..;! 
'F Vpon Aſſuer Feaſt, methinkes,I ſpye”. - ; 

9 : H 3 The 
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102 The Hiſtory of Qucene ESTER, 
The Temple dance, me thinkes my raviſhe eare, | ob 
(Raprtwith the ſecret muſicke that I heare) 'Y1®* 
Attends the warble of an Angels tongue, 35 
Reſounding forrh rhis ſenſe-bereaving Song z Hatl 
Vaſhti ſhall fal/,andEfter riſe, Noe 
Siox ſhall thrive, when Haman djes. 4} and 
Bleſt are the meetings,and rhe Banquers bleſh, Vpo 
Where Angels caroll muſicke to rhe Feaſt; Thc 
CE How doe our wretched times degenerate | Anc 
From former ages ! How intemperate of 
Harth laviſh cuſtom e made our bedrid Age, Rol 
ARing obſccenc Scenes on her drunken Stage!" 
Our times: arc guided by a lewder lor, nub 
As if that world another world begor ; | | 
Their friendly feaſts were fill'd with ſweer ſobrity For 


[7 Ours, with uncleane delights,and baſe ebriety; An 
oh Theirs, the unvalued prite of Loyec intended; - By 


Ours ſceke the cauſe whereby our Love is ended; 
How in fo blind an Age could rhoſe men ſee! Mc 


And ina ſecing Age, how blinde are we! Wi 
— An 

An 

THE ARGVMENT. 9 

| -.. The Kang ſends for the Dueexe;the Ducene | W 
LED Dentes to come ; His haſty ſpleene = KF (V 
{Sr 3 TA, Inflames, unto the Per fran Lawes He 
2\ 6. 5 He leaves tbe cenſure of bis cauſe, Ni 
nf” Se 


$00 Sept.” 2. "+ - 

XS adde more honvurto this royall Feaſt, # N 

- Thar Glory miy with Glory be increaſt, # 0 

| Vafthe Queene (rfi&fajreſt Queene on eat} A 


She made a Feaſt,and pict on jolly mirth, ' 


To ” 
Cie \3fs 
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[uf iftory of Queene Toes” 
. 103 


Ty 
: " obid ſwe 
Fro all her ty rages with her Prin | 
Son By this the Ro : 7 er Gueſts all _ cheere 
83 Hath well-ni hb yall bounty of '3 Omen Were 
FSixe ioviall ; np bo the co word KMAg n 
: $ 
$bleſt, | Aad now vhe ſeven og run their "as s banquetting. 
ſt; __ which day (th revolves the Wok our, 
_—_ | cKing,with -oll; E Queenes unluck ceke abqur 
| tos gently han " intic'd away, y Day) - F 
ge, CO [> han er re | 
ze}: | (Hone're the Perf — I hae tchens Selntes) 
Ihe ad _ oy yaoy elay, 
et ſobrix = _ GT Wives {hol rat-q | 
briety; And m to ſhew the ( I be conduRed hi ogether) 
ded; Þ 7, » mm rr CN ofher he ither, 
's ended. The _ their wa DE mixt with Princ E; 
ſee! ; B BEES with woos hearts and ely Grace; 
[ Q % l 
o_ —_ fe Eten es 
—— mac ry ETON lies) 
- (£11'd with FoO9 of the Kin b . 
ene | _ Vaſhti corne ) ah vc requeſt | 
| hereat,as Ro annot,Vaſhti will this meſlage h 
Here elle. rdy Aries uſh — bluſtering, s 
Now hold an aged Ok in the Sprin 
_ 6: «i there cleau g) 
—— tiatrehand 
118 s colour co ing; now pal ,now lets ir flee, 
', 4 H m pale ce 
| Re es and goes, hi ,aow her 3 
38 Noy ly ſhake | goes, his 2 y red, 
Now on the me ſpits his ws. + ra 2 
e 
ny pany gn= novepng 


One whi 
And hs ha ec deep y wei 
| j 
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A 


ws % 4 + ak Fe we lira, 1 


= 
- 


anon 


+a 1% — — -. . Ty " 
o ” Foes onde 2A 
J ». : i * % : 
- on Cn ee re I Ee Se ES nos rn : 
Ee Fn OD OTE IT 
i-th 


y - F: fy : - F TTY 
F) : ? 
I IDE ene tw amt ane. tlty Þ nll hong ey + ct party = 6 roar ot te een err _ FI 2 < = 
_—_ - o _— a er rt —_—_— 


- => ng So 
CBP >7 7 
Se ALLEN a nul me tem wth Pm. <a wes. 1 un Bk T4 


Such things as aggravate the peeviſh fault , 
The place. the perfous preſent,and the time 


Increaſe his wrath, increaſe his Ladies Crimes. 
Bur ſcone as Paſſion had reſtor'd the Reyng., 


To righteous Reaſon's goverment againe z 
The King (un to judge his proper Cauſe) 
Referr'd the triall ro the Perſian Lawes : 


He call'd his learned Counſcll, and diſplay'd | 


The nature of his-Grieyance thus, and ſaid: 
Byvertue of a Husband, and a King, 

(To make compleat our Royall banquetting) 

We gave command,we gave a firitt command, 
That by the office of our Eunuchs band, 

Duecene Vaihti ſhould in ſtate attended be 

Into the preſence of our Maſeſlie, 

But in contempt ſhe ſlacksour dread bebeſs 
Neeletis performance of our deare Requeſt, 
And (through diſdaine) difloyally deny d, 

Tike a falſe ſubjcit,and a faithleſſe bride : 

Say then (my Lords) for you (being truely wiſe) 
Have brames to Judge, aud judgements to adviſe ; 
Say, boldly (ſay) what doe the Lawes aſſigne ? 
Whatpuniſhment ? or what deſerved Fine ? 
Afſuerus bids, the mighty King commands ; 
Vaſhri dexyes, the ſcornefull Duecxe withſtands, 


——— 
mn 


Medit, 2. 


þ3i manners brecd good Layes:8& that's the 
Thart.e're was made of bad 2: 'The Perfianiew 
(Finding the miſchiefe that was growne ſo rife)v 
Agmirtreg nor with men a married wife, 


vi 
2:24 
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' 704 The Hiſtoyof Queer Esven! | 


A quickerevenge; now creepe into his thoyghy 


The Hiſteryof QueeneEsTER, Bog 
. How carefull were they in preſerving that, 
8 Which we ſo watchfull are ro violarec ! 


0 Chaſtity the Flower of rho ſoule, 

How is thy perfe&fairenefſe turn'd tofoule! 

How are thy Bloſlomes blaſted all co duſt, 7 
By fudden Lightning of untamed Luſt ! 

How haft thou thus defil'd thy Iy'ry feet ! 

Thy ſweetneſle that was once,how far from ſweet! | 
Whereare thy maiden-ſmiles,thy bluſhing chceke? 
Thy Lamb-like countenance, ſo faire, ſo mecke ? 
Where is that (potleſlce Flower, that while-ere 
Within thy lilly boſome thou didſt weare ? 


| Has wanton Cupid ſnatchrt'it? Hath his Dart 


Sent courtly rokens to thy fimple heart 7 

Where doſt thou bidc?rhe Country halfe diſclaimes 
The City wenders when a body names thee, (thee; 
Or haye the rurall woods engroſt thee there, 

And thus fore-ſtall'd our empry markets here ? 
Sure th'artnot,or kept where no man ſhowes thee; 


| Or chang'd ſo much, ſcarce man or woman knowes 


C Our Grandame Eve, before it was forbid, (thee, 
Deſired not the fruit, ſhe after did: 

Had notthe Cuſtome of thoſe times ordain'd 

That women from mens feaſts ſhould hereſtrain'd, 
Perhaps (Aſſuerns) Vaſhti might have dyed 
Vnſentfor, and thy ſelfe beene undenyed : | 
Such are rhe the fruits of mirth's and wine's abuſe, 
Cuſtomes muſt crack, & love muſt breake his truce, 
Conjugall bands muit leoſe, and ſullen Hate _ 
Enſuesthe Feaſt, where Wine's immaderatc, 

E Moredifficult itis, and greater $skill © * 

To beare a miſchiefe, 'than prevencanill ; * 
Paſſion is naturall, bur ro bridle Paſſion, a. 
[s morediyine, and vertucs operation; X 


To 


106 The Hiftory of Queene ESTER, Wu | 


To doe amilſle,is Naturesa&; toerre, 
Is but a wretched mortalls Character j 
But to prevent the danger of the ill, 3 
Is more then Man,furpaſſing humane skill; 7 
Who playes a happy game with crafty ſlight, A 
Confirmes himſelfe bur formnes Favorite; © 
But he that husbands well an il1.dealt game, 
Deſerves the credit ofa Gameſters name; 

C Lerd, ifmy Cards be bad, yet lend me $kill o) 


To play them wiſcly' and make the beſt ofill. a 
__ | — |} Fo 
THE ARGVMENT. | V: 

The learned Counſel! plead the caſe ; of 

The Dueene degr ded from ber place ? % 
Decrees are ſent throuchout the Land, Th 

That Wroes obey,and men command. hy 

w_ Ins oy ":. "oa 
Seti. 3. _ BY 

IS righteous Counſcl (having heard the cau) "> 
L Adviz'd awhile, with reſpite of a pauſe, (s 


Till Memucan (the firſt that filence brake) 
Vnſeal'd his ſerious lips, and thus beſpake;: 

The Great Afluerus Sov*raigne Lord and King, Th 
(To grace the periodof bis banquetting ) , | 
Hath ſent for Vaſhti'; Vaſhri wonld not come, 4: 
And now it reſts in us to give the doome., * 


But left that too much raſhneſſe violate = 
The ſacred Iuftice of our bappy ſtate, -_ 
We firſt propound the beight of ber offence , To, 
Nex1,tbe ſucceeding inconvemence, Py 


Which th: oagh the circumſtances does augment, 
1d ſo diſcend to th'equall puniſyment ; 6 


JT rhe Hilwyof QnceneEsriR: Lo7 


Y Þ þ offence propounded,now we muſt relate 


I: 3 


the cauſe 


8 484 through the ſeverall Provinces proctaim'd, 


'Þ 5uh circumſtances that might aggravate, 
"F 4nd firſt tbe Place, 


tbe Palace of the King, ) 
And next the Tim, Che Time of Banqueting) 
Laftly,the Perſons, (Princes ofthe Land) 

Which witnefſe the contempt of che command; 

The Place, the Per(ons preſent, and ihe Time, 
Make foulethe fault make foule the Ladies crime ; 
Nor was ber fanlt ano the King alone, 

But to the P:4nces and to every one, 


For when this ſpeech divulg'd about fhall be, 


Vaſhti the Ducene withſtood the Kings Decree, 
Woemen (that ſoone can an advantage take 

of things, which for their private ends doe make) 
Shall ſcorne their coward busbands, and deſpiſe 
Their deare requeſts within their ſcornfull eyes, 
And ſay,if wedeny your beſts, then blame not, 
Afſuerus ſent for Vaſkri, but fre came not ; 
BY Vaſhties patterne others will be taught ; 
Thus her example's fouler then ber fault ; 

Now therefore if it like our gracious Kivg, 

( Since be refers tous the cenſaving ) 

Let bim proclaime (which untraxſgreſſed be) 
Hu royall Edift , and bis juſt Decree, | 
That Vaſhti come #0 more before bis face, 

But leave the titles of her Princelpplace : 

Let firme dizorce unlodſe the Nuptiall knot, 
And tet the name of Dueene be quite ſorgot, 
Let ber eftate and Princelydignity, 

Her Royall Crowne, and ſeat aſſigned be 

To one whoſeſacred Yeriue ſhall attaine 

As bizh perfeflion, as ber bold diſdaine; 
Sowhen this Royall Edift ſhall be fam'd, 


Diſdain- 


* GC 
"Wy 
»-- 6 & 


108: The Hifory of QueeneEsvE x, | I | 


Dijdainfull wives will learne, by Vaſhtics fall, .* T 
To anſwer gently to their Husbanas call. + A 
Thus ended Memucan; the King was pleas'd; |} B 
(His blaſtring paſſion now ar lengrh. appeas'd)\ | 
 Andſoone apply'd himſclfe ro undertake, | A 
To purin ore ice what his Counſell ſpake: It 
So,intocvery Province of the Land, IT 
He ſenthis ſpeedy Letters, with command, . .# V 
That Husbands rule their wives, & beare the ſvg, Þ 4 
And by ſubjeQion teach their Wives t'obcy, C 
NED bo $ 

- Meaitat. 3. © | | 8 


V Hen God w:th ſacred breath did firſt infos Y 
The new-made earth with quick, 8 holy tre, 


He (well adviſing, what a goodly creature - 
He builded had, ſo like himſelfc in feature ) T 


- Forth-with concluded by his preſervation _ . ; 
T'eternize that great worke of Mans creation... A 
Into aſlcepe he caſt this living clay, _ .., a 
Locktup his ſenſe with dronzy Morpher key,.,' M 
Opencd his fruitfull lanke,and from his fide, /, . 
He drew the ſubRKance of his helpfull Bride, 
Fleſh ofhis fleſh, and bone made ofhis bone ....; 
He framed Woman,making two of one; * 1 
Thus broke in tiyo, he did anew ordainc i 
Thar theſe ſatne rwo ſhould be made One againey; 
Till fingling Death this ſacred knor uridoe, 
And part this new-made One,once more in rwoul 
CE Since of a Rib firſt framed was a Wife, _ p: 
Ler Ribs be Hi'roglyphicks of their life 3 |." 
Ribs coaſt the Heart, and guard it round about; 

And like a.truſty Watch keepe danger our; Þ 


. 
, 
wrt | 


& 
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2 $orender wives ſhould loyally impart : 
i Their watchfull care to fence their $ pouſes heart 2 
"F All members clſe from out rheir places rove, 

Þ Bur Ribs ate firmely fixr,and ſeldome move ; 

"| Women(like Ribs)muſt keepe their wonted home, 
'F And not(like Dineb thar was raviſht)rome : 

If Ribs be over-bent, or handled rough, 

'F They breakeg If ler alone,they bend cnoughs 

| | Women muſt(unconſtrain'd )be plyanr ſtill, 

the Givay, And gently bending to their Husbands will, 

To 'F The ſacred Academy of mans life | 

Is holy wedlocke in'a happy Wife, 

—— | It wasawiſe mans ſpeech, Could never they 

Know to command, that knew not firſt obey: 

-B Where's then that high command?that ample fame 
| infoin Your ſexe, to gloritie for their honour'd name, 
holy ls Your noble ſexe in former dayes atchiev'd ? 
©" Whoſe ſounding praiſe noafter-times our-liv'd, G 


—_ 


'S Whatbraye cxploits, what well-deſerving glory; + ; 

n ) i The ſubje& of an everlaſting ſtory, x ga Chen 
ation... | Their hands atchiev'd > they thruſt their Scepters 

» Aswellin Kingdomes,as in hearts of menz 
oy FF And ſweet obedience was the lowly ſtatre, | 
"3 ys Mounted their ſteps to that commanding chaire.. : 
Je 2 T A Womans rule ſhould be in ſuch a faſhion, 

, , Onely to guide her honſhold,and her paſiion : 


And herobedicncenevyer's our of ſeaſon, 

So long as either Husband laſts, or Reaſon : 
Ill thriyes the hapleſſe Family, that ſhoes 

A Cocke thar's filent,and a Hen that crowes. ' - 
© {knownotwhich live more unnaturall lives, | »* 
Obeying Husbands,or commanding Wives, © © 


Tar 


| THE ARGVMENT, 
Aſſuerus pleas'd; bis ſervants motion 
Propounded,gaine bis approbation. 


Eſters deſcent, ber Iewiſh race : 
Her beauties, and her perfefl grace. 


Sef. 4. 


\V4 Hen Time (that endethall things} did af-- 


The burning Fever of Auer rage, (ſwage 
Andquiert fatisfaftion had aflign's bal 
Delighrfull iu'lips to his troubled minde, 
He'call'd hisold remembrance to acconnt 
Of Yaſvti,and her Crimes that did amount 
To th'ſummeofher divorcement : In his thought 
He weigh'd the cenſure of her heedleſſe faulr ; 

His fawning ſeryants willing to prevent him, (him, 
Leſt too much thoughr ſhould make his love repent 
_ 'Said thus: (1f3t ſhall plesſe our gracious Lord 

To crowne with audience bis ſtruants word) 

Let firift inqueſt, and carefull Inquiſition 

7m all the Realme be made and quithe provifien 
Throughout the Medes aud Perſians at along 

| For comely Virgins, beautifull and young , 

Fbich (curiouſlyſelefied) let them bring 

Into the Royall Palace of the King z 

Andlet the Eunychs of the King take care 

For Princely Robes, and Veſture,and prepare 

Sweet Odors,cboyce Perfumes,and allthings meet, 
Toadae a greater ſweeineſſe ts their ſweet ; 

And ſhe, whoſe perfefi beames ſhall beſt delight, 

And ſceme moſt gracious in his Princely fight; 


be Hiſjory of 7 neene ESTER. 


; F 4 berbe thecongueſt of ber face 

; ge rnany in ſcornfull Vaſhrics place. fi 
T. The projet pleas'd the King,who ſtraight requires 
" Thar ri&performance ſecond theirdeures : 


. Rpned Advice, and ſage De 


Within the walls of Sbuſa dwclethere one, 
By breeding and by birth a Iew, and knowge 
By th'name of Mordecai,of mighty kin, 


| Deſcended from rhe Tribe of Benjamin, 


(Whoſe necke was ſubje& to the ſlaviſh yoke, 
When Ieconiab was ſurpriz'd and rooke, | 


" | Andcaricd captive into Babels Land, 


With ſtrength of mighty Neb'chadnexzars hand; ) 
Within his houſe abode a Virgin bright, 


| Whoſe name was Eſter er Hadaſſa hight, 
'Hisbrothers daughter, whom (her parents dead} 


This Iewdid foſter, in her fathers ſtead; 
She wanted none, though farther the had none, * 
Her Vncles love aflum'd her for his owne ? | 
Bright beames of beauty ſtreamed from her eye, 
And in her cheeke ſate maiden modeſty; : 
es 3ro nr beauty lent ſo kind arelliſh 
To modeſt Vertue, that they did imbelliſh 

Each others ex'lence, with a full aſſent, - 

In het ro boaſt their perfe& complement, 


m—_ _— 


Medita, 4. 


He —_—_ Artterics that knit and tye 

The members of a mixed Monarchy , 
Are learned Counſels, time] Conſultations, 
' Acres ; 


Andifthoſe Kingdomes be bur ill be-bleſt, 


eRule's commirred to a young mans brefte- * 


- Then ſuch Eſtates are more wanna © LE weNs "Ws 
Whoſe choiceſt Counſellors bur Childrenare s .. Wer: 
How many Kingdomes bleſt with high renowne, /* Mg; 
(In all things happy clſc) have plac'a their crowne 
Vpon the Temples of a childiſh head, F* 
Vntill with ruine,King, or State beſped! 
Whar Maſlacres (bcgun by fa&ious jarres, 
And ended by the ſpoile of civill warres) ; ag 
Have made brave Monarchies unfortunate, _. Þ = 
And raz.'d the glory? of many' a mighty State? - -4 Th 
How many hopefull Princes (ill advis'd I c , 
BF young, ſmoorh-fac'd Counſell) have deſpis'd F' ve 
The ſacred Oracles of riper yeares, lb 
Tilldeare Repentance waſh the Land with teares? F=— 
Witneſſe thou lucklefie,and ſucceeding Son T 
Of (Wiſdomes Fayourite) great Salomon; 
How did thy raſh,and beardlefle Counſell bring 
Thy fortunes ſubjeQ toa ſtranger King ? 
And laying burthens on thy peoples necke, 
The weight hung ſadly on thy bended backe, 


bs 
» "41558 
Lf 


Thoufecond Richard, (once our Britaine King, GTA 

Whoſe Syr's,and Grandſyr's fame the world did 

How was thy gentle nature led aſide, : (ring) | 

By grecne adyiſcments, which thy State did guide: 4 
4431 


Varill rhe title of thy Crowne did cracke, 
And fortunes(as thy Fathers namc)were blacke? | Forth 
C Now glorious Britaine,clap thy hands,and blefſe | TheB 
Thy ſacred forrunes; for thy happinefle Armec 
(As doth thy Iland)does it ſelfe divide, 


And ſequeſter from all the world beſide $ - |: *| bitno 
 Bleſtarethy open Gares with joyfull peace, :! 114 | Alon 
, Bleft are thy fruitfull Barnes with ſweet.increa&; $1 


4 
Bleſt in thy Counſell, whoſe induſtrious Skills i / 1 lem 
Is but to make thy fortunes h ill: 2 FTokrh 
8 QUT to make thy fortunes happy Qill;. 1/7 0.6/7 ap Roa 
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Hiſory of Queene Esrxn: 


Tatig bleſt,thac ro a State pertainez 
Ewice happy in my dreaded Soyeraigne, 
; Pp ſacred Sov'raigne,in whoſe onely breſk, 2: 

Aniſe Aſſembl' of Privy connſels reſt, 
[ boconquers with his Princely heart as tatre” 
"TIX Alexander did by Warre; f 
id with his Olive branch more hearrs did bootd, 
Th; Than daring Ceſar did, with Ceſars fword - 
; | Longmaiſt thou hold within thy Royall hand, 
F the peacefult Sceptet of out happy Land 2 - 


—_ TfGrear tudab's Lyon,and the Flow' r of Tefſe, 16T 


a #- Preſerve thy Lyons,and thy Flowers bleſte.” | 


Z 
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THE ARGVMENT, ' © 
 " FareVirgins brought to lege's bind, 
3,4 - Theeuſtome of the Perſian Land; x 
Efters neglect of ric b attive, DOM 
\ Towhet the wanton Kings five. 
lid S ; 7 2 . dt 
ring) 
ide,: mr Nd when the wuftuli? Kings Decree was ted 
4 * 3lnertry eare,and Shire proclam', '& WE 
ce2 | Fotbwichuntoche Eunuch Heer 'shand” 
lefle' | TheBevy came,rhe pride of beauties band 
Armed with joy,and warring with their eyce) Fn. 
Togaine the cortqueſt of prince SE 0358 
Butnoacin' Es beauty ſhin'd fo brats 


3 Faw did'in Hege'sfip hes”: bn * 
ae Jr vice heobfervedter; £2494 T7 
&/2 1 for preſence of the Ei __ 
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Seven, 
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Seven comely maids he gave to tend.upon ber,” ..þ 


. To ſhew his ſervice,and increaſe her honour 2 - 
But ſhe was warchfull other 1ips,and wife, 
Dilcleſing not her kinred,or alyes ; 

For truſty Mardochews tender care 

Gaye hopefull Eſter Items ro beware 
Toblaze her kin,or make her people knowne, 
Leſt for their ſake, her hopes be overthrowne. 
Before the Gates hero and fro did paſſe, 
| Wherein inclos'd the Courtly Eſter was, 

To underſtand how Eſter did behave her, 
And how ſhe kept her in the Eunuchs fayour: 
Now when as Time had fitted ev'ry thing, 

By courſe, theſe Virgins came before the King, 

Such was the cuſtome of rhe Perſian ſoyle, 


Sixe months the Virgins bath'd in Myrih & Oyle, F 


* Sixe months perfum'd in change 6f odours ſweer, 
Thar pcrfect Juſt, and great excefſe may meet 
Whar coſtly Robes,rare lewcls, rich attire, 
Or curious Fare, theſe Virgins did defire, 
*Twasgiven, and freely granted, when they bring 
Their bodies to be __ ro the King: | 
Each. Virgin keepes her turne;and all the night 
Fhey lewdly laviſh in ths Kings delight, 
And ſovone as tyorning ſhall reſtore the day, 
They in their boſomes beare blacke night away, 
And (in their guilry breaſts,as are their tinnes 
Cloſe priſoners)in the houſe of Concubines 
Remaine,unrill the fatiatc King ſhall pleale - 
To lend their pamper'd bodycs aroleale, ,:;; 


Now when the turne of Efter was at hand, ... | i 


To ſatisfie che wanton Kings command, , -,..: il 
Shee ſonghr nor (as the reſt)with braye attire, 7 
To lend a necdleflc ſpurre tunchaſtDefire, | al 


TT rhe Biporyof Qurene ESTER Ht 
en, | Nor yet endeavours wich a whoriſh Grace, "oft 2FF 
7 Fradvlrerate the beautie of her faces 09d 

- I\fothing ſhe ſought ro make her glory brayen- :!-. 
ufimply rooke whar gentle Hege gave her ::',  * 
'F ferdþer xiſage Caily wan her. honour : 1+ 112 1 217 
Bic wandriog eye inflam'd, that look'd uponihets. 


. 
+ 
s 


r) 
To +." | * ho /-+9 $8, ; Fer be; 

Py fen Golbad withhis Al-producing Blaſt; + Þ 
T's Blow upthe bubble 'of the Forld,& plac T 7M 


 _ F horderthatwhich he had made in. meaſure; ;.::. -/ 
Yo ks well for neceflary uſe; as; pleaſure 2 |. *. Fs 
> Fketomrofearthy mould he fram's a creature - 
 Oyley T Eiiremore Divine, and of more glorious feature 
> ſweets | Than earſhemade,indu'd wich vnderſtafiding;; - 
5 Wich ſtrength, viRorious, &. with awe comnſanding; 
With Reaſon, Wir,repleate wich Majeſty 7 151. 
| Vithheavenly knowledge;add-Capacity; 3:::1 77 {- 
bring | Trucembleme ofhis. Maker 3 Him he madg outs! '; 
_ | Thefor raigne Lord of all; Him all obay'd; : :::-! -7 
he Þ Yeelding heir lives (as trjbuce)ro their Kingz ©: 
Both Fiſh, and Bird, and Reaſt;and every thing'y «: 
__ Pllsbody;Sreqr'dopright;and in biseye,:.; i: 
way, ''| Sandradjentbeames of gwfullfov/raignty.; 5, (i 7. 
©3 ; | AllCreatures elſe pore downyatd to thegrounds, 
'| Manlooksroheayen,and all his rhoughisscbouwnd 
Vponthe Earch(where rydes of pleaſures meerdd ; 
4 þ Herreadgand daily tramples, wich his feetes > 
| =] Michreade ſweer LeRures to his wandring eyes, 
3H Andreach his luſtfull heart to moralize? 
reg ba ne liv d,nak'd ro the world he came; 


adthen nor fault ro hide,nor ſhame: 
| Re His 


s 2 
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His ſtate was levell, and he had free. will 
To ftand or fall.unforc't to good or ill; 
Man had(ſiich ſtate he was created in) 
Within his pow'r,a power not to finne 2 
Burt Man was tempted, yeclded, finn'd,andfell, 
\Abus'd his free-will, loft ir, then befell 

A worſe ſucceeding ſtate; who was created 
Complete,is now become poorc,blinde,and naked; 
He's drawne with hcad-ſtrong bias unto ll, 
Bereft of ative pow'r to will,or nil, 

A blefled Saint's become a balcfull Devill, 

His free-will's onely ſtinted now toevills * 
Pleaſure's his Lord,and in his Ladies eyes 
His Chriſtall Temple of devorion lyes : | 
Pleaſures the white, whereat he takes his levell, '' 


Which(roo much wronged with the name of erill) | 


With beſt of bleflings takes her lofty ſear, : 
Greateſt of goods,and ſeeming beſt of grear : 
Whats good,(like Iron)ruſfts for want of uſe, 
'And what is bad is worfed with abuſe; 
Pleaſure;whoſe apt,and right ordained end 
Is but to fwecten labour,and-attend 
The frailty' of man is now preferr'd ſo hie, 
To be his Lord,and beare the ſor*raignty, ' ' 
Ruling his (layiſh thoughts, ignoble ations, 
 Andgaines the conqueſt of his beſt affeRions, 
Sparing no coſt to bolſter up delighr, | | 
Burforcevaine pleaſures to unwonred heights | 
E Who addes excefſe unto a luſtfull hearr, 


Commits a coſtly fin,with greater Arts '/ | | |} 
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THE ARGVMENT* 
'Efter's belov'd,wedded,croww'd , 
A Treaſon Mordecai betrar'd; 
The Traitors are purſu'd,and found, 
And for that treaſon well appaid. 


HH— : 
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Sef. 6. 
Ow, now the time is come,faire Efer muſt 
Expoſe her beauty to the Lerchers luſt; $ 


b 


- | Now,now muſt Efer ſtake her honour downe, 
| Andhazzard Chaſtity to gaine a Crowne 3 


Gone;pgone ſhe is, attended ro the Court, 

| And ſpetids the evening in the Princes ſport : 
Aswhena Lady, (walking Flera's Bowre) _ 

Picks here a Pincke,and there a Gilly-flowre, 


| Nowplucks a Vi et from herpurple bed, 
| Andthen aPrimeroſe, (the yeares maiden-head) 


There, nips the Bryar; bere, the Lovers Pauncy, ' 
Shifting her dainty pleaſures, with her Fancy, 
This, on her atm6;and thar, ſhe liſts co weare 


. | Ypoathebotders of her cutiqus haire, 


+ 


| Atlength,a Roſe-bud(paſling all the reft 


Sheplucks,and boſomes in her Lilly breſt : 


-| 0 when Afſvern (tickled with delight) 
| Perceiy'd the beauties of thoſe virgins brighe, 


Helik'ethem all, but when with ftri& revye, 
tle viewed #fters face, his wounded eye 
SparkFd, whilſt Cupid with his yourhfull Darr, 


= © os PERS 
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E$ 
Ut ſreeteſt Gower of his Garland lyes3 


ranshxe the Center ofhis feeble heart; 
Betis now his joy,and in here 


I Who 


Who now bur Eſter > Efler crownes his bliſle, 
 Andhee's become her priſoner,that was his 2 
Efter obtaines the prize, her high deſerr 
Like Di'mond's richly mounted in his heart; 
16,now 76 Hymen ſings; for ſhee 


That crownes his joy,muſt likewiſe crowned bee : 


The Crowne is ſeton:Princely Eſtcrs head, 
Efter firs Queens, in ſcornefull Vaſhizes ſtead, 
” To conſecratethis Day to more delights, 

In due folemnizing the nypriall rites, 

In Efters name, Aſſucrus made a Feaſt, 

Invited all his Princes,and relcaſt, 
The hard taxation, thathis heavy hand. .,. 
Laid onthe ſubjeRs ofhis groning Land); 

No rights were wanting to augment his joyes, 
Great gifrs confirm'd rhe boynty of his choyce : 
Yet had nog Eſters laviſh tongue deſcri'd: , .. -.. 
Her Iewiſh kin,or where ſhe was aly'd; 

For ſtill the words of Mordecaidid reſt 

Within the Cabbin okher Royall breaſt, 
Wha was as pliant{being now a Queene) 

To fageadvice,as ere before fh'ad beene. 

Ir came to paſle,as Mardocheu fate 
Within the Portall of the Princes gate, 
He over-heard two ſervantsof the King, 
Cloſely combin'd in hollow whiſpering ; 
(Like whiſtling Notus that foretels a rainc), 


To breathe our treaſon *Zainſt their Soveraighe; 


Which, faone as loyall 4ardochens beard, 


Forthwith to Eſters preſence herepair'd;......;; 4; 
Diſclos'd ro her,and to her care commended --:./| 
The Traitors,and the treafon they intended: 1; | 
Whereat,the Queene(impatient ofdelay),; :i1l! 


Berraid the Trajtors,that would her berrayy;!) af 


- [ 
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| Andzothe King unboſom'd all her hearr, 


ind who her Newes-man was,and his deſert. 


| Nowallon hurly-burly was the Court, 
Alltongues were fill'd with wonder and report: 


The watch was ſet, purſuit was made abour, 


"Toguard the King,and finde rhe Traitors ont, 


Who found,and guilty fou nd, by ſpeedy tryall, 
(Where witneffe ſ»caks,whar boots a bare deniall) 


| Wereboth hang'd up upon rhe ſhamefull tree 2 
| (Tobeareſuch fruirlettrees ne're barren be: F®... 


And what ſucceſſe this happy Day afforded, 
Wasin the Perſian Chronicles recorded. 


—— "MS 9+ 


Meat. 6, 


TH hollow Concave of a humane breſt 


 - L Is Gods Exchequer,and therein rhe beſt, 


Andſumme of all hts chiefeſt wealth conſiſts, 


Which he ſhuts up,and opens when he lifts ; 


No power isof man; to love or hate, 
Lyes notin mortals breſt, or pow'r of Fare : 


' Mi ants the ftrengrh ro ſway his ſtrong affetions 


What power is,is from Divine dirc&ions ; 

Which oft(unſeene through dulnefſe of the minde) 
Wenick-name,Chance,bccauſe ourſelves arc blind 
And thar's the cauſe, mans firſt beholding eye | 


.Oftloves,or hates, and knowes no reaſon why. 
| T'Tyas not the brightneſſe of Kebecca's face, 


Orſeryants skill chat wan the virgins grace ? 


_ *Twasnotthe wiſh,or wealth of Abrabam, 
| Or Iecpsforrune,or renowned name, 


flis comely perſonage,or his high deſert, 


Dbrain'd theconqueſt of Rebere#'s heart 2: 


I 4 Ole 


120. The Hiſtory of Queene ESTER. 
Old 4bra'm wiſht, In ſecret God dircRed ; 
"Twas Abre'm us'd the mcanes;'twas Gad effeRed: 
Beſt marriages are made in heaven; In heaven, 
The hearts arc joyn'd;in carth the hands are given, 
| Firſt God ordaines, then man confirmes rhe Loye, 

Proclaming that on carth was done ahove, _ 
q' Twas not the ſharpneſle of thy wandring cye; 
(Great King Aſſuerus )to picke Majeſty 

From aut the ſadneſle of a Caprives face ; 

*L was not alone thy chuſing, nor hergrace; 

Who moynts the meeke,and beates the lofty down, 
Gave thee the heart to chuſe, gave her the Crown; 

Who bleſt rhy fortuncs with a ſecond wife, 

He bleſt thy fortunes with a ſecond life; 

Thar breſt that entertain'd fo ſweer a Bride, 
Stood faire to Treaſon, (by her meancs deſcride;) 
Wirth double fortunes, wer't thou doubly bleſt, 

To finde ſo faire,and ſcape ſo foule a gueſt. 

C Thou aged farher of our yeares and houres, 
(For thou as well diſcoverſt,as devoures) 

Search ſtill the entrails of thy juſt Records, 
Wherein are entred the diurnall wards 

Anddecds of mortall men; Bring (thou)rto light 
Alltrech'rous projets,mann'd by craft, or might ; 
With Towr's of Braſſe;their faithful heart's imboſle 
Thar bcarc rhe Chriſtian colours of the Crofle, 

T And Thau Preſerver of all mortall things, 
Within whoſe hands are plac'd the hearts of Kings; 
By whom all Kingdomes ſtand,and Princes 1aigns 
Preſerve thy CHARLES, and my dear Soveraigne 
Let Traitors plots, like wandring Aromes,fly, . 
And on their heads pay tcn-fold uſury,; W;- 
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His boſome tuter,and his ſafety tender: _ oh 
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O be thou his, a hee's thy Faiths Defender : | 


And: 


1.4 
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tthouin him, and hee inthee mayreſt, 
ted; eo both may live and die poſleft. 


p] 
ven, | == 4 94 
aha. | THE ARGVMENT. 
Bo The lize of Haman, and bu race; 
'd His fortunes in the Princes grace: 
Hisrage toMordecai expreſs, 
Not bowing to bin, as the reft. 
own, | _ - — 
WNns Sea To 


Yo a time, to Perſias Royal] Court, 
' V Aforraigne Stranger uſed to reſort, 
5 He was the iflue of a royall brecd, 
de;) | Theoff.caſt off. ſpring of the curſed ſeed 
| Of Amelch, from him deſcended right, 
That ſold his _—_— for his Appetite: 
b Raman his name; His fortunes did improve, 
- | Increaſtby favour ef the Princes love : 5 

 Fullgreat he grew,preferd ro high conimand, 
| Andplac'd before the Princes of the Land : 
phe Andfince that honeur,and due reverence 
ight; belong where Princes give preeminence ; 
The King commands the fervanrs of his Stare, 
Co ' | Toluitreſpe& ro Hamarthigh eſtate, 
[+ ../. | Anddoe him honour, fitring his degree, 
1055 | Withvailed bonnet;and low bended knee : 
agh$ | They all obſerv'd; bur aged Mordecas 
8143 | (Whoſe ſtubborne joynrs negle&ed roobey 

| Theſeed which Heaven with infamy had branded) 
- 1; ] Soutly refuſed wharthe King commanded ; 
ihe Videwhenthe ſervants of Ye King had feene,, 
b Their fel diſdaine mixrwith an cavious ſpleene, 
wi] fit inflam'd; * 
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In8am'd; They queſtion'd how be durtt widitany | 


The juſt performance of the Kings Command: 
Daily they checkt him for his high diſdaine, 
And hee their checks did daily entertaine 
Wirth filent flight behaviour, which did prove 

As full of care, as their rebukes of love, 

þ: Since then their hearts{not able ro abide 

A longer ſufferance of his peeyiſh pride) 
{Whole ſcorching fires, paiſion did augment,) 
Muſt either breake, or finde a ſpeedy vent: 

To Hamanthey thiunwetcome newes related, 
And whar they ſaid, their malice aggravated, 
Envie did ope her Snake-devouring Iawes, 
Foam'd frothy blood,and bent her unked Pawes / 
Her hollow cyes did caſt out ſudden flame, 

And pale as aſhes look't this angry Dame, 

And thus beſpake ! Art thou that wan of might, 
That 1mpe of Glory ? Times great Favorite ? 

Hath thy deſerved worth reſtor'd againe 

The blemiſht bozour of thy Princely ſiraine? 

Art thou that Wouder, which the Perſian $tate 

Stands gazing at ſo much,and poyntine at 2 

Filling all wondring eyes with Admiration, 

And every loyall heart with Adoration > 

Art thoz that mighty He ? How haps it thez 

That wretched Mordecaj,the worſt of men, 

A captive ſlave, a (uperſtitious lew, 

Slights thee,and robs thee of thy righfulLdue ? 
Nor was bu fault difquis'd with IgvaggWte; 
(The unfee'd Advocate of ſinne) or Chance, 
Rutbackt with Arrogance and ſozle Deſpite ? 

Riſe up,and dee thy ſuffring honour right. ! {1200% 
 Vp{like his deepe Revenge)roſe Hamintheny/” 


Ang like aſlgeping Lion from his Den, - {515% 


Round * 
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Rour'd his relenclefſe Rage;Bur when his eye 
Confirm'd the newes Report didreftifie, 


* His Reaſon ſtraight was heav'd from off his henge, 
}. AndFuxy rounded in his care, Revenge, £127 

- And (like a raſh Adviſer)thus began ; 

There's yoibing(Haman)1s more deare to may, 

| 4udcootes biuboylme veines with ſweeter pleaſare, 

- Thanquicke revenge; for to revenge by leiſure, 

| Ibut bike feeding, when the flomacke's paſt, 


Pleaſing nor eager appetite, nor taſie ; 

Tewhen delay returnes Revenee the greater, 
Like poynant ſaxce, it makes the meate the ſweetcy « © © 
It ts not th bonour of thy perſonage, 
Na fands it with thy Greatneſſe, toingage 

þy noble thoughts, to make Revenge ſo poore, 
Tobe reveng'd 0n one alone: thy ſore | 

Needs many plaiſters 3; make thy bonour good, | 
Not with a drop, but with a world of blood : 'r 
Borrow the Sy1be of Time,and let thy Paſſion TY 
Howe downg thy Iewrſh Foe, with all bis Nation, 


—_ > c—_——__ 


Medita. 7. 


[ilghrs God for curſed Amaleh ? That hand | 
That once did curſe ,doth now the curſe with- 


Is God unjuſt > 1s Tuſtice fled from heaven; (ſtand; 


Oraretherighreous Ballances uneven? 


\Isthis rhacJuſt Ichoya's ſacred Word, 


Firmely inroll'd within the Lawes Record, 
lie pgbt with Amateh,deflroy bis N ation, ; 
Ad fromtemaibrance blurre bis Generation ? 


What, "ſhall his curſe to Amaleh be yoid > 


S: 
And iththoſe plagues ſhall Iſt'et be deſtroy; -. 
#119) BEING Ah, 


& 
L 
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Ah,ſfooner ſhall the ſprightfull flames of fire «: 
Deſcend and moyften;and dull earth, aſpire,” 
And with het drinefle quench faire Tian heate, 
Then ſhall thy words,and juſt Decrees terrear : 
The Day,(as wery of his burden)tyres; | 
The Yeare(full laden with her months)expires : 
Thc heay'ns (growne great with age)muſt ſoon de 
\ Þ wiiThe pondrous earth in time ſhall paſſe away, (cay, 
Bur yer thy ſacred words ſhall alway flouriſh, 
Though daics,8& years,& heave, earth do perifet 


How perkes proud Hamman then? What proſp'rous 


Exalts his Pagan head > How fortunate (fate 
Hath favour crown'd his times > Hath God decreed 
No other Curſe upon that curſed ſeed ? 


The morrall eye of man can but petceiye 


Things preſent;when his heart cannor conceiye, 
Hee's cither by his autward ſenſes guided, 
Or, like a Dyere, leaves it undecided; 
The fleſhly eye thatlends a feeble fight, 
Failes in extent,and hath no further mighe 

| Thanro arttaine the ebje& :and there ends 
His ofhce;and of what it apprehends, 
hn_—_ the underſtanding, which conceives, 
An 

| Orgood,or þad;unable to proje& 
The-juſt eceafion,or the truc etfe& ; 
Man ſees like man,and can but comprehend, 
Things as they preſent are,not as they end; 
God ſeesa Kings heartin a ſhepheards breſt, 
Andina mighty King, he ſces a Beaft 2 
'Tis not the ſpringtyde of an high eſtate 
Creates a man(rhough ſeeming ) Fortunate ? . 
'The blaze ofHonour,Fortunes ſweet exceſle, VF 


Doc undefervethe name of Happinefle; © | v 
_ Aka :-_ The 


deſcants on tharthing the ſight perceives, 


— - 


.*: 
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| Thefrownes of indiſpoſed Fortune makes _ 


| ev: = 


| Man pooregbur not unhappy. Herthatrakes | 
Her checks with patience,leaves the name of poorg: 
And lets in Fortune at a backer doore. 

(Lord, lermy fortunes be or rich,or poore: 


- | Ifſmall;the lefſe account;ifgrear, the moxe, 


_— 
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THE ARGVMENT,  -..... 
V uto the King proud Haman ſues, 
- Forabe deſirudtion of the lewes: 
The King canſents,and in bis name 
Decrees were ſent teffefi.the ſame 


— 
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Ne when the year had tuxn'd his. courſe aþour 

And fully worne his-weary.hewers aur, .. .: 
And left his circling,ravell co his heire, 
That now ſets onſet to.th'enfuing yeare,, *.*.. / - 
Proud Haman{pain'd with trayellin thebigth, .- 
Till after-rime could bring his, miſchiefe farch).-_ - 
Caſts Lors, from mongh tomanth, from day rodayg 
To picke the choyceſt time, when Fortune may} | 
Be moſt ropitions to-his damned plot; 1 ;'. 
Tillon the laſt month fell.th* unwilling Lox: - | 
$0 Hananglided by bis Idoll Fare, 1-2-1302 
(Cloaking with publike/good his private Hate): - 
In plaintiffe tearwes where Reaſon forg'd a rellifty 
Yato the .King,his ſpeech, didchus, imbelliſh 2)» (. 1 -. 

Vpou the limits of this ha 


| Nation, | 
| Ther flotesa thumwe, noff-nf Generation, i" \ . - 
| Piberff deſpis' d,and noyfome ta tbe Land, © 1 


Mere tethe Kami tp commands +; 
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126 The Hiftoryof Queen ESTER: 
Not floopins tothy Power but deſpifing 
All Government,but of their owne deviſing, 
Which ſtirs the glowing embers of diviſion, 
The batefull motber of a States perdition, " 
Te which (not (oone vedveft by Reformation ) . 
will ruizebreed to thee, and tothy Nation, 
. Begetting Rebels,and ſeaitious broyles, | 
And fill iby peacefull Land, with blcody ſpoyles : 
Now therefore, if it pleaſe my grar20us Lord, 
To right thu grievance with bis Princely ſword, 
That Death,and equal! Iafiice may 6'rewhelme 
The ſecret Kuiners of thy ſacred Realme, 
Ynts the Royall Treaſure of the Ring, 
Ten thouſand filurr Talents will 1 bring. 
 Thengave the King, from off his heedlefſe land 
His Ring to Haman,with that Ring command, 
Arid ſaid; Thy-proffer'd wealth poſſeſſe, 
Tet betbyFuft Petirion ne'rtheleſſe 
Entirely pranted; Lee before thy face 
Thy vaſſals lye, with dll thei? rebel! race; 
Thine be the people andthe power thine, 
T* allot theſe Rebels their deſerved Fine. 
 Forthwith-the-Scribe#were ſummon'd to- appeares 
Dectees were written;ſent'to every Shire, 
Toall Licutcnants,Captaihes of the Band, 
Andallthe Provinces throughout the Land, 
StiFd ia the name and'perfon of the-King; * 


And made autheritick with his Royall Rigg: | 


By4pcedyPoſt-men werethe Letters ſent; | 
And thisthe ſummeiisof theirſad contene's” 1 37 
ASSVERVS RE Xo) | 
Let ev'ry Province inthe Perſian Land, 

(7 pon the Day prefixt)prepare bis band, 


4 
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Tomake the Chanuels flow with Rebels blaody + - 1 
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127 
And frompbe-earth to roote the Jewifh brood: 
And et 1be ſcfineſſe of 20 p:rtiall heart, 
Threngh melting putic, lowe,or faiſe deſert, 
Spare either yourg or old, or man,or woman, 
Bur lie their fauits, ſo let their plagues be common. 
Bureed,and ſened by orer Pripce:y Grace, 
 Audtiven at Suſhan, fra 0ur Royall Place. ' 
$0 Humax fill'd with oy (his fortunes bleſt | 
With faire ſuccefle of his ſo foule requeſt) 
 Laidaare aſide tofleepe,and with the King), 
Conſum'd rhe rime in jolly army 7, | 
Meane while the Tewes,(the poore afflicted. [ewes 
Perplext,and ſtartl'd with rhe new-brcd newes ) 
- With drooping heads, and ſclfe-imbracing armes, 
Wepe forth the Dirge oftheir enſuing harmes., 


= 
% 
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Fig, : Mediina.8. | - 
& on diſeaſes in a publike weale, | 
No one more dangerous,and hard to heale, 


+7. | (Excepta tyrant King)then when great might 


truſted to the hands, that rake delight 
Tobathe,and paddlein the bload ofthoſe, .. 
Wow jealouftes,and not juſt cauſe oppoſe 2 
Fory ,cnas haughty power is conjoynd:: 
| Vaoi ewill of a diſtemper'd mind, 
What re'ic can,it-aill;and what it will, --- 
tit», hach powet-ro fulfill : 
What .dchivfe then can linger, unatremted 2 
| Vhatbaſe attemprs.can happen, unprevented ? 
Statutes muſt breake,good Lawes muſt go to'wrach 


; And{(like a-Bow that's overbent) muſt cracke; 
| tice (the life of Law) becomesſo furious, 


Wo Yut(ovor-doingright)ixproves injurious: :w1 1.0 
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Mercy 
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Mercy (the Stearc of Tuſtice)flyes the Ciry, 
And falſly muſt be term'd a fooliſh Piry, 


"4 
"5" 
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Meane while the gracious Princes tender breſt-- Mr! 
(Gently poſleſt with nothing bur rhe beſt Utter 
Of the diſguis'd diflembler) is abus'd - Dire 
And made the cloke,wherewith his fault's cxcus'ds Klnd 
The radient beames thar warme,& ſhinc ſo bright, De 
Comforre this lower world with heat and light, Ar 
Bur drawne,and recolleQedin a glaſſe, X 
They burnezand their appointed limits paſle ; ny 
Even ſothe power from the Princes hand, 
DireRs the ſubje& wirh a ſweer command, 
Bur to perverſe fanraſticks if confer'd, 
Whom wealth,or blinded Forrunc hath prefer'd, - | 
Ttſpurres on wrong,and makes the right retire, . | 
And ſets the grumbling Common. wealth on fire; Þ .__ 
Their foule intent,the Common good pretends, | 
And with that good they maske their private ends, | 
Their glorie's dimme,and cannot b'underſtood, \ f \ f 
| Valefſe ir ſhine in pride,or fwimme in blood: 
Their will'sa Law,rhcir miſchiefc Policy, From 
Their frownes are Death,their power Tyranny: Andp 
Vl thrives the Srate that harbours ſuch aman, Here: 
That can, what c'rc he wills; wills what .he can. Þ Yiftre 
wy my ungarniſhe quill prefume fo much, - |} Heftr 
To glorific it (elfe,and-givea touch | Ranfl 
Vpon the Hand of my Soveraigne Lord ? of Higr 
Whar language ſhall I uſe, wharnew-founddyord, | Noar 
T 'abridge rhe mighty volumeof of his worth, - /*| Nory, 
And keepeme blamelefle,fromrh'untimelybinh®Þ (Too! 
Of(falfe repured)flartery 2 He lends mr or 
But di 


No curſed Ramas pow'r, to worke his Ends 
Vpon our ruine, but rransferres his grace IF 
On juſt deſert; which in the ugly face  - IP tk 
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* To6k ra&ion; (unrouch't) can dareg i *'// 

Bad ger; re rare oyy bluſh,and rate 

&  .\Mer$naky fleece. Thus, rhus in;happy peace 
\Fterales,co make our happinetſe increafe,--...,. 
dr ugith love,commands with Runy awe; 

ugds Flndin his breſt he. beares a Living Law 2 Fer] 

cighdy * Defend us rhou,and heavens thee defend,;'- | | 

\ * *Þ Andierproud Hamas have 'proud Hamans end, - 


- 


” 


o 
4 


$ wS 


4 * % £ - + - 


__— 4 x Þ 


1+ THE ARGVMENT, fy 
*Thelewes and Mordecai lament, => + 7 
; 1 And wailethe beight of their diftreſſes: ' "i" 
r'd,- | -;' Bu Mordecai the Queene poſſeſſes, 3 


. by "With tell Hamans foule intent. . 
1 fire WEE 2598.31 at | ; PEIG I | 


int ;,0 1412: Sehtbs Zo reve] hl 
penn can che daughter of the.earth, 
Newlydiſ-bikther'd of her plumed birth Y 


\| Fromeffher Turrers did het wings diſplay”! * © 
|} Andpearchtinthe fad caresof Mordecai, tt 
| Herenthisgarments,wearinF in their ſtead * 
"Þ Diſtreſſed fack.cloth z- on his fainting head- ' * 
'{ Heftrowed Duſt, and from his ſhowring eyes -* 
©; Þ Ranfloods of forrow;and with bitter cryes tE 
|} Hugriefe falured heayen ; bis groanes did bores 
NoArt to:drawthe true pourtraiR of ſorrow 357%” 

4 Noryetwithin his endl breſtalone, FY 
"4 (Tooſmall a tage for griefe ro trample on) 112) 

Ty PioTyrant ſorrow'a& her lively Sccane, 8% 
"FB didialarge (ſuch gricfe admits no-meane}J':3 
"IF Thelayleſſe ſimtes of her Theater: .. 4112 
FW hearts of allthe Ig wiſh Nation, where. 1.3 
"BY 3 K With - 
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v0. The Hitoryof Oucen Ewrrnz 1 
(Wirh no diſembled'ARion) the expreſt «[tob 


The lively Paſſion of a penfive breſt. ' | | cat's 
Forthwith he poſteth to che Palacegate, | re 
T*acquaint QueeneE fier with his fad eſtate, * | twſ 


Bur found no entrance :- for che Perfian Coutre || birt 
Gave welcome' to delights, and youchly ſport, © . | bel 
To jolly mirth; and ſuch delightfull things : . | 6#t 


Soft rayment beſt befirs the Courts of Kings: Touſe 
There lyes no welcome for a whining face, | Baa 
A mourning habir ſuits no Princely Places Prefer 


Which when the Maids, and Eunuchs ofthe Queen 
(Vnable of themſelves ro helpe) had ſcene, Ty 
Their Royall Miſtrefle ſtraight they did acquaint 
With the dumb-ſbew of her fad Coufins plaint ; 


Whereat (till now a ſtranger to the cauſe) | \ 
*Perplexr, and forced by the tender Lawes V 
Of deare affe&ian,her gentle heart Þ Mut 
Did ſympathize with his conceived ſmart: Thef 
She ſent him change of raymegrtito put on, | | 4,4( 
 Tevyaile his griefe ; Bur hereceived none: Thos 
Then (ſore diſmai'd, impatient. ro forbeare What 


The knowledge of the thing ſhe fear'd to heare) | Thefi 
She ſent her ſervant to him, to importune, Vnrill 
What ſudden Chance, or what diſaſt'rous rm 
Had caus'dthis ſtrange and ill. apparel d griefe, 
Thar the (if in her lyes) may ſend relicfe ; | And: 
.To whom his ſorrowes made this ſad Relation, 'Þ Thew 
And this, the tenar of his Declaration : | 
Hamans (that carſedHamans) bavghty pride | There 


(Becauſe my knee deſervedly denyde + {| Inmar 
To make an Idol of bis greatneſſe) bath: | **FAbvre 
Inrenſt the fury of bu jealows wrath, 2 5 FELL ER TY Injoy 
' Ani profer' d laviſh bribes ts bay the blood ' -''© \} Sneati 


Of me, and all the faithful lewiſh brody '- © 


ke Eli of Zoprne Fart, 130 


+ | tix here be copy, granted by che Kang, ares 
f $ifdiw bys name confirmed with by King, Doe 
| tyrertue of the which, into bis bands, | 

» | coſHatman bath ingroſt our lives, our lands 4 | _-/, 


bite the Diceene , it reſteth ju her powers - 


| Tebelpe the caſe i bers as well as Ours © 


Ge tell my Couſin Dueene, it 4s ber charge, 

'Tonſe the meanes, whereby ſhemnay inlarge ” 
Ber aged kinſmans life, and all ber Nateon ; oil 
Prferring to the Kzng ber ſupplications = ire 4] 
x jt 


Meditat., 9, 


| \# hopes r'attain the ſweet Blyſian'Kayes; 
V ' Toreap the harveſt of his wel-fpent daies, 


F' Muſt paſſe the joylefſe ſtreames of Acaron, / --: - 


The ſcorching'waves of burning Phlegeton, 1! 
Andſable billowes of the Stygian Lake 2 (5170 + | 
Thus ſweet with ſowre, each mortall muſt parrakes 

What joyful Haryeſter did ere obraine 7 2 7:1 
The ſweerfruitionrof his hopeftll gaine, i 5: - 4 


aft .- - vol 
TheSuimerhear,and loiny Winters bldft 
Afablenight returnes a ſhining morrow ; 


of Vnrll his hardy Jabours firſt Had: 


{| Anddayesofjoy enſue ſad nights of ſorrow : 


Theway to bliſſe lyesnot on beds of Downe, 
And he that had no Crofle, deſerves no Crowne *$ 


*:þ There'sbut one Heay'n, one place of perfeR eaſe, 
'.| lamanitlics, to take it where he pleaſe, 
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Adpye, or here below; And few men doe 
| Moy the one , andraſt the other too; 
| Swcating,and conſtant labour wins the Goale 


| OfReſt ; AfﬀfliQions clarifie the ſoule, 
| Sou - Bl 


2t The Hiſtory of Queene Exren i 
And like hard Maſters give more hard direQions; 
Tur'ring the nonage of uncurb'd affe&ions ; IGEk 
Wiſedome (the Antidote of fad deſpayre) - 
Makes ſharpe A ffliftions ſeeme nor as they are, 
Through patient ſuffcrance, and doth apprehend, 
Not as they ſeeming are, bur as they mr 7 
To bearc Aﬀli&ion with a bended brow, 
Or ſtabborne heart, is but to diſallow | 
The ſpcedy meanes to health ;ifalve heales no fore; 
If miſ-apply'd,burt makes the griefe the mores |} 
Whoſends Aflition,fſendsan end; and He 
Beſt knows what's beſt for him, whar's beſt for me;8\\ 01 
'Tis not for me to carve me wherel like ; 4: 
Him pleaſes whch he liſt to ſtroke or trikes | ['9® 
': Ve neither wiſh, nor yet avoid Tentation, 
_ .Burſtillexpe@ it,and make preparation : 
Ifhe thinke beſt, my Faith ſhall nor be tryde, ' F ke C 
fern 1 me ſporleſs from preſumpruous pride; a 
If otherwiſe; with tryall, give me care, | aſe 
. By thankfull paticnce, to preyent Deſpaire; my 
Fit me to beare what e're thou ſhatt aſligne ; 
I kifſe the Rod, becauſe the Rod is thine, 
How-ere, let me notboaſt, nor yer :epine, 
With tryall,or without (Lord) make me thing 
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| THEARGVMENT., 
__ Hey ayd implor* d,the Dueccne refuſes 
rehend, Tobelpe them,and ber ſelfe excuſes : 
 þ But(are'dbyMordecai) conſents 
To dje,or croſſe their foes intents. 
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res. Seft. 10. 


for mez 
 FThey neere impierc't Queenc F 


& 
pride Þ tec comcernes mos you alone, but us: 
\, PettbeſabjeRof proud Hamans bate, 
? fdrilawm; ourlifeirs pointed at 
dimellas yours, or as the meaneft lew, 
Pr wlbelpe my ſelfe, nor them, nov you : 
thing? Tu hnow the Cuſtame of the Perſian Slate, 
* * © PeKngmay breake, ns ſubjefi violate : 
How maj1 then preſume to make acceſſe 
Mme tW offended King ? or rudely preſſe 
(Paal'd) into his preſeuce ? How can 1 
1-xpeit my ſujt,and bave deſerw'd to dye 7 
19 ny defeers bope ts find ſucceſſe, 
i {atfſeR them, 1 the Law traxſgreſſe? 
CHI Uſe thirty dayes uncall'd for bave F bins 
Flom Lord; How dare 1 now goein? 
P%Hatach aud returne this beavy newes 
* \Gufoow the truth of wy unfore'dexcuſe, 
H . K | by 7 


3 


—_— 


Ow when the ſervant had returrn'd the words 
I \Ofwretched Mordecas, like pointed ſwords 
fer tender hearr, 1 
That well could piry, bur no helpe imparr ; | 
Killed with griefe,and with the burthen foyld, ' 
. I(Like Ordnance over-charg'd) ſhe thus recoyl' d: 
Gu, Hataeh, tef my wretched kinſman thus, 


' Wheres 


Whereof when Moerdecai was full poſſeſt, 

His troubled Soule be beldly thus expreſt ! 
Goe,redl the fearſull Lucene ; 100 great's her fearg, 

Too ſinall ber eale; ber fc fherates too deave x 

How poore'sth'adventie,to gage thy bleod, 

Toſave tby peoples lifezdhd (hutches good ? 

Towhat advantage caxft thay thore expoſe 

Thy life than this ? Th'afi but a life 10 loſe; 

Thinke uot, thy Greatxeſjecanexcuſe our death, 

Or ſave thy life, tb life is but a breatb 

As will as dirs, (Great Queene )thou bop'ft in vaine, 

In ſavingof a life, life to gaine ; 

Who knowes if God on put poſt did intend. 

Thy high preferment for this bappy end ? 

If at tha needfull iime thou ow 16 ſprake, 

Our ſpeedy belpe ſpall (like the morning) breake © 

From beaven, together with thy woes, and be 

That ſuccours us, ſhell beape hs plagaes on tbte, 

Which when Queen E fterhad right well perusd, 

And on each wounding word had ſadly mus'd, 

Srartled with zeale, notdaring todeny, 

She rouz'd het faith, and ſent this meekereply ! 
Since heaven it # ezidowes each efiterprige 

With good ſucceſſe,and oncly in us lies 

To plant, and water; let us firſt obteine 

Heavens high afſiſlatce, left the worke be vane 

Let all the lewes is Suſ ſimmon'd be, 

And heepe a ſolemme three dajes Faſt, and we, 

With all our ſervants, and our maiden traine, 

Shall faft as long, ahi from our thoughts abttaines © 

Then to the King (ihe ot will I repatre, 

(How e'r my boldneſſe ſhall bis Lewes comraive,) 

And brauely welcome Death before mine eye, 
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find ſrorve ber pier ; If I dye, 1 aye, 
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Med;tat. 10. i 

'A $inthe winged Common-wealth of Bees, 

(Whoſe carefull Summer-providence foreſces 
Thapproching fruirlefſe Winter,which denies 
The crowne of labour ) ſome with laden thighs 
Take charge to beare their waxy burthens home; 
Others receive the welcome load ; and ſome | 
Diſpoſethe waxe ; others, the plot contrive; - 
Some build the curious Combyſome guard the Hive 
Likearmed Centinels ; others diſtreine 
The purer honey from the waxe; ſome traine, 
And diſcipline the young, while others drive 
The ſluggiſh Drones from their deſerved Hive: 
Thusin this Common-wcalch (untaught by Art) 
Each winged Burger aQs his buſie part 
So man (whoſe firſt creation did intend, ; 


| Andchiefly pointed ar no orher end, 


Then (as a faithfull Steward ) to receive 

The Fine and quit-rent of the lives we live} 
Muſt ſuit his deare indeavour to his might ; 
Exch one muſt life, ro make the burrhen light, *. 
Proving the power, thar his gifts afford, |; 
Toraiſe the beſt advantage for his Lord, 

Voſe ſubſtitute he is, and for whoſe ſake 
Weliveandbreath , each his account muſt make] 
Ormore,orlefle; and he whoſe power lacks 

The meanes to gather honey.muſt bring waxcs: 
Five Talents double five; two render foure : 
Wher's little, lietle's crav'd, where much, there's 


ings by their Royall priviledge may do, (mores 
Whatunbefirs a mind to fraogh ins; F ( {0 


K 4 But 


But by the force of their prerogatives, 

They cannot free the cuſtome of their lives: 

The filly Widow (from whoſe wrinkled browes 

Faint drops diftill, through labenr char ſhe owes 

Her needy lifc,muſt make her Audire too, 

As well as Kings,and'mighty Manarks dac: 

The world's a Stage,cach mortall Ats thereon, 

As well the King £ 

As needy beggers; Heay'n Spectator is, 

And markes who a&eth well, and who amifle, 
C Whar part befits me beſt, I cannortell : 
It matters not how mcane, foaQted well, 


PINS 


pen . - , _—— -- 


THE ARGVMENFT, 


©Untotbe King Ducene Eſter goes, 
He unexpebied fivour ſhowes, 
Demands her ſuit, ſhe dothvequeſt 
The King aud Haman to a Feaſt. 


"A LAS. 


Setl. 11, 
WV as Queen Eſfters ſolemne 3. daies Faſt 
Had feaſted heaven with a ſweet repaſt, 

Her lowly bended body ſhe unbow'd, 17 
And (like faire Titan breaking from a cloud) 
She roſe, and with her Royall Robe ſhe clad 

Her livelefle limmes,and with a face as ſad 

As griefe couldpaint, (wanting no Art to borrow 
A ncedlefic helpeto counterfeit a ſorrow,) 
Softly ſhe did dire& her feeble pace 

Vato the inner Court, where for aſpace,, 
S$he boldly ſtood before the Royall Throne, 


Like 9ngthat would,but durſt not make hermons 


at glirters on therhrone, - . | 


crow 


none! | 


- Which when hier princely husband did behold, 


His heart relente d, (Fortune helpes the bold) 


* Andtoexprefie a welcome unexpeRed, 
' Forth to the Queene his Scepter he direed ; 


Whom (new imboldned to apprechſecur'd) 
In gracious termes,he gently thus conjur'd; 
whatist Ducene Eſter wonld? What ſad requeſt 
Havgs0n ber lips, dwells in her doubtfull breſt ? 
Sa;ſay, (my lifts preſerver) what's the thing, 
That lyes in the performance of a King, 
Shall be demy'd ? F aire Ducens, what ere 14 mine 
V ao the maity of my Kingdome's thine; 

So Efter thus 2 1fix thy Princely eyes 
Thyloyall Servant hath obtain'd the prize 
Of undeſerved favor let the King 
Aid Haman grace my this dayewbanquetting, 
To crowne the dainties of bus bandmaias Feaſt, 


' Humbly devoted to ſo great @ Gueſt. 


The motion pleas'd,and fairly well ſucceeded + 
(To willing minds, ne twice intreaty needed) _ 


| - They came ; but in Queene Eſftcrs troubled face, 


(Robd of the ſweetnelle of her wonted grace) 
The King read diſcontent; her face divin'd 
Tkegreatnefle of ſome further ſuit behind, 
Say, ſay, (chou bountcous parveſt of my ſayes) 
(Saidthen the King) what dumpiſh griefe annoyes 
Thy troabledſoule ? Speake, Lady, what's the thing, - 
Thy beart defires ? By th' onour of a King, 
«My Kingdomes balfe, requeſted, Ve divide 
Tofaire Queene Eſter, to my faireſt Bride. 
Lo then the tenour of my deare requeſt, 


 (Repli'dthe Queene,) unto aſecond Feaf, 


Thy biemble Suitor doth preſume to bid 
The King,and Haman , «1 before ſe did: 


' 2 » - 

Now therefore if it pleaſe my gracious Lord, 

To daigse bis Royal preſence,and afford 

The peerleſſe treaſure of bs Princely Grace, 

| Todry theſorrowes of bis Handmaid; face, 

Then to my K/n2ly, aud thrice-welcome Gueſt 
Bzs ſervant ſhall unboſome ber Requeſt, 
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T TE thart invites his Maker to a Feaſt, 
(Adviſing well che greatneſle of his Gueſt) 

Muſt purge his dining chamber from infeQions, 

And ſweepe the Cobwebs of his lewd affe&ions, . 

And then provide ſuch Cates,as moſt delight 

His Palarc,and beſt pleaſe his Appetite : 

And ſuch are holy workes and pious deeds, - 

Theſe are the daintics whereon hcaven feeds : 

Faith plaics the Cook,ſeaſons,direQs, and guides; 

So man findes mearte, ſo God the Cooke provides: 

His drinke arc teares,ſprung from a midnight cry, 

Heaven fips ont Nedtar from a finners eye ; 

The dining chamber is the ſoule oppreſt ;_ 

God keepes his reyells in a Sinners breft ! 

The muſicke that attends the Feaſt,are grones, 

Decp-ſounding figbes,and loud lamenting mones 3 


Heay'n heares nu ſweeter muſick, than complaints; - 


The Faſts of finners,arc the Feaſts of Saints, 

To which heay'ndains to ſtoop,& heav ns hie King 
Deſcends,whilſt all the quire of Angels ſing, 

And with ſuch ſenſe-bereaving Soners fill 

The hearrs of wretched men, that my rude quill 
(Dazeld with too much lighr)ir ſelfe ddreſling 
To blazcthem forth,obſcures the inth'exprefiing! 


b  Thaice 


_ a A<AM_ HO. «a .vY A 


F\ To himare freely giv ntheprivy keyes 
| Dfheav'n and earth,to open when he pleaſe, 


-qhrice bappy man, and thrice-thrice happy Feaſt, 
Grac'd with the preſence of ſo great a Gueſt; 


Andlocke when e're he liſt; Inhimiclyes. 

To opethe ſhowring flood-gares of the skies, 

Orſhut them ar his pleaſure; in his hand 

The Hoſt of heaven is pur , ifhe command, - 

The Sunne(not daring to withſtand )obeyes, 

Out-runnes his equall howres,flics back, or ſtayes, 

Tohim theres noughtuneafie ro atchievez | 1,» 7 

Heele rouze the graves,and make the dead alive; * 

CLord, I meunfitr'invite thee to my home, 

My Cates are all roo coerſe, roo meane my Roomes 
Yet come and welcome : by thy pow'r Divine, 

Thy Grace may turne my Water into Wine, 


—_ 
— 


THE ARGVMENT. 
Good Mordecai's wnreverence 
Great Hamans haugh!y pride offends : 
H acquaints bis wife with the offence, P 
The counſcll of bis wife and friends. 


A. ——_. 
a id — 


| Sel. 13. | 
Tos day went Hamas forth;for his ſwolne breft 
Was fill'd with joyes,and heart was full poſſeſt 
Ofall the height Ambition could require, 
To fatisfie her prodigall Deſire. 
But when he paſſed through the Palace Gate, |. 
(His eye-ſore)aged Mardscbews ſate; 
With head unbar'd,and ſtubborne knee unbear, 
Vnaptto fawne, with laviſh blandiſhment z 
WE Which 


(So greatdiſdaine nnablerodigeft) ... 


Ran o're; his blood grewhor, and new deſires... 


Incenſt,and kindled his avenging fires : 


Surcharg'd with gricfe, and fick with male-contenr 
Through his diſtemper'd paſſion, home he wenc; 


Where (to afſwage rhe ſwelling of his ſorrow 


With words,the pooreſt helps diſtreſs can borrow) 
His wife,and friends he ſumnion'dto partake 


His cauſe of diſcontent, and thus beſpake : 
See,ſce, bow Fortune with a lib rall bay, 
Heath with the befl, and ſweeteſt ofthe Land, 
Crown'd my deſiers, and bath timely blowne 
My budded hopes,wheſe ripeneſſe bath out-growne 
Thelimits, and the height ofexpettation, 
Scarce to be had, but in a Contemplation: 
Sce,ſee,bow Fortune (10 inlarge bis breath, 
And make me living in deſpight of Death ) 
Hath multiply d my loynes, that after-Fame 
May in my flocke preſerue my blood, my Name. 
To make my benour with my fortunes ever, 
&Zebold, my gracioms Lord the King bath giuen 
And trufted to my band the [ward of Pow'r; 
Or life,or death lies where 1 laugh or lowre : 
Who flands more gracious in my Princes eye ? 
How frownes the King, if Haman be not by ? 
Eftcr the Queene bath made the King her Gueſt, 
and (wiſely weigbing how to grace the Feaſt 
With moſt advantage) bath (inpolicy) 
Fanvized me $ And no man elſe but 1 
(Onely a fit Companion for a King) 
May tafte the ſecrets of the banquetting. 
F Tet what availes my wealth, my place ,»vy might 7 
HOW can Ivehft them ? with what delight ? 
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Which when great Human ſaw, his boy ling breſt' y C 


pr hg by bY 22 = 


| waurpledure is in dainties, if the tafle 


| Solong 4 curſed Mordecai ſurvives ? 


' Mylife of bliſſe, and viſage fternely ſtrikes 
Worſe venone to mane eyes then Baſuliches, 


' Soonedone,as ſaid ; Revence finds nimble hands, #® 


be Hiſtory of QneeveESTIRY I4n 
peanitſeife diſlemper'd ?: Retter faſt : [2-2 
In many ſweets, one ſowre offends ibe pallate, 

One loathſome weed annopes the cboycejt Sallats 

what are my riches, what wy bonoutd Place? 

what are my Children > or my Princes Grace, 


whoſe very breath infetts, whoſe life deprives 


When Hamman then had launc'd his ri paed oriefc; 
[n bloody termes, they thus apply'dreliefe; . _ - 
Ereft a Gibbet, pfiy Cubils bie, 3-3-4, 
Then urge the Kang (what will the King denp 
When Haman ſue; ? ) that flaviſh Mordecai 
Be hang'dtbereon ; bis blogd will ſoone allay : 
"The heat of thine ; bis curſed death foal fame. - © 
The bighneſſe of thy power, and bis ſhame; * | 
Sowben thy ſuit foal find a faire event, = 
Gor banguetwith the King, and live content, ": ol 
The Councell pleas'd:The Gibber fairly ſNtands; 


_ pry 
end 
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COmeEv'lsI mnſt approve,al Goods,I'dare nor; 
Someare,& ſcem not good; ſome ſeem &arenors 

In choofing goods my heart will make the choyce, 

My flattring eye ſhall haye no caſting yoyce ; 

Nooutward ſenſe may cheoſe an inward blifle, 

For ſeeming Happineſlc leaſt happy is: 

Theeye (the chiefeſt Cinque-port of the Heart) ? 

Keepes open doores,and playes the Trayrors pareg 

= 


"ono tt 


Fg 


” Age puffeth our r 
T 


© (Thankfull for bockJar thisaloneI aime,* ; - 


Grounding their labours on no other end 


Ofchiefe, with ſuch a fier doth inflame 


All earthly joyes ſome other aime intend, * ©! 
; This,for it ſelfe's deſir'd, no other cnd:z.- | 
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Lets painted pleaſures in,ts bribe th'Aﬀe&iong, 


Which masks foule faces under falſe complexions; | 


It hath no pow'r to judge, nor can it ſee: '* '\ 

Things as they are,burt as they ſeeme to be, _.. 
There's bur'onc hap inefſe,one perfe& blifle; 

But how obtain'd, ox where,or what it is, 

The world of nature ne're could apprehend, 


Than bare opinion,diverfly affe&ing 
Some onecthing, ſome anorher, ſtill projeQing 
Prodipious fancies; till their learned Schooles 
Lent Þ much knowledge as to make them fooles 
One builds his blifle upon the blaze of glory ; 
Can perfe&happineſſe be tranſitory ? | 
In ſtrength; another ſummes Felicity : 
What horſe is not more happy farre than he ? 
Some pile their happinefſc on heapes of wealth 
Which (icke)they'd loarth, if gold could purchaſe 
Somc,in theuſe of beautie place their end; (health; 
Some,in tlenjoyment of a Courtly friend: 
Like waſted Lampes, ſuch happineſles ſmorher, ' 
”. one; and wants, the other. 
e happinefle, whoſe worth deſerves the name 


The breſts of mortalls, rhat heav'n thinkes it fic 
That men ſhould rather thinke than raſte of it 


Thoſe,(if enjoy'd)are croſt with diſcontent, ' 
Tf not in the purſuit, in the eyent: 173% 
TONY ood) admits no contrarietie; * 
Wirthour fe, or yeta loath'd faciety,i:! 
T The leaft is more than my deſert can claimie; | 


Tat 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
The Kine athes Haman, what reſpetis 
Befits the run that he offetis, 

And with thet bonour doth appay 
The good deſerts of Mordecai. 


ed 


— — 
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Selt. T3 : era 6. MN - 
Ow when as Morpheus (Scrjeant of the night) 
Had laid his mace upon the dawning ughts 


- Andyith his luſtlefle limbes had cloſly ſpre 
' Theſable Curtaines of his drouzy Bed, 
_ The King ſlept nor, bur(indiſpos'dto reſt) 


Diſuiſed thoughts within his troubled breſt 

Kept midnight Revells. 

Wherefore (to recolle& his randome thought) 
Hegave command the Chronicles be brought, 
Andread before him ; where, with good a;tentiong 
Hemark'd how Mordeca: (with faire prevention). 
Ofa fone treaſon *gainſt his blood intended) 

His life, and ſtate had loyally defcndeg; - 
Whereat the King (impaticnt ro repay: , 

Such faithfull ſervice with the leaſt delay) -- 
Gently demands what thankfull recompence, 
What worſhip or deſerycd reverence, 
Egalens.to ſuch great ſervice, hath 

Juſtly repaid this loyall Liege-mans faith 2 
Theyanſwer'd,, None : Now Hanan (fully bent 


'Togiycthe yellell of his poiſon, vent) - 
Stood ready charg'd with full Revenge,prepar'd” - 


Tobeg his life, whom highly ro reward: ; 
The Kin intends : Say (Haman )quoth the King, 
Fip,o what honourable this = | \,\ R 
| Beſs 


"IEF g 
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Beſt fits the perſon, whom the King ſhall place 1 Wh 


#ithin the bounty of bz higheſt Grace? ' De! 
So Hamanthus bethoughr, Whom morethan F . | Thi 
Deſerves the $ un-ſhine of my Princes eye? Hil 
#hbom ſeekes the Kzng to benour more than me? The 
From; Hamans meuth, ſhak Haman bavour'd be 3 That 
Speake freely then, 4nd let thy tengue proclame | Bav 
An bonour ſuting to thy worth,thy name : | Te 
Se Haman thus s This bonour, this reſpets | 4rd 
Be done to him the King ſhall moſt affebt, | So 
In Kobes Zenperiall be bs body dreft, Haw 
And bravely mounied on that very Beaſt Tor 


The K:ne beſtrides ; thex be the Crowne of State 
Plac'd on bilofty browes; let Princes waite 


FP pon hu Stirrop, and in triumph leade "4 
This Impe of Honour ,in Aſſuerus flead; 
And to expreſſe the glory of his name, TT. 
Like Heralds, let the Princes thusproclame, 1 
3» This peerleſſe bonour, and theſe Princelyrites © Wint 
29 Be done 50 bim in whom the King delights. | That 
Said thenthe King, (O ſadden change of Fate) Nog 
Within the Portall of our Palace Gate Than 
There fits a lew whoſe nameis Mordecai , To he 
Bebe the mai; Let rio peretrſe delay | Tocy 
Protratt, But what thy laviſh tongae bath ſaid, The p 
Doe thou to him: So Hamar ſore diſmaid ; With 
His rongue (ty d to his Roofe) made no reply, Hereir 
Burt (neither daring anſwer,nor deny) Ofgo 


Perforce obey'd, and ſo his Page became, .4 
Whoſe life he ſought to have bereay'd with ſhame; | The 
The Rites ſolemniz'd, Mordecai return'd { Þ Than 


+ bfi 
Vato the Gate; Hamay went home and mourn'd, | lnnot 
(His viſage muffled in a mournfull vale) -  Flheir; 
And old his wife this melancholy Talez + JF oPoc 


—— 
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| whereatamaz'd,and ftarcled at the newes, 
| Deſpairing,thus ſhe ſpake : If from the Jewes 


” 
4 


Go A Poets teigne;bur,with a fight refin'dy 
| L 


This Mordecai derive his bappy line, 


| #4 be the palme of vifiory, n0t thine; 


the higheſt heavens bave ſtill confþir'd to bleſs 
Thar faithfull ſeed, and with a faire ſucceſſe 
Buve crown'd tear Juſt deſignes : If Mordecai 
Deſcend from thence, thy hopes ſuall ſoone decay, 
Ard melt ke waxe before the mid-day Sun. 

Fo ſaid, her broken ſpeech not fully done, 
Hawan was haſted ro Queene Eſie's Feaſt; 


' Tomirth and joy,an indiſpoſed Gueſt.. 
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f La nothing under heaven more glorifies 
The name of King, or in a ſubjects eyes 

Winnes more obſervance, or true loyalty, 

Thad facred Iuſtice,ſhared equally : 

Nogreatet glory can belong ro Might, 

Than to defend the feeble in their right; | 
Tohelpe the helplefle and their wrongs redreſfe; * 
Tocurbe the haughty-hearted,and ſupprefle 

The proud; requiting ev'ry ſpeciall decd 

With puniſhment, or honourable meed 2+ 

Herein Kings apaly may deſerve the name 

Ofgods, enſhrined in an earthly frame; 


Norcanthey any way approach more nye 


Thefull perfe&tion ofa Deity, 


Than by true Tuſtice, imitating heaven 


Innothing more,than in the poizing caveri _ 
eir righteous ballance:; Tuſtice is not blinde; 


Her 


F 
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Her Lyncian eyes are clear'd,and ſhine as brighy 


As doertheir errours, thar denic her faght; 
The ſoule of Juſtice reſterh in her cy c, 
Her contemplation's chiefly ro deſcry 
True worth, from painted ſhowes; and loyalty, 
From falſe,and deepe-difſembled trechery; 
A noble Stateſman, from a Paraſite; 
Andgood, from what is macerely good in ſight; 
Such hidden things her piercing eye can ſee: 
If Iuftice then be blinde, How blinde are we ! 
 C Right fondly haye the Poets pleav'd to ſay, 
From earth the faire Afiree's Hed away, 
And in the ſhining Baudrike takes her ſear, 
,To make the number of the Signes compleat: 
 Forwhy ?Aſtrea doth repoſe and reſt 
Within the Zodiake of my Sov'raignes breſt, 
And from the Cradle of his infancy 
Hath train'd his Royall heart with induſtry, _ 
Indepth of righteous lore,and ſacred thewes 
Ofluſtice Sands, thar this my Haggard Muſe ; 
Cannot containe the freeneſfle of her ſprighr, 
But make a Mounty ar ſo faire a flight, 
(Perchance) though (like a baſtard Eagle daz'd 
With roo grear light )ſhe winke and fall amaz'd: 
THeay'n make my hcart more thankfull,in confel. 


So high a blifſe, than 5kilfull,in exprefling, (ſing 


Þ yp © > 
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THE ARGVNMENT:. 
The ©uene brings Hamans accuſation; _ 
' The Kine'sdiſpleas' d,and growes in paſſions 
Proud Hamans trechery deſcry' d; 
The ſhameful end of ſhameleſſe pride. 


——— wr—_—_— 


=” 


- Sefl.14. 
ps to.ſatisfic rhe Queenes requeſt, 

The King and Hamaz came unto her Feaſt, 
Wherear the King (what then can hap amiſle z} : | 
Became her ſuitor, that was humbly his, 

Andfairely thus intreating, this beſpake : 
What is't Dueenc Eſter would ? axd for her ſake, 


_ What i't the King would not ? preferre thy ſuit , 


Faire Pueene : Thoſe that deſpaive,let them be mute; 

Clare up thoſe clouded beames (my faireſt Bride) 

My Kingdomes halfe(requefled) Ile divide. A. 
Wherearthe Queene,halfc hoping,halfe afrard, 

Diſclos'd her trembling lips,and thus ſhe ſais * 
If in the bounty of thy Princely Grace, _ 

Thy ſad Petitioner may finde a t{1ce 

Toſbrow1ber moſt wautterable griefe, 

Which(if not there) may bope for uo relieje; 

jf inthe treaſure of thy gracious eyes, 

(Vhere mercy and relenting pity lies) 

Toy baed-waid bath found favour, let wy Loyd 

Grant me wy life(my life ſo much abLord, 


' Todvenim ſervice)and my peoples hiſe, 


Vlich now lye open to a Tyrants knife © 

Our lives-ave ( old," tis Iits guiltleſſe I, 

Thy lall Spouſe eby Queen and bers muſt dye z 
| | L 2 


The 
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The fpotleſſe blodd of me, thy faithfull Bride, [0 
Muſt (waze the ſwelling of a Tyrants pride : w 
Had we beene ſod for urudges, to dttend | (4 
The buſie Spindle; or for ſlaves, to ſpend Ni 
Our weary bowers, to deſerve eur bread, | An 
So as the gaine flood but my Lord in ftead, It 
I bad been ſilent, and ne re ſpent my breath : | (5; 
Bit meitber be that ſeekes it, ner my death, Will 
Canto bimſeife the leaſt advantage oring, | Ani 
{Except revenze) nor tomy Lord the King. Fa 
Like to a Lycn rouzed from his reſt, Vaſ 
Rag'd then the King;and thus his rage expreſt: The 
Who ts the man that dares attempt this thing ? ' Ir 
where is the Traiter ? What ? am F a King ? Ther 
May not our ſubjetts ſerve, but muſt our Dueene Md 
Be made the [ubjed of a villaines ſpleene ? Wiſ 
Is 08 Queene Eſtcr boſom'd in our bear ? Aud, 
#hat Traitor then daves be ſo bold, to part Wy 
Our heart and us ? Who daves attempt this thing ? Toſbe 
Can Eſter then be ſlaiue,and not the King ? : Who þ 
| Reply'd the Quecne,The man that hath done thit, That 
That curſed Haman, wicked Haman 75. ' Hay 
: Like asa Felon ſhakes before the Bench, Solet? 
Whoſe troubled ſilence proves the Evidence, They 
So Hamantrembled when Queene Effer ſpake, Now r 
Nor anſwer,nor excuſe his guilt could make : 
The King,no longer able to digeſt Hei 
Sofoule atrechery,forſooke the Feaſt, 
Walk'd inthe Garden, where conſuming rage 
Boil'd in his heart, with fire(unapt t'aflwage,) He 
So Haman pleading guilty to the fault, | (H 
Beſoughtr his life of her, whoſe life he ſought. (The nt 
When as the —_— walk'd a little ſpace 
(So rage and choller often ſhift their place) 
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| Inhe return'd, where Hamanfallen flar 
| Wason the bed whereon Ducene Efter ſate; 


Whereatthc King new cauſe of rage debares, 
(Apt to ſuppoſe the worſt, of whom he hates) 


| New pailion addes new fuell to his fire, 
| Andfainesa cauſc,to make it blazethe higher : 


Is tnot exough for bim to ſeeke ber death, 
(Said hee )but with 2 Letchers tainted breath, -*,, 
fil be inforce my © yeene before my face ? 
And make bis Brothell in our Royall Place ? 


So ſaid, they veiled Hamans face, as he 


Vnkit w 


ereto beſeene,or yer to ſec ; 


Then faid an Eunuch ſadly ſtanding by 
InHamans Garden, fifty Cybits high, 

There ſands a Gibbet, built but yeſterday , 
Hade for thy loyal ſervant Mordecai, 

Whoſe faithful lips thy life from danger freed, 
Ad merit leads him to a fairer meed. 

. Said thenthe King,1t ſeermeth Juſt and good, 
Toſotd his blood, that thirſted after blood; 
Who plants the tree,deſerves the fruit ;" tis fat 
That he that bought the purchaſe, hanſellit ; 


- HongHaman theye; 12 35 his proper good, 
Solet the Horſeieach burſt bimſelfe with blood : 


They ſtraight obeyd : Lo here the end of Pride ; 


Now reſtsthe King appeas'd,and ſatisfi'd. 


I 


(Then 


TheChar 


e 


&: 
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ewTernfalem)with jolly mirth 2 


L3 


ere up,and caroll forth your filver diric, 
eavens winged quiriſters) and fil your Ciry 


(carth ? 


xch hath peace in heaven, hath peace on 


Spread 
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Spread forth your golden pinions, and cleave 
The flirting skies;diſmount, and quite bereaye 
Our ſtupid ſenſes with your heavenly mirrh, 
For loe,there's peace in heay'n,there's peace on 
Let Hallelujah fall your warbling tongues, ſearthz 
And let the ayre,compos'd of faintly fongs, ' 
Breathe ſuch celeftiall Sonners in our cares; 
Thar whoſoe're this heav'nly muficke heares, 
May ſtand amaz'd,&(raviſht at the mirth) (earth; 
Chir forth,there's peace in heay'n,there's peace on 
Ler mountaines clap their joyfull, joyfull hands, 
And ler the leſſer hils trace o're the lands | 
In equall meaſurezand reſounding woods (floods: 
Bow downe your heads, andkifle your neighb'rinp 
Let peace and love exalr your key of mirth, 


You holy Temples of the higheſt King, (earth; 
Triumph withjoy; Your ſacred Anthemes ſing; 
Chanr ferth your Hymns, & heav'nly roundelaies, 
And touch your Organs on their louder keyes: 
For Haman's dead,that dited al your myrth,(earth: 
And now there's peace in heav'n, there's peace on 
Proud Hamarn's dead, whoſe life diſturb'd thy reſt, 
Who ſought to cut,and feare thy Lilly breſt; 
The ray'nous Fox,that did annoyance bring 
Vnto the Vineyard,'s taken in a Spring. 
CTScem'd notrthy Spouſe unkind,ro hear thee weep 
And not redrefle thee ? Secm'd he nor aſleepe? 

- No,(Sion)no, he heard thy bitrer pray'r, 
Bur let thee weepe,for weeping makes thee faire, 
The morning Sunrefle&s,and ſhines moſt bright, 
When Pilgrims grope in darknefle all the night;. 
The Church muſt conquer, e're ſhe gets the pritt, 
Butthere's no conqueſt, where's no enemies; 


Th 
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For now there's peace in heay'n, there's peaceon 


' | Thedayisthine; In triumph make thy mirth, . 
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| ibloye did faſter in her fatkers' ſtcad, 


For now there's peace in heay'n,there's peace on 


Toſay,(becauſc heſees nor) There's no Sun? 
Weakeis the faith, upon a ſuddengriecfe, 


| That ſayes, (becauſe not now) There's no reliefe $ 


God's bound to helpe, bur loves to ſee men ſue : 
Though darelefſe, yer the bond's nor preſent duces 
CLike to the ſorrowes ofour child-bed wiyes, 
Isthe fad pilgrimage of humane lives : 
But when by throcs God ſends a joyfull birth, 
Then find we peace in heay'n,& peace an carthg 
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What man's ſo dull,or in his brains undone, (cartkg 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Vpon the Duecne and Mordecai 
Dead Hamans wealth and dignity 
The King beftawes : to their diſcretion 
Referres the ewes decreed oppreſſion. 


— 


Se. 15. 

f how very day,the King did freely adde 

More bounty to his gift : What Haman had 
Borrow'd of ſmiling Fortune, he repaid 
To Efters hand,and to her uſe convaid : 
| And Mordecaifound fayour with the King; 
Vpon his hand he purthis Royall Ring, | 
Whoſe Princely pow'r proud Hamandid abuſe, 
In late betraying of the guiltlefle Tewes; 
Fornow had Efter to the King deſcry'd | 
Hlerlewiſh kin, how neere ſhe was ally'd - 
To Mardochens, whom (her farher dea ) 


L 4 Ones 


Once more the Queen? prefers an carneſt ſuis; 
Her humble body lowly proſtitute | 
Before his Royall feet, her cheekes o'reflowne 
With mariſh tcares,and rhus her plain'full mone. 
Caommix't with bitrer fingulrs, ſhe expreſt ; 
' If *nthe Cabin of thy Princely bref 
Thy.loyall [ervant(undeſerv'd) bath found 
A pl:ice wherein her wiſhes might be crown'd 
with faire ſucceſſe; If in thy gragions foght 
F pleaſone, or my canſe ſeeme Juſt and riebr, 

Be ſpeedy letters written, to reverſe 
Thoſe bloody Writs which Haman did difperſe 
Throuzbout thy Previnces,whoſe ſad content 

Was the ſubverſion of my innocent 
And faithful people; Helpe, (my ergeions Lord) 
The t;me's prefixi,wherem th impartial Sword 
Muſt make this maſſacre, the day's at hand, 
Unleſſethy ſpeedy Grace ſend countermand : 

How canl brooke within my tender brefl, = 

T o breaks the bonds of Natures bieh bebe, 

And ſee my prople(for whoſe ſake F breath) 

Like ſtalled Oxen,bouzht andſagld for death ? 

How (an Iſee ſuch miſchiefe ? how can 

Survive, to ſee my hin,and people dye > 

Said then the King; Locrrſed Haman hath 

The exetution of our bighefi wrath, 

The equall bire of bis malicious pride; 

Hz melth tothee 1 gave; (my faireſt Bride) 

His henour(belter plac'd)1 bave beflow'd 

On him, to whom my borrow'dlife hath ow'd 
| Her fiue yeayes breath,the iruſly Mordecai, 

Our loyall kinſman : Let his band pourtray 

Oar pleaſare,as beſt liketh bim,and thee ; 
Let hjin fet downc,and be jt our Decree, 
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Let him confirme it with our Royall Ring, 
And we ſhall fgne it with the name of King : 
For nouemuy alter,or reverſe the ſame 
That'sſeal'd and written in our Princely name. 


———— 


Meaita.1s. 


O breathe, 's a neceſlary gift of nature, 
Lis, we may diſcernea living Creature 
From plants, or ſtones: 'Tis but a meerc degree 
Frem Vegetarion;and this ,hath ſhee 
Like equally ſhar'd out to bruriſh beaſts | 
With man,who lefle obſerves her due beheſts - 
(Sometimes) than they; and oft, by accident, 
Doc lefle improye the gift in the event 2 
But man, whoſe organs are more fairely dreſft, 
Toentertaine a farre more noble Gueſt, 

Hath, through the excellence of his Creation, 

 ASoule Divine; Divine by inſpiration; 
Divine through likenefle to thar pow'r Divine, 
That wade and plac'd her in her fleſhly ſhrine; 
From hence we challenge lifes prerogative; 
Beaſts onely breath; *Tis man alone doth live; 

' One endof mans Creation, was Socictiec, 

Mutuall Communion,and friendly Piety : 
The manthar lives unto himſc]fe alone, 
Subfiſts and breaths, bur lives notz Never one 
Deſery'd the moity of himſclfe, for hee | 
That's borne,may challengebur one part of three; 
Triparted thus;his Country clames thc beſt; 
The next his Parents;and himſelfe the leaſt. 
He husbands beſt his life , that freely gives 


 .It forthe publike good; he rightly lives, 
| ' Thax 
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That nobly dyes : tis greateſt maſtery, 
Nor to be fond to live, nor feare to dye 

On juſt eccafion;He that (in caſe) deſpiſes 
Life, carnes it beſt; but he thar over-prizes 

| His deareſt bloed,when honour bids him die, 
Steales bur a lifc,and lives by Robbery. 

C O ſweet Redeemer of the world, whoſe death 
Deſerv'd a world of lives ! Had Thy dearc breath 


| Beone dearc to Thee; Oh had'ſt Thow bur deny'd 
Thy precious Blood, the world for er had dy'd; 


O ſpoile my life, when I defircto fave ir, 
By keeping it from Thee, that freely gave it. 


= —— 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
Letters are fent by Mordecai, 
That all the Tewes,upon the day 
Appointed for their death, withfland ' 
The fury of their foe-mens band. 


Seet.1is, 
Orthwith the ſcribes were ſummon'dro appearj 
Toev'ry Province, andtoey'ry Shire 
Letters they wrote(as Mordecaidire&ted) 
To all the Iewes, (the Iewes ſo much dejeed) 
To all Liev-renants,Caprains of the Band, 
To all the States,and Princes of the Land, 
According to the phraſc,and divers faſhion 
OfDiale&t,and _ of cy'ry Nation; 
All which was ſiled in the name of King, 
Sign'd with his hand, ſeal'd with his Royall Ring 
Lochere the tenour of the Kings Commiſſion; 
bereasof late,(at Hamang urg'd perition,) 
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| * eres were ſent,and ſpred throughout the Land, 
' To ſpoile the Iewes,and with impartiall band, 


Dear; 


_ 
EY 


(pen 4 day prefixtto kill and ſlay, . 


' Welihewiſe grant upon that very day, 


Full power to the Jewes,to make defence, 

And quit their lives,and for a Recompence, 

Totake the ſpoiles of thoſe they ſhall ſwppreſſe, 

Shewing like mercy to the mercileſſe, 

By poſts,as ſwift as Time,was this Decree _ 

Commanded forth; As faft as Day rhey flee, 

$purr'd 0n,and haſt'ned with the Kings Command 

Which ſtraight was noys'd, & publiſht through the 

As warning to the Tewes, to make proviſion (Lang 

Toentertaine ſo great an oppoſition. | 
So Mordecai (disburthned of his griefe, - 

Which now found hopefull rokens of xeliefc) 

Departs the preſence of the King,addreſt 

In royall Robes,and on his lofty Creſt 

Heboreg Crowne of Gold, his body ſpred 

With Lawne,and Purple dcepely celoured : 

Fill'd werethe Tewes with triumphs, & with noiſe, 

(The common Heralds to praclaime true joyes :) 


Like asa priſner muffled at the tree, 
| Whoſelife's remoy'd from dcath ſcarce one degree 


His laſt pray'r ſaid, and hearrs confeflion made, 

(His cyes poſſeſſing deaths erernall ſhade) 

Atlaſt unlook'd for comes a ſlow Reprieve, 

And makes him(eyen as dead)once more alive 2 

Amaz'd,he rends deaths muffler from hls eyes, 

And(over-joy'd)knowes not he lives, or dyes; 

v0 joy'd the ewes, whoſe lives,this new Decree 

Had quitfrom death and danger,and ſer free 

Thcir gaſping ſoules,and(like a blazing light) 

Diſperit the darknefſe of the approaching nighe; - 
| S6 
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" S$0joy'dtheTewes: and with their ſolemne Feaſts 


They chas'd dull ſorrow from their penfive breſts? 
Mcane while the people(tartled ar rhe neycs) , 


Some griey'd,ſome cnvi'd,ſome(for feare) turn'd 
. (Iewes, 
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; Mong the noble Greekes, it was no ſhame 
To loſe a Sword; It but deſery'd the name 
Ofwarres diſaſtrous fortune;bur to yeeld 
The right and ſafe poſſefiion of the Shield, 
Was foulereproach,and manlefle cowardize, 
| Farre worſe than death to him that ſcorn'd to prize 
His lifz before his Hoenoar; Honour's wonne 
Moſt ina juſt defence;Defence is gone, | 
The Shield once loſt, the wounded Theban cry'd, 
How fares my $hicld? which ſafe, he ſmil'd,& dy'q; 
Truc honour bides art home,and takes delight 
In keeping,not in gaining of a Right; 
Scornes uſurpation,nor ſeekes ſhe blood, * 
And rhirſts to make her name not great,asgood; 
God givcs a Right to'man; To man, defence 
To rare itgly n;but when a falſe pretence 
Shall ground her title on a greater Might, 
What doth he clſc but warre with heay'n,and fight 
With Providence? God ſets the Princely Crowne 
On heads of Kings, Who then may take it downe? 
No jaſter quarrell, or more noble Fight, 


Than to maintaine,where God hath giv'n a Right; | 


There'sno deſpaireof Conqueſt in that warre, 
Where God's the Leader; Policy's no barre 
To his deſignes;no Power can withſtand ©. 
His high exploits; within whoſe mighty Hand S 
i 
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1c} Arzall the corners of rhe earth; the hills * 
FL His fenfive bulwarks are, which when he wills, 
4 | Hisleficr breath can bandy up and downe, | 
| And cruſh the world ,and with a winke, can drowne 

_ The ſpacious Vniverſe in ſuds of Clay; 

Where heav'n is Leader,heay'n muſt win the day 2 

|}. Godreapes his honour hence; That combar's ſafe, 
Wherchee'sa Combatant,and ventures halfe : 

' Right's nor impair'd with weaknefſe, but prevailes 
In ſpight of ſtrength, whe ſtrength & power failes 3 

ZE Fraile is the truſt repos'd on Troops of Horſe; \ 

| Tmuthinahandfull, findcs a greater force, 

(Lord maile my heart with faith,and be my ſhield; 
Andifa world confront me 1'le not yeeld. 


vs 


—. 


wo THE ARGVMENT. b4 
The bloody Maſſacre « The lewes 

- Prevaile : therr fatal! ſword ſubdues 

A world of men,and m that fray, 

ds _ _ * Hamans ten curſed ſonnes they ſlays 
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Sell. 17. | 
Neeken as Time had rip'ned the Decree, 
(Whoſe Winter fruitunſhaken from the tree 
ne? | Fullready was to fall}and brought that Day, , 
; Wherein pretended miſchiefe was to play 
Rich: | Hertragicke Sceane upon the Tewiſh Stage, . 
Zn) ; , 
ef And ſpirthevenome of her bloody rage 
| Vpontheface of that diſperſed Nation, L 
And ina minute breathe their deſolation; ' 
m_ that day(as patients in the fight) _ 
Their ſcarrer'd foxce rhe Iewcs did revnite, 


And 
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And to a head their ſtraggling ſtrength reduc'd, 
And with their fatall hand{their hand diſus'd 

To bathe in blood)they made ſo long recoyle, 
That with a purple ſtreame, the thirſty ſoyle 
O'rflowd:& onthe pavement(drown'd with blood) 
Where never was before, they rais'd a flood ; 
There lies a headlefle body, there a limme 
Newly diſ-j oynred from the trunke of him 
Thar there lies groaning; here,a gaſping head 
Cropt fr his neighbors ſhoulders;therc,halfedead 
Full heapes of bedies, whereof ſome curſe Fate, 
Others blaſpheme rhe name of Heav'n,and rate 
Their undifpoſed Starres; with bitter cries, 
One pities his poore widow-wifc,and dies; 
Another bannes the night his ſonnes were borne, 
Thathe muſt dye,and they mult live forlorne; 
Here(all beſmeard in blood congeald)there lyes 
A throng of carcaſes, whoſe liveleſle eyes 

. Areclos'd with duſt, 8 death: there, lies the Syre 
Whoſe death the greedy hcire did long deſire; 
And here the ſonne, whoſe hopes were all the plea 
His aged father had, and his lifes treaſure; (ſure 
Thus fell their focs, ſome dying,and ſome dead, 
And onely they that ſcap'drhe'{laughrer,fled; 
Bur with ſuch ſtrange amazement were affrighted, 
(As if themſelves in their owne deaths elighted) 
Thar cach his force againſt his friend addreſt, 
And ſheath'd his ſword within his neighboursbrel 
For all the Rulers( being ſore afraid: 

Of Mardochezs name)with ſtrength,and ayde 
Svpply'd the Iewes 2 For Mardecheus name 
Grey great with honour,and his honour'dFame 
Was blaz'd through ev'ry Province of the Land, 


And ſpred as farre,as did the Kings Command: , 


bd 
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{a fayour he increaſt;and ev'ry how'r 
Did adde a greater greatnefle to his pow'r : 
Thus did the Iewes triumph in victory, 


And on thr day themſelves were doom'd to dye, 


They ſlew th'appointed aRors of their death, | 
And on their heads they wore that noble wreath, 
That crownes a Vitor with a ViRors prizez 

So fled their foes, ſo dyde their enemies 2 

And on that day at Suſan were imbru'd 

[n blood, five hundred men whom they ſubdn'd; 
The curſed fruit of the accurſed Tree 

That impious Decad, Hamass progetty, 

Vpon that fatall day,rhey overthrew, 

But tooke no ſpoile,nor ſubſtance,where they ſlew. 


, 
| "TT _ _ 
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Medlit, 17. 


Pac mus'd;and muſing ſtood amar'd, 

My heart was bound, my fight was overdaz'd 

To viewa miracle ; could Pharo fall 

Before the face of Iſr'el > Could her ſmall 

Andill. appointed handfull then prevaile, 

When Pharo's men of warre,and Charr'ots faile ? 

Theſe ſtood like Gyants; thoſe like Pigmy brats 2 
Theſe ſoar'd like Eagles; thoſe like ſwarms of gnats: 

On foote theſe marcht; thoſe rod on troops of horſe 

Theſenever berter arm'd; they, neyer worſe, 

Strong backt with yengeice & revenge were they ; 

Tieſe,with deſpaire,r Cres chives betray z 
They cloſe purſu'd; theſe( fearcfull)fled the Feld; 
Howcould they chuſe,but win?or theſe, bur yeeld ? 
we tis,norman,nor horſe, nor ſword ayailes, 


| ivalle'cl conquers,and great Pharefailes : 


Poore 


' 460 - The Hiſtoryof Qveent Ext x; MW 

Poore Iſr'el had no man of warre, bur One; - 44 

And Phayo having all the reſt, had none; 

Heay'n fought for Iſr'cl, weakned Pharo's heart, 

Whio had no Counter-god to take his part : 

Whar meant that cloudy Pillar, that by day 
Did uſher 1ſr'cl in an unknowne way > 

' Whar meantthar fi'ry Pillar,thar by nighr 

 Appear'dto1Ifr'el,and gave 1ir'el light > 

' *Twas net the ſecret power of Moſes Rod, _ 
Thar charm'd rhe Seas in twaine; 'twas Moſes God 
That fought for Iſr'cl, and made Pharofall; | Y 
Well thrives the Fray where God's the Generalli | 


"Tis neither ſtrength, nor undermining ſleight Hev 
Prevailes,where heav'ns ingaged in rke fight, ,* , | Hen 
C Me liſt not ramble into anrique dayes , = Fae 


To manne his theame, leſt while Yyſes ſtrayes, Andi 
His hearr forget his home Penelope : 


. Qurproſp'rous Brittaine makes ſufficient Plea Þf Phe 

To prove her blifſe, and heav'ns proteCting pouwet; Expie 
Whuck had ſhe mift, herglory in an hewer | * 

Had falne to Cinders,andhad paſt away baic 

Like ſmoke before the winde; Which happy Day; ' Þ Abe 

Let none but baſe-bred Rebels ever faile Togray 

To conſecrate; and ler this Age entaile 'F (Poih 

| VYpon ſucceeding times Eternity, s $1177 
- 1 Heay'ns higheſt loye, in that dayes memory. "Þ Fu they 
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TRE ARGVMENT, | 
The ſonnes of Haman (that were ſlaine) 
Are all bane'd up : The Iewes obtaine 
Freedome to fight the morrow after, 
They pat three bundred more to ſlaughter. 
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Sef. 18. ns 
| VWHen as the fame of that dayes bloody riewe# 

' FT V Cametothe King, ke ſaid Behold, the Iewes 
| Have wonne the day,and in their Juſt defence, 


God 


Togrant thy ſervants ſit , £tt that Commiſſion. - . + - —--\ 
(Pbich gave the Tewes this happy dayes permiſſion - -. 
'Þ 7oſebe their lives) to marrow. fland in force, __....; © 
 "'Þ Fo their bebalſes that onely make recourſe RnSy: 
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a6: The Hifory of Queent ESTER: 
(Moſt undeſerving to be own'd by either) 
Theſe curſed ren (like twins) were borne together; 
When Titan (ready for his journall chaſe) 
Had rouz'd his dewy locks,and Roſie face 
Inricht with morning beauty, up aroſe 
The Lewes in Suſan, and their bloody blowes 
So roughly dealt, tharin hat diſmall day 
Aleaſeof hundreds fell, bur on the prey 
No hand was laid: ſo,ſwcerand jolly reſt 
The Iewes enjoy'd, and with aſolemne Feaſt, 
(Like joyfull Victors diſpolleft offorrow) 
They conſecrated the enſuing morrow 
And in the Provinces throughout the Land, 
Before their mighty and victorious hand, 
Fell more than Loney thouſand,bur the prey 
They ſciz'd not; and in mem'ry of thar day, 
They ſolemnized their yiorious Gueſts, 
With gifts, and triumphs,and with holy Feaſts, | 


—_— 


Mecadlt. 18. 
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s. 

The Hiſtory of Qwecne ESTER 
Hereongas on her ground-worke,our ge 
Eres her pillars; From this firme foundation, 
Our ſoules mount up the new Icruſalem, 
Totake poſſeſſion of her Diademe; 
God loves no ſophiſtry; Who argues leaſt 
Ingraces Schoole,concludes,and argues beſt 
| a wag Lopicke paſles there; For 'tis 

ood proofe to ſay, 'Tis ſo,becauſe as; 
Hal — adyiz'd with fleſh and blood, 
Bad had his faith beene, though his reaſons good 4 4 
If God bid doe, for man ro urge a Why ? 
ls,but in better language, a deny : 
The flefhily ballances of our conceits 


Have neither equall poyſure, nor juſt weights. * 
To weigh, without impeachment, Gods defigne z 
There's no ny wy betwixt things Divine, ' 
And mortal Lively faith may nordepend, *'' 
Ether upen th'occaſion, ot the end, _— 
C The ns arg Suns refle&ed beames ſuffice” 
Tolend a luſter to the feebleſt eycs,. © of - 
Butifthe Eye too covetous of the light,' * ,* 
{Bold our-facethe Sun, ( whoſe beames ſo bright 
\{Andundiſpers' d, are roo-roo much refin'd 
\ The] is it notjuſtly ſtrucken blind ? ©. ha : 
Pare nottaske ſtour Samſon for bis dearh ; rb 
::.A \nrwandring lozeb, that bequearh'd his breath - 
-4 ogg Seas, when God commanded fo ; | 


Fitrikee (prear weene) whoſe lips did overflow 
Pithficeames ofbood; rior thee (© @ enuitking 
1 Fido the fler of a womans mind, 
b ſoonilg rivers of thy ſubj jefiblood;. AI Se 
ap: he ; Gad' cyares 95 Al mY co | 
*1-h end ſhat I po%erFya af celye, bar ; l L 
oulgadmicr,and beleeve. os pats 
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THE ARGVMENT(; 
The Feaft of Purim conſecrated * 
Tb occaſion why wwas celebrated; 
Tetters werewnit by Mordecaj, 
To keepe :he merry of that Day. 


_ — CC 


th. 


Set. 19, | 
So Mardechens throughout all the Land 


Diſpers'd his Letrers,with a ſtrickt command 


To celebrate theſe two dayes memory 

With Feaſts,and gifts, and ycerely jollity, 
Thatafter ages may record that day, | 
And keepe it from theruſt of time, * that they 
Which ſhall ſucceed, may ground their holy mirth 
Vpon the joycs, thoſe happy dayes brought forth, 
W hich cbang'd their ſadnes,and black nights offor 
Into the brightneſle of a gladſome morrow; (ror 
Whereto the Iews (to whom theſe letters came) 
Gayc due obferyance,and did ſoone proclame 
Their ſacred Feſtivalls, in memory 

Ofthar dayes joy,and joyfull vitory- 
And fincethe Lots,{(that Hamaxdid abuſe; 

To know the diſmall day ,which to the Iewes 
Might fall moſt farall,and,to his intent, 


Leaſt unpropitiaus){ were in tk'evenr 
Croft with a higher Fate,than blinded Chance 
To worke his ruine, their deliverance : F 
They therefore in remembrance of the Lot |; 


(Whoſe hop'd-for ſad event ſucceedednot) ſi 1 


The ſolemne feaſts of Purim did inveſt, 


a. 


And by the name of Purim call'd their Fealt;, | 


Chanch Z 


or) |! 


Jueene ESTER. 
Which to obſerve with ſacred Complement, 
And ceremoniall rites,their ſoules indent, 
And firmly* inroll the happy memory 

Ith' hearts ef their ſucceeding Progeny, 
That time (the enemy of morrall things) _ 
May not with hov'ring of his nimble wings, 
Beat downe the deare memoriall of that timc, 
But keepe ir flowring in perpetuall prime. 

|  Now,leſtthis ſhining day in times pr 
| Perchance be clouded with forgetfulnefle, 
Orleft the gauled Perfians ſhould debate 

| Theblovody flaughrer, and re&-ulcerate 

'- Inafter-dayes, thefr former miſery, 
Andblurre theglory of this dayes memory , 
The _—_ and Mordesai ſent Letters our 
Into the Land, diſperſed round about 
Tore-confirme, and fully ratific- 

This feaft of Parim, to eternity ; 

Thatit to after-ages may appeare, 

When ſinners bend their hearts , heay'n bowes his 


opreſſe 


(care. 


— — 


| by 


—— 


| AN are the Lawes of God defeRive then ? 
Or was the Paper ſcant,or dull the Pen 
That wrote thoſe ſacred lines? Could imperfeRion 
Lurkcleſly there, where heav'n hath giv'n dire&ion 
Hon comes it then new feaſts'are celebrated, 
Vamention'd in the Law, and uncreated 
7 himthat made rhe Law compleat, and juſt, 


Nottobe Chang'd as brain-ficke mortall-luſt ? 


Þnotheayens deepeſt curſe with death to boot, 
une d to him that rakes from, or ads too'r ? 
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Whereby to limit Mans uncurb'd deſire, 

And with a gentle hand doth juſtly paize 

The ballances of his unbevellV'd wayes, 

True 'tis accurs'd, and thrice accurs'd be he 
Thar ſhall derraR, <r change ſuch Lawes, as be 
Dire&iyefor his Worſhip,or concerne 
His holy Service, theſe we ſtri&ly learne _ 
Within our conſtantbreſt ro keepe inſhrin'd, 
Theſe in all ſeaſons, and for all rimes binde : - 
Bur Lawes (although Divine) that doe reſped& 
The publike reſt,and properly dire&, 

As Statutes politike, doc make reJation 
To times and perſons, places, and occaſion ! 


The brazcn Serpent, which,by Gods commang, 


Was builded up, was by the Prophets hand 
Beat, downe againe, as impicus, and impure, 
When it became an Idoll, nor a Cure, 

q A morall Law needs no more warranty, 
Then lawfull givers, and conveniency, 
(Not crofling the Divine; ) Ir lics in Kings, 
To aQ,and to inhibit all ſuch things 
Asinhis Princely wiſedome ſhall ſeeme beſt, 
And moſt yantagious.ts the publike reft, 
And what before was anindifferent thing, 
His law makes good or bad ; A lawfull King 
Is Gods Licv-tcnant; in his facredeare 
God whiſpers oft, and keepes his preſence there, 


q To breake alawfull Princes juſt Command, 


Is brokage of a finne,at ſecond hand, 


True 'tis; the Lawof God's the caſe and {quire, | 
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THE ARGVMENT, © 
Aſſuerus 40s upon Record ; 


The juſt mans verlue,and reward. 
* +. Nd Afſerns trerchthis heavy hand, _ Q 
| Artois a-Tribure both on Sea,and Land ; | 


Whart elſe he did, what Trophtes of his fame, 
nd, He left for time to glorifie his N ame, 

hy With what renowne and grace, he did appay 
The faithfull heart of loyall Moraeccai ; 
Are they not kept in endlefle memory, 
Recorded in the Perſian Hiſtory 2 
For Mordecai poſſeſt the ſecond ſeat 
Inall the Kingdome, and his name is great; 
OfGodand man hisyertues were approy'd, 
Of God and man, much hogour'd and beloy'd ; 
"2 Sceking his peoples good, and ſyeer proſperity, 
and ſpeaking joyfull peace to his patkeckcr, 


ng | — 


ther& Meditat, 20, 


Hus thrives the man, thus proſper his endeyors 
That builds on faith, & in that faith perſevers: 
| # Itisnolofſe, roleſe; nogaine,toger, 
| 'fhetharloſesall, ſhall win the Ser: 
| Godhelpes the weakeſt, takes the loſers chayre; 
And ſetting on the King,doth ſooge repayre . 
| M 4 His 


638 The Hiſtory of Dneene Evgrtr; 
His lofle with vengeance; Hee's not alway beſt 
Thattakes the higheſt place,nor hethe leaſt 
Thar fits beneath : for eutwatd fortunes can 
Exprefſe (how great,but) not how good's the man; 
Wham God will raiſe, he humbles firſt a while , 
And where he raiſes, oft he meancs to ſpoyle, 

© Ir matters not (Lord) what my fortunes be, 
May they bur leador whip me home to thee, 


Here the Canonicall Hiſtory of 
Queene ESTER enas, 
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The Propoſition ofthe , |} 
WORKE. | 


VN Old thou diſerver ina curious Map; 
That Iland , which fond worldlings call 


| Surrounded with a ſea of briny tears, ( Miſoap, 


The rockie dangers, and the bog gie Feares, 
The ftormes of Troublethe afflitbed Nation, 
The heavy ſoyle, the lowly ſcituation ? 


 OnwretchedTob then ſpend thy weeping ey 23 


And ſee the cologr painted cxrionſly, 


Worldft thou behold a Tragick Sceane of ſorrow, 
Whoſe wefull Plot the Anthor did not borrow 
From ſad invention? The ſable Stage, 
The lively «Actors with their equipage ? 
The Maſicke made of Sighs , the Songs of Cries, 
The ſad Spectators with their watry Eyes? 
Bebold al this,comprized here in one ; 
Expect the Plandit,when the Play is done 


Or wouldſt thou ſee a well built Pinace toſb 

pon the ſwelling Ocean, ſplit (almoſt) 

Now on athurkiſb Rocke ; now, fiercely ft iving 

With labouring Winds, now, deſperat ely ar S017 

Pponthe bozling Sands, her florme-rent Flags, 
Hev 


172 e propoſition ortne VV Orke, 
Her Main-maſt broke her Canvas tornetorag;) 
Her Treaſure loſt, her men with lightning ſlaine, 
And left a wrecke tothe retentleſſe Maine? 
T bis, this and more, unto your moiſtned Eyes, 
Our patient Tob ſtall lively moralize, 


#ouldft theu behold unparalleld difireſſe, 


Which minds cannot out-think, nor tongs expreſy | 


Falltothe life,the eAnvill, wherempon 


Aiſchiefe doth works her maſter-piece, for nu | 


To imitate ; the dire Anatomy 
Of (curiouſly-diffeFed) Miſery ; 
T he face of Serrow, un ber ferneſt lookes, | 
Therufull Arg*ment of all Tragicke bookes? 
In briefe, World tender eyes, endare toſee 
(Summ'd np) the greateſt ſorrowes, that canbe? 
Behold they then, poore Tb afflicted here, 
Ad each Bebolder ſpend (at leaſt) his Teare, 
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TO THE GREAT 
TETRAGRAMMATON, 
LORD 


PARAMOVNT 
OF HEaven AND 


BARTYH: 


; His Humble Servant dedicates him- 


ſelfe , and implores the Enfran- 
chiſing of his Mnſes 


I 
(Jet God th indebted praiſes of thy glory, 
If Mas ſoold ſmether, or his Auſt wax faint 
To number forth,the fiones wold make complaint, 
Ana write 4 never-ending Story . 
eAnd, no: without inſt reaſon, ſay, 
Mens hearts are more obdure thantheys 


2 


Diſmonnt from Heaven(O tho diviner Power) 
Handſell my ſlender Pipe breath (thou) #ponit, 
That it may r#n an everlaſting Sonnet, 

Which envious Time may not devonre : 

Ob, let it ſing ro After-dajes 
(When Iam Daft ) thy londer Praiſe. 
| 3 Direck 


174 


3 
D irect the faotſeps of my ſober uſe 
T o tread thy glorious path ; For beit known, 
She only ſeeks thy Giery, not her ownne, | 
Norrouzzed for aſecond uſe ; 
Tfotherwiſe,O | may ſhe never 
Sing more, bus be ftracks dumbe for ever; 


Their Winter blefings to his Fold : He hal 
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MILITANT: 


THE ARGVMENT, 
Jobs Lineage, and Integrity, 
His Iſſue Wealth, Proſperity, * 
His childrens holy Feaf!: His wiſe 
Forecaft,and Jealous Sacrifs:e. 


emma 


Sed. 1. 


A TOt far from Caſius,in who bounteous worhbs 
Great Pompeys duſt lies crowned with his romb, 

Weſtward,betwixt Arabia and Indza, 

Isfituatea Country,called Idumza, 

There dwelt a man (brought from his Lineage, 

That for his belly, ſwopt his Heritage,) 

His name was Iob,a man of upright Will, 


luſt, fearmg Heayen, eſchewing whar was 111, 


Onwhomhis God had heapd in higheſt rceaſure, 
The bounteous Riches of his boundlefle Treaſure, 
AtwellofFortune,as of Grace, and Spirit, 
Goods for his Children,Children to inherit; 

Asdid his Name, his wealth did dayly wexe, 


| HisSeed did [germinate in either Sexe 


A hopeful Ifluegwhoſe deſcent might keept 


 Nisrighteous Race on foot ; ſeven thouſand ſheeps 


Did pay their Summer-rribure, and did adde 


 Tkres 


Rd 


yob Tos Miltar. 
Three thouſand Camels, able for their load; 


Five hundred Aﬀes,furniſht for the road, 
As many yoake of Oxen, to maintaine 8 4 
His houſhold, for he had a mighty Traine * Bu 
Nor was there any in the Eaſt, the which _ Vp 
In Vertue was ſo rare, in Wealth ſo rich, - ; An 
Vpon a time, his Children (to improve Fa 
The ſweet affe&ion of their mutuall love) 7 te 
Made ſolemne Feaſts; each feaſtcd in histurnes | 
(For there's atime to mirth,as well as mourne) | 5 


- And who, by courſe, was Maſter of the Feaſt, 
Vato his home invited all the rcſt» 

Even asa Hen (whoſe tender brood forſake | 
The downy cloſet of her Wings,and take Es, 
Each irs affe&ed way ) markes how they feed, \ 
This, on that Crum; and that, onr'other Seed; | . 
Moves, asthey move; and ſtayes, when as they ſtay | The 


And ſecmes delightedin their infant-playz; | Ain 
Yet (fearing danger) with a bufie eye, | The 
Leokes here and there,ifoughr ſhe can cſpy, \ To 
Which unawares might ſnatch a booty from her, ' Wh 
Eyes all thar afſe,and watches every commer. = 


Even ſoth'affeQion of this tender Syre, M | 
(B'i ng made more fervent, with the ſelfe-ſame fire Bur 


Of deareſt love, which flamed in their breſts, Tha 
Preſerycd (as by fuell) in thoſe Feaſts) | Cx 
Was raviſht in the height of joyes, to ſee | =ve 
His happy Childrens ten-fold unity 2 | Toy 
As was his joy,fuch was his holy feare, - Pur 
Leſt he,that plants his Engines every where, And 


Baitcd with golden Sinnes, and re-inſnares 
"The ſoule of Man, turning his Wheat ro Taresg I 
Should ſeaſon Error with the taſte of Truth, - '*W: 7? 
And tempr the frailcy of their render yourh,.; i #*% 
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Too Militark, 
Ns feoner thereforc had the dappledekie:— 7 


/ Opened the Twilighr of her waking eye, 
Andinher breaking Lighr,bad promis'd day 
| But up he roſe,his holy hands did lay - : + 
Vpon the ſacred Alrar(one by one) * + 
3 An early Sacrifice for every Sonne 2. , | 
F For whocautell,([aid be ? ) my Sonnes{ perchance) 
- Have ſlipt ſome ſinne;wbich neither Ignorance ' 
ne; | Pleaded, nor want of heed nor youth can cure, 
ne) | in Reales,unſcene,when men ſleep moſt ſecures. . 
t, | IE 07 IR "3 ' y 
ke ; | Meditat. 1: E5jeu. 
d, Ant is the badge of poverty i Then he(wes * 
ed; | [Thar wanterhmoſt,is the moſt poore,ſay 
y ſtay | The wrerch, charhinger drives from door to door, | 


Aiming at Pfeſerit Almes,defires no more. 4 
The toilin's SW4ifie;that hath with pleaſing trouble 
; | Cockta ſmall forttrie;would that fortune double, - 
her; ' Which dearly bought with ſlav'ry,then(alas) , 
os; Hee would be deem'd a Man,thar's well to-paſles-* 
| Which got, his mind's now tickled with:amitch, - + 
efire | But todeſerve rharglorious ile of Ricki, + 
k Thardone, h'enijoFes the crowne of all his Iabour; © 
| Couldhebutoiice atit-noſe his tight-hand-neighs-*- 
Lives heat quittnow > Now, ho bepitis'-: * (bourg * 
Towiſhthar Vs'ty werethe leaft of finngs3: | - - 
great, or ſmall, he tries, and ſweet's the{rroublg ® 
;} Andforits ſake, he withes all things doubley 1 
# Thus wiſhing ſtill, his wiſhes neyer ceaſe, 
%& 5%35 bis Wealth,his Wiſhes ſtill encreaſe. 
"3 3-1 ES procecd from want: The richeſt then, 
thing,wanc moft,and are peoreſt men 2 


as *4 


If 


5400 


ons 


lob Militant; 


Ifhe be peore, that wanreth much, hoiy poore 
Is he,that hath too much, and yet wants more ? 


Thrice happy he,xo whom the bounty of heaven, 2 


Sufficient,with aſparing hand,hath given: 


Tis Grace,nort Gold, makes grear;ſever bur which, 


The Rich man is bur poore, the Poore man rich. 
The faireſt Crop, of cither Grafle,or Graine, 
Is not for uſe,undew'd with timely raine; 

The wealth of Creſus,were.it to be given, 
Were not thank-worthy,ifunbleſt by Heavens 

Even as faire Phebe,in Diameter, 

(Earth interpos'd betwixt the Sunne and her) 
Suffers Eclips,andis diſrobed quite 

(During the time) of all her borrowed Light; 
So Riches, which fond Mortals ſo embrace, 
If not enlighrned with the Beames of Grace, 
B'ing interpoſed with too grofiea Care, 
They lye obſcured;and no riches are.- - 

My ſtint of Wealth lyes not inmy exprefling, 
With Iacobs Store(Lord) give me Iacobs Blefling; 
Or if, at night, thou grant me Lazars Boone, + 
Let Djves Dogs licks all my ſorcs at noone. 
Lord, pare my wealth, by my Capacity, 

Leſt },with ir,or it ſuit not with mee; 

This hambly dee I ſuc for,at thy hand, 
Enough,and norttoo much, for my command. 
Lord,what thou lend'ſt, ſhall ſerye burin the placg' 
Oi reckoning Counters,to ſumme up thy Graces '' 
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1b Miktant; 


THE ARGVMENT, 
Satan appeares,and then profeſſes 
Himſelfe mans Enemy confeſſes 
Gods love to lob, malignes bis Fatthy 
Gaines power over all be bath, 


LES Sea. 25 


Pon a time, when heaves ſweet quire of Saints 
V (Whoſe everlaſting Hallelujah chaunts 
The higheſt praiſe of their celeMtiall King) 
Before their Lord did the preſentment bring 
Of th'execution of his ſacred Will, . _. 
Commired to their fun&ion to fulfill s — .. 
Satan came too(thar Satan, which berraid _. 
The ſoule ofman,to Deaths eternall ſhadey . -; 
Satan came tos)and in the midſt he ſtands, . 

Like to a Vulture 'mongſt a herd of Swans. ._ + - 
Said, then,th'Eternall; Prow what quarter now. . 


© Hutb buſneſſe brough thee ? (Satan) whence com'ſl thou 


The Lord of Heaven(ſaid th'Infernall) ſince -+. 


' | Thmbaſt intitled me the Worlds gr eat Prince, . 


I bave beene pradiifine mine 01d profeſſion, 

And come from compaſſing my large Poſſeſſion, 
Tempting thy ſomes, and(lke aroaring Lion ) 
Sething wy prey, diflurbe the peace of Sion g © 


' þ 7came from ſowing Tares among thy Wheat; 


yl þ Tebim, that ſhalldiſemble Perers ſeat, 


* | Pf chriftin Princes, and che bribed breath 


1 beve beene plotting,how to prompt the death 


- ++ 


ufo: 


lob Militant. 


Of cheapned Iuſtice,bath my fire inflam'd 

*ith ſpirit of boldneſſe, for awhile, unſbim'd, 

Fcome from planting ſirife, and ſterne debate, 

"T wixt private man and man, twixt State and $ tate, 

Subverting Truth with all the power I can, 

»Accuſing Man t0 God,and God to Man » 

7 daily ſow freſh:Schiſmes among thy Saints ; 

7 buffet them, and laxgh at their complaints ; 

The Earth is my Dominion, Hell's my Home, 

170und the world, and ſo from thence I come. 
Said then th'Erernall: Trve,thou haſt not fail'd 

Of what thou ſay [t; thy ſpirit hath prevail'd 

To vexe mY little Flocke, Thou hafi beene bold 

To make them ſiray,a lite, from their Fold. 

Bet ſay, Tnall thy bard Adventures, bath 

T bine eye obſerved Tob my Servants faith ? 

Hath open force,or ſecret fraud beſet 

Hs Bulwarkes, ſo impregnable, as Jet > 

And baft thou (witbout envy )jet beheld, 

How that the World bjs ſecond cannot yeeld? 

Haſt thou net found, that he's of uprizht will, 

Inſt fearing God eſcbewing what is ill ? 


True Lord, (reply'd the Fiend )tby Champion bath 


A frong andfervent(yet acrafty)Faith, 

A forcedlove needs no ſuch great applauſe, 

He loves but il], that loves not for a cauſe. 

Haſt thou not beap'd bis Garners with exceſſe ? 

Inricht bis Paſtures ? Doth not be poſſeſſe 

Ml! that be hath, er can demand from Thee ? 

His Coffers fill dgbis Land flock d plenteouſly? 

Heath net thy love ſurrounded him about, 

And bede'd bimin,to fence mypratiixce ont 7 

B ut ſinall's the triall of a Faith, in this, 
Jiyhon ſnppert bimtis thy firengtb, nos ime 


þ 


bak 


1Br 


on then my power, that ſtands by tby permiſſion, 
cap roe Thou mak'ſt az Oppofition ? 
Siretch forth thy Hand aud ſite but what be hath, 
And prove thou then the temper of bis Fauth ; 
Ceaſe cork ring bis fond humour veile thy Grace, 
No doubt but bel blaſpheme thee to thy five. 

Lee, (ſaid th'Erernall ):o thy curſtd hand, 
1 here commit bis mighty Stocke, bis Land, 
His botefull 7ſue,and Wealth,thougb nere ſo much ; 
Himſelfe, aloxe, thou floalt forbeare to touch. 


_—_— 


Meaita. 2. 


= beg'd once,and found his pray'rs reward & 
We often beg,yet oft returne,unheard. 
[fgranting beth'effe& of love, then we 


 Conclude our ſelves, to be lefte loy'd than hee : 


True,Satan beg'd,and beg'd his ſhame, no lefle; 

*Twas granted; ſhall we envic his ſucceſfe > - 

We beg,andour requeſt's(perchance)nor granted; 

God knew, perhaps,it were worſe had rhan wanteds 
Can God and Bclial both yr bo in one will; 


| The oneto aske,the other ro fulfill 


Sooner ſhall Stygian darknefie blend with light, 
The Froſt with Fier, ſooner day wich Night, | 
True,God and Satan will'd the ſelfe-fame Will, 

But God intended Good;and Satan, [1] : 


' That Will produc'd a ſeyerall concluſion; 


Heaim'dat Mans,and God at his confuſion? 


| Nethardrew Light from out the depth of Shade, 


And made of Nothing, whatſoe're he.made, 
Gan out of ſecmingEvill,bring good Events ; 


| Godworkerh G ood , though by ill Inftruments, 
| N 


3 As 
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/ The Spirit gone,can Fleſh and Blood indure > 


| 'That1 may learne to walke an upright man: 
| $0 ſhield my Faith, that I may never doubtthee, 
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Tob Militant. 


As ina Clocke,onc morion doth.conyay 
And carry divers wh-eles a ſeyerall way: 
Yer altogether,by the great wheeles force, 
Dire& the hand unto his proper courſe: 
Even ſo, tharſacred Will, alchoughir uſe 
Mecanes ſeeming contrary,yct all conduce 
To one ecffe&,and in a free conſent, 7 
They bing to paile heayens high decreed intent; 
Takes God delight in humane weakneſle, then? 
What glory reapes he from affli&ed men ? 


Ged burnes his Gold, to make his Gold morepure, 
Evenas a Nurſe, whoſe childes imperfe& pace 

Can hardly leade his foote from place to place, 

Leaves her fond kifling,ſets him downe, rogoc, 

Nor does upho!d him, for a tep or two; 

But when ſhe findes thathe begins to fall, 

She holds him up,and kiſſes him: withall ; 

S o God from man ſometimes withdrawes his hand 

A while, to teach his Infany faith to ſtand; | 

Bur when he ſces hisfeeble ſtrength begin, 

To faile,he gently rakes him up againc, 
Lord, I'm a childe;ſo guide my paces, than, 


For Lihall fall, if e're I yalke without thee, = 


TH 


. fe} 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Thefrighted Meſſengers tell lob 
His foure-fold loſſe : He rends bu Robe, 
Submits bim to his Makers truſt, 

Whom be coneludeth to be ſuſt.* 


all. 


— — . nw. 


Pon thar very day,when all cthereft | 

Y Were frollicke at their elder Brothers feaff, 
Abreathlefle man, prickt on with winged feare, 
With taring eyes diſtrafted hercand there, 

(Like kindled Exhalations in the Aire 

At midnight glowing his ſtiffe-bolting haire, 

(Not muchynlikethe pennes of Porcupines) 
Crofling his armes,and making wofull Genes, 
Purboyl'd in ſweat, ſhaking his fearfull head, 

That often lookt behinde him, as hefled, 

Heranto lob,ftillne'rethcleſle afraid, [LED 
His broken blaft breath'd forth theſe words, & ſaid: 
 Alas,(deareLord)the whiles thy fervants ply'd, 
Thy painfull Plough,and whileſt,on every lids * 
Thy Aﬀes fed about us,as we wrought, Bog 
There ſallyed forth on us(ſuſpe&ing noughr 

Nor ought intending, bur our cheerfull paine} = 
Aroutof rude Sabzans, with their Traine 
Armed with death,and deafe to all our Cries, 
Which,with ftrong Hand,did in an houreſuprize 


| Allthatrhou hadſt, and whileſt we ftroye,in vaine) 


Toguardthem,rheir impartial hands have flaine 
| N4 - Thy 


| Brought from the fierce Caldzans, with ftrong hid 
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234 Tob Miltatth, "T 
Thy faithfull Seyyants, with their thirſty Sword | 
] onely ſcap'r, to bring this wofull word. 
 Noſooner had he clos'd his lips, but ſee! 
Another comes, as much agaſt as he : 

A flaſh of fire(ſaid he)new falne from heaven, 
Hath all thy ſervants of their lives bereaven, 
And burnt thy Sheepe; I,I alone am he 

Thars left un(laine, to bring the newes to thee, 
This Tale nor fully told,a third enſues, . 
Whoſe [ips in labeur with more heavy Newes, * 
Brake thus; The forces of a triple Band, 


Hath ſeiz'd thy Camels,murther'd with the ſword. | 
Thy ſeryanrs all, bur me, thar brings thee word. / 
Before theaige had cool'd his haſty breath, _. . 
Ruſhrin a fourth, with viſage paleas Death: +. 
The while(ſaid he)thy children all were ſharing 
Mirth,ar a feaſt of thy firſt Sonnes preparing, 
Aroſea Winde,whoſe errang] had mare haſt, 
Than happy ſpeed, which with a full-mouth blaſt 
Harth ſmote the houſe, which hath thy children ref 
Ofall their lives,and thou art childlefleleft; - 


Thy children all are flaine,all ſlaine rogether, , | THe 
X onely ſcap*; to bring the ridings hither, | W: 
' Sofaid, Behold the man, whoſe wealth did flow Þ The a 
Like to a Spring-tide,onc bare hourc agoe, | And 


With theunpattern'd height of fortunes bleſt, 
Above the greateſt Dwellcr in the Eaſt ; | 
He thar was Syrc of many ſonnes but now, -+*Þ] 
Lord of much -people,and while-e're could ſhow |. 
Such Herds of Cartell, He,whoſe fleecy ſtocke, .. 
OfSheepe could boaſt ſeyen thquſand,in a flockey "F Sent fe 
Sechow he lics,ofall his wealth diſpail'd, - :/- {Mans 
Heng þath neither Serranc,Sheepe,nor ci profil 


ky 


ſ 


rd; | fike 


Iob Militant. 


Naked, ! Poore and naked did 1 come 


Foth from the cloſet of my mothers wombe; 
And ſhall returne(a1as) the very ſame 

"oil earth as poore,and naked as 1 came x 
» | Godgiuys,and takes,and why ſhould He not have - 
* | apigiledge,to take thoſe things be gave ? 

| ie mem miſtake our Tenure oft, for He 
Lands us at will what we wiſcall as Free ; 
Hereaſſumes bis owne,takes but the [ame 


I. | Belent awhile. Thrice blefſedbe bis Name. 


a poore man,aroſc rhe patient Job, 

| {c5un'd with the newss)and rent his purpie Robe , 
| [ee che baire from off his wofull head, 
and proftrate on the Yoore he worſhipped ; 


13s 


-# 


Inallthis paſſage,Iob,in heart, nor Tongue, . 


| Thought God unjuſt,or charg'd his hand with : 
18 | | (wrongy 
aff! Betts wo, 2 7Y 
reſt 1-4 - Medita. 3. 
8 THe proudeſt pjtch of that yiorious ſpirir 
Was but ro win the World, whereby r'inheriro 

d dow | The ayrie purchaſe of a tranſirory | 

.  *] Andglozing Title of an ages Glory | 
».,» Þ Vouldſt chou by conqueſt win more fame thi He? 
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Subdue thy ſelfe; thy ſelfe's a world to thee : 
Earth's bur a Ball, that Hcaven hath quilted o're 
With wealth and Hanour,banded on the floore 

e, . FOffickle Fortunes falſe and ſlippery Courr, 
cke, "F Sentfor a Toy, ro make us Children ſport, 
s,withfreſhdelights ſupplying, 
ings of the world, from crying, 


And 


x36 Jeb Militant, mM 
And he, whoſe' merit motints ro ſuch at6y; ::i 50 
Gaines but the Honour of a mighty Toy.'(eronitg] / 


Bur would'ſt thou conquer,haverhy congueſtll} Ms: 
By hands of Seraphins, trimph'd with the atiqes Hath 
Of heavens loud Trumpet, warbled by the fhiill+ | orif 
Celeſtial quire,recorded with a quill,  'Þ Tom 
Pluckt from rhe Pinion of an Angels wing,” © | Mort 


Confirm'd with joy,by heavens Erernall Kinp#'''þ That 
Conguer thy ſelfe, thy rebell rhoughts repell, © 
And chaſe thoſe falſe affe&ions rhat rebell. (ce 0fG 
Hath Heavendiſpoil'd what his full hand hadgiye} Lo 
Nipt thy ſucceeding Bloſfſomes > or bereaventhes] Then 
Of thy ; Ine lateſt hope, thy boſome Friend |" | Thou 
Doth ſad Deſpaire deny thele griefes an end? + | Begl 
Deſpair's a whiſpring Rebell,thar withinthee, -þ 
Bribes all thy Field,and ſers thy ſelfe agin theet- þ 
Make keene thy Faith,and with thy force letflce, 
If thou not conquer himzhee'll conquer thee; 
Advancerthy Shield of Patience to thy head, | 
And whe griefc ſtrikes,twill ſtrike the ftriker dead 
The patient man, in ſorrow ſpies reliefe, 
And by the tailc, he couples Loy with Griefe, 
In adyerſe fortunes be thou ſtrong and ſtout, 
And bravely win thy ſclfe, Heaven holds notout | —- 
His Bow, for cver bent. The diſpoſition 
Of nobleſt ſpirits, doth, by oppeſition 
Exaſperate the more; A gloomy nighe ' K 
Whers on the morning, to returne more biighty" | () N 
A blade well tri'd,deſerves a treble price, © 


\ 


, 


And Verrtu's pureſt, moſt oppos 'd by Vice; Np | 

Brave mindes,oppreſt,ſhould (in deſpight off Thiac 

Lookegreateſt,(likethe Sunne) in loweſt ftaits Þ (yy ; 

But ah{ſhal God thus ſtrive with fich andhlowh wg 
Ba ; 


Receiycs he Glory from, or reapes he Good 
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amortals Ruine, that he leaves man ſo 
on [Tobeor ewhelm'd by his unequal! Foc ? 


Job Militant: 197 


veſt} May not a Porter, that from ouc the ground, 
id" | Yath fram'd a Veſſcll, ſearch if ir be ſound > 
bile | orifby forbuſhing, he rake more paine 
i] Tomake ir fairer, ſhall the Pot complaine ? 
1k Mortall,chou art but Clay :Then ſhall norhe, 
tip? "þ That fram'd thee for hisſervice, ſeaſon rhee? 
ell, © | Man, cloſe thy lips; Be thou no undertaker 
-(aheer} Of Gods deſignes, Diſpute nor with thy Maker. 
\ pive Lord,'ris againſt thy nature to doe il]; 
venthis] Then give me power to beare, and worke thy Will; 
4+ | Thou know'ſt whar's beſt,make thou thine-owne' 
dz | bc glorifi'd, although in my confuſion. (concluſion 
ee, | ; 
theet | — aa 
_ THE ARGVMENT, 
d, | Satan the ſecond time appeares, 
er dead; Before th'E fegall, boldly dares 
Maligne lobg tryed Faith afreſh, 
fe, And games th' afflifling of bu Fleſh 
out, 
not out 3 »— _ = ma 
Sell. 4. 
cohtj Ncemore, when heayes harmonious queriſters 
7: SFAppear dbeforc his Throne,(whoſe Miniſters 
ol They are,of his concealed will) ro render 


ah $ntan came too, 


Their tri& account of [uſtice,and to tender 
Th'accepred Sacrifice of higheſt praiſe, 
(Warbled in Sonnets,and celefiall Layes) 
bold, as a hungry Fox, 


Ek Or rayinous Wolfe amid the render Flockes, 


Satan, 


WO 


x88 Iob Militant, 
Satan,((aid then tWEternall) from whence now fait! 
Hath thy iwployments driven thee ? whence com{i{qthers 
Satan replies: Great God of heaye & earth,(tha2eadn 
I come from rempring,and from making mirth; JhutSa 
To heare thy deareſt children whine,and roares Jand ph 
In briefe, I come,from whence I came before, : | Thy D 
Said then th'Eternall, Haſt thou notbeheld | 
My ſervants Faith,how,like a ſeven-fold ſhield, |roplog 
Ir hath defended his integriry | 
Againſt thy fiery Darts ? Hath not thine Eye, pj fo 
(Thine envious eye) perceiv'd how purely juſt: | 
He ftands,and perfet,worthy of the truſt 

I lent into his hand, periiſting ſtill 
Juſt,fearing God,cſchewing whar is ill > 

*T was not the loſſe of his ſo fairea Flock, 

Nor ſudden rape offucha mighty Stock ;- 

*T was neither lolle of Seryants,nor his Sonnes Ot 
Vntimely (laughter,(acdallat once) $1) 
Could make him quaile,or warpe ſo rruc a Faith, || itho 


— 


Or ſtaine ſo pure a Love; ſay (Satan) hath (Varar 
Thy hand(fo deepely counterfeiting mine) [For] a 
Made him miſtruſt his God,or once repine? _[Moſtb 
Can there in all the carth,fay, can therebe * PThing 
A man ſo Perfe&t,and ſo luſt, asHe? ..,+- Tami 
Replyesrthe Tenprer, Lord,an outward loſſe My Fl 
Hopes for repaire, it's but a common croſle: Itrule! 
I know thy ſervant's wiſe,a wiſe forecaſt, - PBucrh 
Grieves for things preſenr, nor for things are paſt | Freefr 
Perciance the tumour of his ſullen heart, {My po 
Brookes loſle of all, fince he hath loſt a part, /ÞMarbl, 
My ſelfe have Servants,who can make truc boallggFEclipſe 


. They gave away as much, as he hath loſt : _*fÞy ing 
Others(which learning made fo wiſely mad) i me 
. Refuſe ſuch Forrynes, as he never had; 


tob Militant, i129 


re nowlh faith's not try'd by this uncerraine Tuch, 

com{fqthers, that never knew thee,did as much: . 
thr admee thy Power then, that I might once 

tht | Spar Sacrifice his Fleſh,aMi& his Bones, 

ares Band pierce his Hide,bat for a moments ſpace, 

, | \Frhy Darlingthen would curſe thee to thy Face? 

To which, ch'Erernall thus : His body's thine, 

eld, Jroplague thy fill, withall 1 doe confine 

Fry power to her lifts ; Aﬀfic and reare 

> Tas fleſbat pleaſure 2 But his life ſorbeare. 
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. 

es - Goods,and bedy too;Lord,who can Rand? 

«| VExpet nor lobsuprightnefle, at my hand, 
aith, | Without Jobs aid; The temper of my Paſſion, 
(Vatam'd by thee) can brooke no 1obs Tempration, 
[For] am weake, and fraile;and what I can 
[Moſt boaſt of, proves me bur a ſinfull man; 
Things that I ſhould avoid, doe; and what 
lam ifjoyn'd re doe,that doe I nor. od B45 
e [MyFleſh is weake;ro0 ſtrong in this,alone, - + . 5 
lrrules my ſpirir,thar ſhould be rul'd by none: ++! 7 

- 8urrhee; my ſpirit'sfainr,and hath beene never '/ 

pall; 'Freefromrhe firs of fins quoridian Fever. 

_ Pypow'rsare all corrupr,corrupt my Will, 


FMarble ro good, and Waxz to whar is ill ; 
alz{FEclipſed ismyreaſon, and my Wir : 
095) interpoling Earth 'twixt Heaven, and it + 
). i mem'ri's like a Scarce of Lawne (alas) 
ſ*=peathings grofſe,and lets rhe purer paſſes... 


e* 


290 . Job Militant; T1 
Whar haye I then to boaſt, What Title cart '  #hus 
I challenge more than this, A ſnfull man?  Fitecc 
Yer doc [| ſometimes fecele a warme deſire, . | wha 
Raiſe my low Thoughs,and dull affe&ions higher 'Þ] ch: 
Where, like a ſoule entranc't, my ſpirir flies, | Fſele 
Makes leagues with Angels, and brings Deities Redreſ 
Halfe way to heaven,ſhakes hands with SeraphimsFoogri 
And boldly mingles wings with Cherubims, Ty bur 
Frem whence,lI looke askauns adowne the carth; Fill the 


Pity my ſelfe, and loath my place of birth; Ferec 
But while I thus my lower ſtate deplore, Jil che 
I wakc,and prove the wretch I was before. ly che 


Even as the Needle, that direQs the howre, FPhhart 
(Touchr with thie Loadftone )by the ſecrer poyer. F{eſtriv 
Of hidden Nature, points upon the Pole; Say tl 
Even fe the way'ring powers of my ſoule, ' | Heayt 
Toucht by the vertue ef thy Spirit, flec | 
From what is Earth,and point alone ro Thee; F— 
When TI have faith, to old thee by the Hand, 

I walke ſecurely,and me thinkes 1 ſtand 
More firme than Atlas; But when I forſake 
"The ſafe proteRion of thine Arme,I quake 20 
Like wind-fhakt Reeds, and haye no ſtrengtharalli] . | 
Bur (as a Vine, the Prop cut downe) I fall. Y 
Yer wretched I, when as thy Iuſtice lends 

Thy glorious Preſence from me)ſtraight am friend 
With Fleſh and blood, forger thy Grace,flyefrbit 


And, like a Dog, returneunto my yomit ; 
The fawning world to pleaſure then invites ': | | 
My wandring eyes; The fleſh preſents-delights 
Varto my yeelding heart,which thinke;rhoſe pletvul 
Are onely bus'nes now,and rareſt Steed ur6gFt 
Content can glory in,whilſt I,ſecure; - : | 
Stoope to the painted plumes of Satans Lure: 


Job Miltant, 


$1nct captivd,and drunke with pleaſures Wine, 
+; dear ergy ori no hacs like mine, 

| what have then ro þoaſt what ricle.can 

[] challenge morexhan this, 4 ſfull was © 

Ffeele my griefo enough, nec canThe- 

Fedreſt by atiy bir (Great God) by thee. | 


ims Foo great thou art to.come within my Roofe, 


but the word, Bewbele,and 'ris enough; 


— 
D 


; | Fill then, my congue ſhall never eca.z2, mine Eyes 
ere cloze, my lowly bended knecs ne're riſe + 
Jil chen my ſoule ſhall ne're waar early-fobs, 


Wy cheekes no reares, my Penfive breſt no throbs,. 


Wy hart ſhall lack no.zeale,nor ronguc expreſſing, 
i Feſtive like Jacebrill1 ger my Bleffing : | 


Say then, Be clears, Ile never ſtop till then, 


- | Hearenne'r ſhall reſt;till Heaven ſhal ſay, Amen 
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| THE ARGVMENT, _. 


Job, ſmetewith kcers, groveling lycs, 
- Plungd ma Gulfe of Miſeries, . 
. . HisWifeto blaſphemy doth tempt him, 
 Hithree Friends viſit, aud lamem bim. 
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Þ Ikcara Truane:Scholler (whoſe delay 


Isworſe than whipping, having leave to play)! 
ikes haſte to bee inlarged from « + layle Fi 1 
as negleQed Schoole,turnes ſpeedy tayle 
ka his tedious'bodke(foill befriended} 
irs his Maſers Zidbe full ended5 + 


2 
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$ b- lob Militant; - "TM 
Sothankleſſe Saran,full of winged haſte,”  -- ail 
Thinking alttime, nor ſpetitin Miſchiefe, waſte" (38 
Departs with ſpeed,leſſe patient roforbeare -  ” |+ 
"The patient 7b, then patient Fobto beare. '!: \ 2Þ ag 
-Forth from the furnace of his Noſtrell; flies: :-: |; 
A ſulphcrous vapour,(which by the envious eyes, | 
Of this foule Fiend inflam'dJpoſteſt thefaire-.. 7 


And ſweet complexion ofth'Abuſed Ayre, © | 4 , vi 
With Peſtilence,and(having powers farte) _. " In 
Teoke the adyantage of his worſer Starre, to 
Smorc him with VIcers(ſuch as once befell FO 


Th'Egyprian Wizzards) Vicers hot and fell, © | Yu 


Which like a fearching Terrer uncorreQed, "Finw 
Left no part ofhis body unaffeRed, | wo _ 
' From head to foore, no empty place was found '' | 7; 
Thar could b'afflited with another wourll $ © - - " ] 
So roylome was the nature of his griefe, = 
Thar(lefe by friends,and wife,that ſhould bechiefe] of 


_ Afliſter)he/poore he) alone remain'd, | 
-Groveling in Aſhes,being (himſelfe)conftrain'd, : f) 
With pot:ſheards to ſcrape off thoſerip'ned cores, | y..; 
(Which dogs diſdain'd to licke) from our his forces] | 's 
\\ Which when his wifc beheld,aduſt, and keene, Þ 1 1 
Her pailion waxt,made ſtrong with ſcora & ſpleer mh 
'w 
Grow fierce; and nilling to be longer pent,” + _/ Un 
Break in an Earthquake,ſhake the world, and Yell q,.. 
Fond Saznt,thine Innocence findes timely feed, © Urs 
A fooliſÞ Saiutreceives a Saintly meed, ' i ©: iP, 
Is this the Juſt mans retompence ?. Ot hath -{.-* 1 ii! 


| Like asthe Winds, impriſon'd in the earth, 
{ _ - Andbarr'dthe pailage ro their naturall birth, - 
So brake ſhee forth, ſo forth her fury brake, i; F 
Till now, pcar in with ſhame,and thus ſhe ſpakge a} 
dir ooh 
Heaven norequitalt for thy painful Falthy |! 2:1 4 
—_ 4" "2 
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& : F then this 2 Phat, baue thy xealows Byalmes, 
"I eniou Fafiings, and thy bepefull Almer, 


-PÞ 


 -.»  Pihgrivate groaues and often btbded knees, 

} , 4A ah 2 bo : : 
3 Fnather end, 0 other thankes, but theſe 2 
es - 1} podman ſubinit chee to @ harder fate, 


EYES | tuſetobe righteo®s at ſodedire 4 rate: | 
&--| Ty Reaven, hot Fortiine that thy weale debarres ; 
"| cot ſtation ther; ant{nor thy wayward flarres : 
) © Þ TuGod iBit plagues thee, God not knowmy why ;* 
© Þ onſet tht Gar, revenge thy wrongs and dye. 
Tr ldthenreply'd! God loves where be thaſtixidy 
3 | Thuſprakeſt bike a foole, audi aduin'd; 
| Laugh eto Bcke the ſiveer arid ſhall we lowre,, 
4 | JW plews'd :0 ſer a fittle fowre FF 
ne | in f(0itake, Ste blaſt or two Fuanldchill me; 
* © © | Teo Maker, though my Maker kill me. © 
chiefal} When theſeſad ridings h11'd choſe irching eaxes, 
Ecmeidy ofgarhs black babling daughter(ſhe rhathebves , * 
WY And vents alike beth Truth and Forgerics,” | . .... - 
ans | Adirters, often, cheaper then ſhe buyes) | © 
c— Sheſpte#'the pinions of her nimble wings,, 
Is fores, Aqranc ther Tram et,and away the ſprings,. a 
_— [8 fils the whiſpering Ayre. which ſoone pol &t 7 
; (pIcENE The ſpitiouis borders of th'enquiring Eaſt, , . 
"He Þ Vpon the fafhimon of ſuch ſolemne Newes, ;**; -., 


nd = Tocomforr, 4hid bewaite rheir wrerched friend 


Sarmencs tharg) 
in { þ 11s y fat Upon he 
pre not} fof jus ſorrowes did abound; © 7 ©” 
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Medit, go | 6 


Ay, is not Satan juſtly ſtiled than, | No | 

A Temprer, andan enemy to Mag? _ 
Whar could he more ? His with woulq not extend Th 
To death, leſthis aflaulrs, with death Qhould ends | ihe 
Then what he did, what could he further doe > - | Fort 
His Hand hath ſeiz'd both goods and body tao . | Noſe 
The hopefull Iſſue of a holy ſtraine, Ft 
In ſuch a dearth of holineſſe,is flaine, = 
Whar hath the Lazar left him, buthis griefe, foo 


And (what mighr beſt been ſpar'd) his tooliſh wife? Fill 
Cold miſchicfbin morehard (rhough more in kind) 
|  Tonip the flowers, and leave the weeds behind _ 

' Woman was made a Helper by Creation, 

A Helper, nor alone for Propagation, 

_. Or fond Delighr,bur ſweet Society, 
2.4 Which Man eps ſhould want, and to ſupply 
: Comforts to him for whom her Sex was wade, 

Thar each may ioFtin eithers needfull ayde: 

_ Burfaireſt Angels, had the fouleſt fall ; 
And beſt things (once abus'd) prove worſt ofall, | — 
Elſe had'not Satan bcene ſo foule a Fiend, 

 Elfe had'not Woman proy'd fo falſe a Friends 


Ex*r as the treachrous Fowler, to entice Vy 

His filly winged Prey, doth firſt deviſe 
To make a Bird his ſtale, atwhoſe falſe call, {} 0th 
Others may chance into the ſelfe-ſame thrall « + } Yer 
Even ſo,that crafty ſnarer of Mankind, +. Belt u 
© Finding mans righteous Palate not cnclin'd | Yotm, 
, Toraſte the ſweernefſc of his gilded baites,- © _ | yl 
Makes a coll aterall Sure, arid ſity waites \ Jimi 


Ma 


I mY n _—_ __- CE ; - oy k ? $ 


: wn the weakenefſe of ſome boſoame friend, 


| Juto impatience : Bans bis birth 


VV Orabare with griefe,the patient lobhertandt 2 


þ Nejettbe Night, which 1 w4s brought forth in? ax 
Nel uot numbred for a Day let Light NRIT.Y 
|] Ptmakea difference 'twixt it and Night ; 3%, 
: From (then Death more ſable) paſs + 11 
| Mizodeclare bow fatall "twas 3 IRE 


4 


from whoſe enticement, he expe&s his end, 


| &hrighteous 1-b,whar coffe was left unknowne ?. 


Whatgriefe may be defcrib'd, bur was thine owne 2 
[sthis a juſt mans caſe > What doth befall 


| F Tooneman,way as well beride to all. 


The worſt I' le 160ke for,that I can projeR, 
[ſhetter come, 'ris more then I expe; 
Fothetwiſe, 1'm arm'd with Preparation; 


. | Noforrow's ſudden to an expeRarion; 


- Lordgto thy Wiſedome I ſubmit my Will, 
lyillbe thankfull,ſend me good or ill 

Ifg60d, my preſent Stare will paſſe the ſweeret; 

Fillmy Crowne of glory ſhall be greater, 


[EIT 


THE ARGVMENT; 
Orewheln'd with griefe, Tob breaketh forth 


» 


Profeſſes,that bis heart di4doubt ont 
And feare, what ſince hath fallen out; Deere 
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His ſeyven-gaies filence;curſt his dayy& 
that my Day -of birth bad never bin, Say 


* +5 


02 


196 Ioy Militant. 
Let Clouds ore-caft it, end as batefyll make it; 
As lifes to bim, whom Tortuves bid, forſake it + 
From ber next day,let thet blacke Night be cut 
Nor it the reckning of the Months, be put: 

Let Deſolation fill it, all night long , 
1nit,be zever beard a Bridall ſong : 

Let all ſad Mourners that doe curſe the light, 
when light's drawne in begin to curſe this night 7 
Her evening Twilight,let foule darkaeſſe ſtain ;, 
And may ber midnight expeft light in vaine; 
Nor let her infami Day (but newly borne) 
Suffer't ts ſeethe Eye-lids of the marne , 
Becauſe my Mothers Wombeit would nat cloze, 
which gave me paſſage to endure theſe Foes: 
why dyed 1 not in my Conception , rather ? 

Or why was not my Birth,and death together 2? 
why didthe Midwife take me on ber knee: ? 
hy did 1 ſucke, to fecle ſuch griefes as theſe ? 
Then bad this body never beene oppreft, 

F bad inoy' d ih" tternall fleepe of reſt; 


with Rings, and mizhty Mozarchs, that lie crown'd 


with lately Monuments, poore I had found 

A place of Reſt, had borne as great @ ſway, 

Had beene as bappy, and as rich as they : 

Why was not 148 an abortive birth , 

That ve're bad lniowne tht boyroys of the earth ? 

The ſilent Grave is quiet from theftare 

Of Tyants : Tyrants are apprdſed there: 

The grinded Priſver beaves not (there) the noyſe, 

N or bardey threatnings of th*Oppreſſori voyce : ' 

Both rich and poore are equal'd in the Grave, 

| os - —— _ ”o Ons 
tneeas there tight to bims thats c F * 

Or life to ſuch as languiſh in diftreſſe, wb 


= 
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1 'Þ el lonofor dectb,which,jf it come by lojſuve, 


yh ranſach for it, 4s a bidden treaſure 7 

| what needs there Life to bim, that cannot bave 
 {Brore,more $700304s, then a quiet Grave? 

Orelſe 10 bios, whom God bath wal d abont, 

Tha would, but caxno! finde a paſſage out 2 

vhes 7 but tafte,my fighes returne my food, 

1ht fawing of my teares bave raiſ'd a floods 

Whew my eftate was p rofperons, I did feave, 

1, ly ome heedleſſe ſlip, or want of care, 

Light be brought to Miſery, and( alas !t) 

Whut I did then [6 feare u come topaſſe: ' 

Bu though ſecure, ſoule did never ſlumber, 
* Tit doemy Wars exceed both Waight, and Number. 


ee 


Ww os. | by Bae; 


Meaat. 6, 


© poore a thing is Man, No Fleſh and bloo 
Deſerves the ſtile of Abſolutely Good * oY 
Therighreous man fins oft ; whoſe power's ſych,. 
Tolin the leaſt, fins (at the leaſt) roo much : 
The wan, whoſe Faith diſdain'd his Iſaacks life, 
Diſembled once, a Sifter, fora Wife? ' _. 
 Therighreous Lot,being drunk,did make (ot once) 
His Daughrers both halfe ſiſters to- their ſonnes 3 © 
_ Theroyall Favorite ofh eaven, ſtood 
Not guiltlefſe of Adultery and Blood, 
And he, whoſe hands did build the Temple, doth 
Bow downe his Juſtfull knees to Aſbtaroth- 
elinfull Woman was accus'd, but none 
Wafound, that could begin to fling a tone * 
| 0 . 
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"yg3 Tony Mihtant, | 
From mugled Springs, can Chriſtall water com 
In ſome things, all men fin; inall things, ſome, . 
 Evenax the ſoyle, (which Aprils gearle ſhowers. 
Have fild with ſiyeerneſſe, and inricht with flowers) 
Reares up her ſuckling plants, ſtill ſhoering forth 
The tender bloſlomes of her timely Birth, 
Bur, ifdeny'd the beames of cheerly May, 
They hang their withered heads, and fade away ; 
So man,afliſted by th'Almighties Hand, + 
His Faith dorh flourith, and ſecurely ſtand, 
Burlefr a while, foxſooke (as in a ſhade) 
It languiſhes,and nipr with fin dath fade: 
No Gold is pure from Drofle, though oftrefin'd; 
- The ſtrongeſt Cedar's ſhaken with the wind 
The faireſt Roſe hathno prerogative , : 
Againſt the fretting Canker-worme; The Hive 
No honey ycelds unblended with the wax, 
Thefincſt Linnen hath borh ſoyle and bracks: 
The beſt of men have ſinsz None lives ſecure, 
Jn Naturenothing's perfe&, nothing pure. 

- Lord, fiace 1 necds muſt fin, yet grant that TL 
Forge no adrantage by infirmity : | 
Sincethat my Veſture cannot want a ſtaine, 
Aſſiſt me,lef the tincture be in Graine, 

To thee (my great Redeemer ) doe Ifiye, 
Jr 1s thy Death alone, can change my Dye; 
Tearecs, mingled with the Blood, can ſcower ſo, 
Thar Scarlet finnes ſhall rurne as white as Snow. 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Raſh Eliphaz reproves, and rates, 
And fallly cenſures Tob; Relates 
Hu Yifzon ; fhewes him the event 
Of wicked men : Bids bim repent, 


—— #— — 'F 


4 Seft. 7. 'y 
Hen Eliphas, his pounded rongue repliey'd, 
Tins faid,ſhold I conted,thou wold'ſt be grievd; 
Yetwhat man can refraine,bur he muſt breake 
Hangry filence, having heard thee ſpeake ? 
Ofudden changelmany haſt thou dire&ed, (ed; 
Andftrengthned thoſe, whoſe minds have bin wk 
Thy ſacred Thewes, and ſweet InſtruQions, did , 
Help thoſe were falling ,rais'd up ſuch as ſlid; ©... 


But now it is thy caſe,thy ſoule is yext, * 7 
And canſt nor be!p thy ſelfe, rhy ſelfe perplexr;, *. 
Thou lov'ſt thy Ged bur, baſely for thy profir, 
Fear'ſt him in further expeRation of it; 


' Judgetkens Did Record ever round thine care, : 


That God forſooke the heart that was fincere ? | 


| Butoften have weſeene, that ſuch as plow 


Lendneſſe, and miſchicfe,reape the ſame rhey ſow? 


| Sohayeprond Tyrants from their thrones bin caft, 

| Vithallcheir off. fpring, by rh?Almighties Blaſt 3, 

4 And they whoſe hands have bin imbrew'd in blood S 
Hare with their TNue dycd,fer want of Food; 


A Vifon lately*appear'd before my fight, ' © 


| Indepth of darknefle,and the dead of night, - ©! 
Vawonted feare uſurpt me round abour, : 
My trembling bones were ſore, from head to foot x 


: O04. Forthe 
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Forthwith, a Spirir glanc'd before mine eyes, 

. My browes did ſweat,my moiſtned haire did rife, 
The face I knew nox, but a while it aid, 

And in the depth of Gilenee, thus ir ſaid, 

Is man more juſt, more pure then his Creator? 
Amongſt his Angels, ( more upright by nature = 
Then man) he hath found Weaknefſe; bow much 
Shall he expe&inhim, that's walled ore (more 


With morrall fleſh and blood, founded, and floord } 


With Duſt, and with the Warmes to be devour'd? 
They riſe ſecurely with the Marning Sunne, 
4nd (unregarded) dyc ere Day bedone ; 
Their glory paſſes with thew as a breath, 
They Fre (like Foolgs) before they think of death, 

| Rage then,and ſee who will approve thy rage, _ 
What $ int will give thy railing Patrona "7 th 
Anger eroſes the Foole, and he thatharh 
A wrachful heart,is flaine with his owne wrath , 
Yet have | ſcene,thar Fooles have oft beene able 
To boaſt with Bahel, bur haye {ane with, Babel; 
Their fons deſpairing,roare, without relicfe 
1n open ruine,on the Rocks of Griefe : 
Their harycſt (thoygh but ſmall). the hungry eate, 
And robbers ſcize their wealth,thogine'r lo grea 
Bur wretched man,were thy Condition mine, 
Ide not deſpaire as thou goſt, nor xEpine, 
Hat offer up the broken Sacrifice | 

Ea ſad ſoulc, before his angry eyes, - 

Whoſe workcs arc Miracles of admirations. 
He mounts the meeke,amdt rheir Deſolation, 
Confounds rhe worldly wiſe, thar (blindfold) rhey 
Gropec all in darkneſſe; at the noone of day: . _ 


But guards the humble from reproach of wrong,'/'F 


Ang Hops the current of the crafty Tongue, 


Thrice Þ 


Ios Althtertte 


| rinſee happy is the man his hands corre®: 
= [et Fury force thee ro rejet 

TiAl pightics Tryall; He that made thy 

' Inluſtice, canin Mercy make it ſaupd; 


; Thou ſhalt deparr thy life, ſtrucke full of 
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wound © 


 Feare not though multiply'd aMi&ions ſhall _ 
Befiege thee ; Hear leagrh, will rid thew all 5 
InFaminc he ſhall fegd, in Warre defend thee, 
| Shjcldthee from ſlander, & in griefes attend rheo, 
The Beaſts ſhall irike with rhee eternall Peace, 
The Stones ſhall nor diturbe thy fields Encreaſe ;- 
| Thy Houſe ſhall thrive, replenithe with Content, 
Wiich,chou ſhalt rule,in proſp'rous Government, 
\ Thenumberof chy Of. ſpring thall abound, 
Like Summers Graſſe upon a fruitfull Ground, 
Liketimely Corge well ripencd in ber Earcs, 


yeeress 


All this, Expericnce teliks : Then (lob) adviſc, 
Thou haſt taught many ,now thy ſelfc bewiſe. 


Ce 


Medtiate 7. 


To perfe& Madell of rue Erieadſ{hip's this 5 © 


A rarc affeQtion ef the foule, which is 


Begun with Dpgned judgement, doth perſever, 


With fim ple Wiſedome, & concludes with, 
Tispyre in bltange,e5.rehiocs Gold, 
lyeth all 


NevcFe 


things,bus is never folds. 


Thrly 

Itisa Coyne, and moſt men.walke without its 

True Love's the Stamp, Iehopah's writ abour is; 

ds: 27:7: 

5 ghLor, 
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Itruſtsynus'd, bur uſing makexit bright 


_ . Gainſt Heay'n high.trgaſon,”ris go make i 
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In perfe& Vaity, tyes God rocither, - 
Afﬀfli&ion is the touch, whereby we prove, 

Whether't be Gold, or gilt with fained Love, 
The wiſeſt Moraliſt, thar eyer div'd 

Into the depth of Natures bowels, ſtriv'd 

With th' Augur of Experience, to bore 

Mens hearts ſo farre, till he had found the Ore 

Of Friendſhip,bur, deſpairing of his end, 

My friends (ſaid he) there i no verfedt Friend. 


Friendhip's like Muſicke,two ftrings tun'd alike; | 


Will bork ſtirre, though bur enely one you ſtrike, 

Itis the quinteilence of all perfe&ion 
ExtraQcd into one ; A ſwcer connexion 
Ofallthe Vertues Morall and Divine , 


Abſtraced into one. Irisa Mine, "+ 


Whoſe nature is notrich, unlefle in making 
The ſtate of others wealthy by partaking: 


It bloomes and bloflomes both in Sun and ſhade, * | 


Dorh (like the Bay in winter) never fade: # 
It loyeth all,and yer ſuſpc&eth none, 
Is provident,yet ſeeketh nor her owne $ 


"Tis rare itſelfe, yet makethall things common, - L. 


And is judicious, yet it judgeth no man. 
The noble Theban, being asked which 
Ofthree (propounded) hetu ppos'd moſtrich 
; In verrues ſacred treaſure, thus reply'd : 
Till they be dead,that deubt cannot be tryde. : 
Tris no wiſemgns part to weigha Friend, * 
Without the gloſſe and Sow of his End 
For Life, wi:hourt the death contidered, can 
Afﬀeord but halfe a Story of the Man. 
'Tis not my friends aſfliion,thar ſhall make 
Mecither Wonder,Cenſure,or Forſake ; po 
. ; 4 Tudgee. 


'Tis a Gold Chain, links ſoulc and ſoulc together | 


' i 
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gether | lulgement belongs ro Foeles; enough rhac [ 
findhe's allied, not enquier, why : 

, ' | ſtischehand of Heaven, thar ſelfe-ſame ſorrow 

A Grieves him to day, may make me grone to morrow 


Heaven be my comfort; In my higheſt griefe, 
I will not truſt to Mans, but Thy reliete. 


tt... 
——— ——— 
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THEARGVMENT, 


;» Job countsbu ſorrowes, and from thence 
Excuſes bis impatience ; 
Deſcribes the ſhortneſſe of Mans Time, 
And makes confeſſion of bis Crime. 


FY . 
— 


Seri. 8. | 
de, * | orerched Tob ſigh't forth theſe words, & ſaid, 


Ah me! that my [mparience were weilgh'd 

* } :Vithallmy Sorrowes,by an cquall hand, 

#F They would be found more pendrous rhen the ſand 

&. Thatliesupon the new-forſaken ſhore ; 

; Mypriefes wantutrerance,8& haue ſtoprt their dore: 

F* Andwoder not heay*'ns ſhafts have ſtruck me dead; 
And God hath heapr all miſchiefes on my head ; 

Will Aﬀes bray, when they have grafle ta cate ? 

Orlewes the Oxe, when as hee wants no meat ? 

CanÞpalaces finde a reliſh in diſtaſk ? | 

 Orcan thewhites of Egges well pleaſe the raſt d 

My vexed ſoule is dayly fed with ſuch 

Corruptiens,as my hands diſdaine to rouch. 

| Alas] that Heav'n would heare my hearts requeſts 

And ike mc dead, thar I may find ſome reſt > 

wy at 


Whar hopes have I,to ſec my and of griefe, . 
And to ot end ſhould I pralang my life» 
Why ſhould nat I with Death? My ſtrength 
Is it like Marþle,or my fleſh like Brafſe? 
Whart pawer have I to mitigate my paine ? 
Ife'reI had, thatpower now is vaine; 

My friends are like the Rivers, that atedry 
In heat of Summer , when neceſflity 
Requireth water; They amazed ſtand 

To ſce my griefe, but lend no helping hand, 
Friends; beg I ſuccour from you ? Craved [ 
Your Goods, to ranſome my Captivity > | 
Slfew me my faults, and wherein I did wreng 
My Patience,and [ will hold my tongue , 
The force of reaſonable words may moove, 
Bur what can Rage or Lunacie reprovve ? 
Rebuke you (then) my wards to nave it thought 
My ſpeech is franticke, with my griefe diſtraught 
Yourtake a pleaſure in your friends diftrefle, 
Thartis more wretched than the fatherleſle ; 
Behold theſe ſores; Be judg'd by your owne cyes, 

Kthelſe be counterfeiccd miſeries ; 

Ballance my words, and you ſhall inde mefrce 
From theſe foule crimes wherewith ye branded me .. 

And that my ſpeech was nor diſtain'd with fin, 
Onely the languaze ſorrow treated.in, 

Is not mans « prefixt, which, when expic 
$lcepeibeHiorquict as a ſervant hir'd > 

A ſervants labour doth,ar lengrh, ſurceaſe, 
His Day of travel findes a Night of peace; 
Pur (wretched) 1with woes amſtill opreſt, 
My mid-day torments ſee no Even of Reſt, 

My nights(ordain'd for ſleep)are fill'd with griefe, 
LJooke (in vaine) for the next dayes reliefe? : 

vi 
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| Wich duſt and wormes my ficſh is hid, wy ſorrowes 


Have plow'd my skin,and filth Iyesin her furrowss 


 pydayes of ioy are in a moment gone, 


opelefle of returning) ſpent and done « 
nr (Lord) my life is but a puffe, 
but a man, that's miſery enongh; | 
And when pale death hath onee feald up my fight, 
[nere ſhall ſee the plentaves of the light, 
The eye of Man ſhall not diſcover me , 
No,northine (Lord) for I ſhall ceaſe to be; 
When mortalls dye,they paſſe (like elottds before 
The Sun) and backe returge they nevet hore | 
This carthly houfe he ne're ſhall come agin, 
And then ſhall be, avifhe ne'te had bin : 
Thetfort my tongne ſhal ſpeak while ir hath 'brearle 
Prompted with griefe,and with the pangs of death 
am{not weake and faint? whiat need thou ftrerch 
Thy dircfull hand upon ſo poore a wrerch > 
When as Tthinke thar gight ſhall op rhe ſKreames 


 Ofmmy diſtreſs, thou ftighrit me then with dreams ; 


Sothatmy ſoule doth rather chooſe rodye, 

Thar be involyed in firchk Miſery ; | 

My lifeva burthen, and will end: O gtieye 
Nofonger him,thar would no longer live, 

Ah! what is Man, tha. tiiou ſhould'ff raiſe him.fo 
High at the fit, then fmke Him downe fo low 3 
What's ttan?thy glory's pear enough withouthime 
Why doſt then ( us dit titb rhy mind abour him 2 
Lord, [ have finn'd (Great Helper of Mankind) 
Tambur Duſt and Afhe4T have fitin'd; , 

Againſt thee (as a marke) why laſt thou fixt me? 
How have 1 rreſpaſt, 'charchou thus afflietK mo 
bes rather,didRt chott not temone tiiy fin, 
aniflrethe ſorrowes thit I raved in 7 
—_ Foy 


206 Ions Militant,” 
For thou haſt heapr ſuch vengeance on my head; 
That when thou Fa 


— 


Meditat. 8, 


H'E2yprians,amid( their ſollemne Feaſts, 
Vſed to welcome, and preſent their Gueſts 
With the ſad fight of Mans Anatomy, 
Sery'd in with this loud Motto, Al uſt dye. 
Fooles often goe about, when as they may 
Take better vantage of a neercr way. 
Looke well into your boſomes ; doc not flatter 
Your knowne infirmities : Behold; whar matter 


Yeur fleſh was made of : Man, caſt back thinc eye 


Vpon the weaknefle of thine Infancye; _ 
Sec how thy lips hang on thy mothers Breſt , 
Bawling for helpe, more helpleſle then a Beaft, 
Liv'ft thon to childhood?then, behold, what toics 
Doc mocke the ſenſe, how ſhallow are thy joycs. 
Com'ſtthou to downy yeares? ſee, how deceits 
Gullthee with golden fruit, and with falſe baits 
Slily beguile theprime of thy affeRion. 
Art thou jerry pk length to full perfeAion 
Of ripened yeares? Ambition hath now ſent 
Thee on her frothy errand, Diſcontene 
Payes thee thy wages. Doe thy grizly haircs 
Begin to caft account of many cares 
Vpon thy head > The ſacred luſt of gold 
Now fitsthy ſpirit, for fleſhly luſt, tos cold, . 
Makes thee a ſlayc to thine owne baſe defire, _ 
Which melts and hardens, ax the ſclfe. ſame Fire, / 
"I - Art 


ekſt me thou wilt find me dead, | 


_ 


—_—_ 


Tos Milan, 207. 
inthon decrepir > Then thy very breath 
forievous tot ce,and cach griefe's 2 dearth * 


tooke where thou liſt,thy life is bur a ſpan, 


| Thou art but duft,and, to conclude, A Man, 


Thy life's a Warfare, thou a Souldier art, | 
cn's thy Foc-man,and a faithfull Heart 
Thy two-edg'd Weapon, Patiencethy Shield, _ 
Heaven isrhy Chicferain,and the, world thy Field, 
To be afraid to dye,or with for death, 


| kreyords and paſſions of deſpairing breath 2 


Who doth the farſt, the day doth faintly yceld, 

And who the ſecond, baſely flies rhe field. 
Mansnota lawfull Stearſman of his dayes, 

His bootlefſe wiſh, nor haſtens,nor delayes: 


- Weare Gods hired Workmen, hediſcharges 
Some, late at night,and ( when he liſt) inlarges 


Others at noone,and in the morning ſome z 

None may relieve himſelfe,till he bid,Come 2 

Ifwereceive for one halfe day,as much 

Asthey that toyle cill evening ,ſhall we grurch ? 
Our life's a Road,in death our Tourney ends, 

We goe on Gods Embaſſage, ſome he ſends 

Gall'd with the trotting of hard Miſery, 

Andothers,pacing on Proſperity : b 

Some lagge, whileſt others gallop on, before; 


Allgoe an end, ſome faſter,and ſome ſlower, 


Lead me thar paſe (great God )thart thou think'ſt 
And I will follow with a dauntlefle breſt: (beſt, - 
Which(ne'rerheleſſe Jif I refaſe ro doe, | 


I ſhall be wicked, and yer follow to. 


Aſiſt me in my Combar with the fleſh, 
elieve my fainting powers,and refreſh 
My feeble ſpirit: 1 will not wiſh to be nh 
Ct fromthe world, Lord,caſt the world from me; 
| | Tarr 
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- 
es 
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THE ARGVMENT. L 
Bildadymade the te expraſe, — | 
Gods Mercy and InfticeTob confeſſes; I 
Hepleads his cauſe, and begs rthieſe, 

bt Foild with the burthtn of ns yriefe. 7 

E902) ur | | Theo 


——— 
h ——_—_ 


Sebi. g. | | Com) 


gy? Bildads filence (grear with rongue)did breake; Þ Nas 
And;like a heartletſe Comforter did ſpeake: ' Þ yjgh 
How long wilt thou perfiſt tobrearhe thy minde Þ Agai 


In words that vanifh as a ſtorme of winde; ' Heſb 
Will God forſake the innocent, or will - Fron 
His Iuſtice ſmite thee, undeſerying ill ? Heſj 
Though — death thy finfull ſons hath rent. © | yj1 
From thy ſad boſowe, yer if thou repent, ' Noe 
| And waſh thy wayes with nndiflembled tcares, ©} liks 
' > Tuning thy troubles ro th'Almighties earcs, "His! 
The mercy ofhis eycs ſhall ſhine upon thiee : | No 
And ſhoure the ſectnelle of his bleſſings on thees Þ} ye 
And though a while thou plunge in miſery, + Whi 
Artlcngrh heel crowne thee with proſperity ; | Wor 
Run backe,and Jearne ofſape Antiquity, . - | $a 
Whatour late births, ro preſenr times , detiy,.  Þ 5; 
Sce how, and whit (inthe worlds downy age) . | yy 


Befell our Fathers in their Pilgrimage ;_ 

If Ruſhcs have no mite, angGrafſeno rathe, , . | 

They ceaſe to flouriſh, droop their heads (Haters Bu 
So fades the man,whioſe heart is nor upright, - Wk 
S6periftieth the double Hypocrite; 
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4 the hopes are like the Spiders web, today 
'F Thar's flouriſhing, tro morrowſwept away 2 
'F tachethar's juit is like the flowring tree, 
' Þ Joored by Chrytall Springs, that cannot be. 


E | 


"L231, ry z 


' 


| <orcht by the noone of day,nor ſtird from thence, 
| Where, firmely fixr,ir hath a refidence ;\ | 
 Heavennever failes the ſoule that is upzighe, 

| Noroffers axme to the baſe Hypocrite: 

 Theonc, he blefles with erernall joyes, 

# The other, his avenging hand deſtroyes. 

| yceld it for a truth, (ſad Job rep!y'd) 

| Compar'd with God, can manbe juſtif'd? - 
{ Ifman ſhould give account what he bath done, 
| Notofathouſand can he anſwer one : 4 

| Hizhand's all-Power,and his heart all pure, - + 


Þ Apinſtrhis God,what man can and ſecure ? 


* Heſhakes the Mouncaines, and the Sun he bartes: i” 
/ From circling his duc courſe,ſhuts up the Starresg 
Heſpreades the Heavens,ard rideth on the Flogd, 
Hisworkes may be admir'd,notunderſtcod: : | 
Noeye can ſec;no heart can,apprehend him2:.1 1; !/ 


| Liltske ro ſpoile ? whar's he can reprehenohime. lj 


HsWill's bis Law. The ſmootheſt pleader -harky 1} 


I " may In his lips, to flake his Wrath; 2% 57 
ye 


lefſe can I pleade faire immunity, -/ 5:1 vl; 


F} Vhich could my guilclefſetongue artaine, yeriÞ:i /* 


| Wouldkifle the Foorſtep of his: Iudgement-ſeavt 5i 
' Should herecgiye my cry,my griefe's ſo greary!115% 
It would perſwade me, tharhcheard,itinor,!, 1:07 
For he hath-torge me wich che fave-fold knoe-+ +: | +24 
 Ofhis ſharpe Scourgehis plagues ſucceilive arg] : 
That Ican finde no ſronnd inet Daſnete 5210 


; } f my bold-Bps thou dareto;uſtific.. ef porlP 
- WY bile, wy lips would gire.mylips the lye; 2251© 
> IP 0h | P God 
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ob Militant. 


God owes his mercy,nor te good, nor bad ; 

The wicked oft he ſparcs,and oft does adde 
Griefe ro the juſt mans griefe, woes after woes. 
We muſt not judge man, as his Market gocs. 

Bur might my prayers obraime this boone, that God 
Would ceaſc thoſe forrowes,and remoye that Rod, 
Which moves my patience;I would take. upon me, 
T implead before him,your raſh judgement on me, 
Becauſe my tender Conſcience doth perſwade mee, 


F'me notfſo bad,as your bad Words have made me, |- 


My life is tedious,my diftrefſe ſhall breake 


.. Into her proper Voyce,my gricfes ſhall ſpeake; 


(luſt ludge ef Earth )condemne me nor, before 
Thou pleaſe to make me underſtand wherefore 
Agrees it with thy Iuſtice, thus ro be 
Kinde to thewicked,and fo harſh ro Me» 
Seeſt thou with fleſhly eyes? or doe they glance 
y favour > Are they clos'd with Ignorance > 
Liv | thou the life of man ? Doſt thou defire 
A ſpace of time to ſcarch,or to enquire 


— My ſinne> No, in the twinkling of an eye 


Thouſceſt my heart,ſceſt my Immunity (pleaſure 


Frori rhoſe foulc crimes, wherewith my friendsat | 


Taxec me,yetthou affli&'ſt mc, in this Meaſure : | 
Thy hands have form'd,and fram'd me, what am, 
When thou haſt made,wilr thou deftroy the ſame ? 
Remember, Iam builtof Clay,and muſt 

Rerurue ICE thy mg Rey 
Thou didft create,preſerve me,haſt indu'd 

My lifewith gracious bleflings oft renew'd 

Thy precious favours on me: How wert thou 
Oncc, ſo benigne;aniſocrucllnow? | 
Thou hunr'ft me like @ Prey, my plagues encreaſ 
Succecd cach other;and they never ecaſt,  :** 
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Job Adilttant; 2k 
Why wasT borne? Or why did not my Tembs 77 


| Receive me(weeping)fiom my mothers wombe I” 


[ haye not Jong to live; Lord grant that [ 
May ſee ſome comfort, that am foone- to dyes: 17 


1T 
AS if. EPO FE LVE 2 ati iigs FE EEE Stand 
E that's the triteft Maſter of his ownie, E 


"Vs never Feffe atone, than when alone;  . 7 
His watchfull eyes are plac't withiwhis heatrs: - - 
Hisxkilf, is how to know himfe!fe: his Arr, 1h 
How to cotitnand/the _ e ofhis AﬀeRions, 2:7 
With facred Reafotr ; how ro givedirc@ions --(:_- 
Ynto his wanidring WH; HiSconfeience ebeckhls 
Wore loofer thoughts; His Jonder fins, he'verus” 
Wihfrights, and feares; within her owne'precindts, 
She rambles with her Whips of wi? & Ht re winitesl. 
AcfmidlleRt faults; ike as a rendt? Mother” | 2 
(How e&rethefovesher darling) wittnot nothin 
His chilBſh/faylt,Brit hee (her Re) wit ratrat 


 Corre@&zchan'rriiſt himro biy cop ſFath es $110 


Eren ſo, the tender Conſcience of the wilſc, 

Checks her beloved ſotile,and doth chaſtiſe, 

And Tudge the crime it ſe)fe,leſt ir ſhould ſtand 

Aslyableto a ſeverec hand. : 
Fond ſoule beware,who e're thou art,thatſpies 

Anothers faulr, that thou thine owne chaſtiſe, 

Leſt,like a foolith man, rhou Judge another, (thers 


| atboſeſelfe-crimes, which in your breſt you ſitige 
21 Whoyndetrakes to dreine his brothers eY$ -- 
Of noiſome Humours,firſt, muſt clarific 


Pa | Hig 


21S Job Militant. 
His ewne,lefſt when his brothers blemrſh is 
RemorY'd,he ſpie a fouler Blame in his. 

It is beyond th'exrent of Mans Commiſion, 
To judge of Man : The ſecret diſpoſition 
Of Sacrcd Providence is lockt, and ſeal'd 
From mans conceit,and not to be reveal'd, 


Ynrill 'that Lambe breake ope the Scale and come, 


With life and death,to give the world her doome., 
The ground-worke of our faith muſt nor rclie 
On bare Events; Pcace and Proſperity 
Arc goodly favours, but no preper Marke, 
Wherewith God brands his Sheepe : No outward 
Secures the body to be found within. (barke 
The Rich man liv'd in Scarlet, dycd in Sinnc, 
Behold th'afflited man; afflition moves 
Compaſſion;but no confuſion proves, 
A gloomy Day brings oft a glorious Even : 
The Poorc man dy'd with forces, and lives inheave. 
To good and bad,bothfortunes Heaven doth ſhare 
Thar borh,an after-change,may hope, and fearc. 
I'le hope the beſt, (Lord)leaye x 
Leſt while I judge anothcr,thou judge me; 
It's onc mans worke to have a ſcrious fight 


Ofhis owne finnes,and judge himlclfe arighr, 


" 


ereſt tothee, | 


CAVE 
ſhare 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
Zophar blawes Tob; Tob equall makes 
Hu wiſdome unio theirs : He takes 
In hand to pleade with God ; and then 
Deſcribes the fraile eflate of men. 


——_ —_— yy OY 


| Sed. 10. 

Hen Zophar from deepe filence, did awake 

His words, with loud, cr language,and beſpake: 
"Shall Prarlers'bee unanſwe'rd,or ſhall ſuch : 
Becounted juſt, rhar ſpeake,for babbling much ? 
Shalthy words ſtop our mouths; he rhar hath blamd 
And ſcoft ar others,ſhall he die unſham'd'? © © 
Our cares have heard thee, when thou haſt excus'd 


| Thyſelfe of evill,and thy God accus'd'; 


Butif thy God ſhould pleade with thee ar large, * 
Thou'dit reape the ſorrows of a donhle charges 
Canft thou, by deepe inquiry, underſtand | 
The hidden Iuftice of th'Almighties hand > | 
Keavens large dimenſions cannot c6prehend him ; 
What e're hee dee, what's he can reprehend him? | 
What refuge haſt thou then, but ro preſence 
Aheart,inricht with the ſad compliment 
Of atrue convert, on thy bended knee, 
Beforethy God,r'attone thy God and hee > (row, 
Then doubtner, but hee'1lreare thee from thy ſor- 
Diſperſe thy Clouds,and like a ſhining Morrow, 
Make clearc the Sun-beames of Prof) perity, 
Andreft thy ſoule in ſweer Securiry, © > 
P3 . Bux 


314 Tob Militant. 
Bur he,whoſe heart obdu r'd in finne, perſiſts, 
" His hopes ſhall vaniſh, as the morning Miſts, 
"But /cb, even as a Ball againſt the ground 
Banded with vielencc,did thus xeþound 2 
Youre the oncly wiſemen,in yaur brefts 
The hidden Magazen of true Wiſdome reſts, 
Yer (though aſtuod with ſorrawes)doe I know 
A little,and (perchance) as much as you; 
 I'mſcarned of 
Surmiſes me( that have expir'd the date_. 
Of carthys faire Fortunes )ro be caſt away 


Frem heavens regard, thinknone beloy'd,bur they;.. 'N 


] am deſpiſed, like a Tarch, thax.s fpenr, 


Whiles that the wicked blazes in his Tent ; £ | 


my Friends, wlioſe proſprous ſtate .. 


$ < 


What hays your wiſdoms raughtr me, More thithat # & 


Which birds & beaſts (could rhey Ay oy would. 
ty: - - &S.2, (char z : 
O weigh my Words,before you Judge my Caſce. |.” 


Digolt $che Stamack,e're the Pallartt 


z it y9y referre me our Fathers dayes, 
obc inſtrugedin rheir wiſer Layes. . | 
True, lengrh of we brings Wiſdome; bur, ſay, : 
I have awiſcr tcacheth me,than they x 7 
Forl aaa 8 at rutar'd by that Hand, 
Whaſc unrebitcd:power doth command | 


The limirs of the Earth, whoſe V Viſdome ſchooles ' | 
And traines the ſimple, makes the learned fools; | 


His hand dorh raiſe the poore,depoſes Kings; 
On him,bath Qrder, andthe change of chives 
Dependzhe ſcarches,and brings forth the light 
Fromout the ſhadowes,andthedepth of night, 


© All chis, mine owne Experience hath found trig 


And in all chis, 1 know as much as you. 
But you averrc, If ] ſhould plegd with God, 


Thathe would dqubls his ſeyerer Rod, 1 1h 
Sf? rs Yout | - 


Tob Militant: 215: 


| Four tongue belies his Tuſtice, you apply 


'F amifle, your Med'cine,to my Malady; 


mg 


aflence,you would ſeeme more wiſe,leſle weake; 


| Youhaving ſpoke, now lend me leave to ſpeake. 


villyoudee wrong, to doc Gods Iuſtice right? 


| Arcyou his Counſell? Need you helpers fight 


Hisquarrels ? Or expe you his applauſe, 


# Thus(brib'd with ſelfe-conceir)ro plead his cauſe » 

F ludement's your Fee, whenas you rake in hand 

© Heavens cauſe, to plead ir, and nor Heav'n comand, 

*F Ifthat the foulnefle of your cenſures could 

;3\ | Netfright you, yer, me thinks, his greatneſs ſhould, 


Whoſe Iuſtice you make Patron of your lies ; - . 


| Yaur ſlender Maximes, and falſe Forgeries 
' arcſubſtanc'r like rheduſt thar flyes befidesme z: (- 


Peacerhen, and I will ſpeake, what e're berides mes 


1 Myfoule is on the rack, my tears have drown'd me, 
| YetwillI truſt my God, rhough God confound-:me;; 


Ke,He's my Towre of ſtrength; No hypocrite  -- 
Sunds, unconfounded, in his glorious fights |: . 


| Ballance my words;I know my cafe would quit: "1; 


Me from your cenſures, ſhould I argue it... -- 
Who takes the Plaintifes pleading ? Come,for I 
Muſt plead my right, or clſc perforce muſt dis--:: : 


" | Viththee (great Lord of Heaven) I daredifpute, - 


Ifrhou wile grant me this my double Suir; | 

Firſt;that thou lake rheſe ſorrows thar ſurroiid me; 
Theaghatthy burning Face doe not/ confound me z 
Whickgranred,then rake thouthy choyce,let me 
Propannd the queſtion, or,elfe anſwer Thee. * © / 
Why doſtthou thus purſuc me,like thy Foe ? 

For what yu ſinnedoſt thou afli& me ſo 2 
Break'ſtthau a withred Leafe, thy Iuſtice dotly 


Sumn up the rockanings of my finfall yourh + 
"oak P4' Thoy 


27 6- Tob Militant; - 
Thou keep'ft me pris'ner, bound in fetters faſt, 5 
And,like a thred- bare garment doe I waſt. 

Man bornc of Woman, hath bur a ſhort while 
To live, his dayes are flect,and full of toyle; 
Hee's like a Flower ſhooring forth and dying, 
His life is as a Shadow, ſwiftly flying. (him » 
Ah! b'ing ſo poore a thing, whar necdſt thou minde- 
The number of his dayes thon haſt conftin'd him 
Then adde not plagues unto his Griete, O give 
Him peace, that hath ſo ſmall a time to live : 
Tree's that are fell'd, may ſprout again, man neyer; 
His dayes are numbred, and te dyes for cver 
He's like a Miſt,exhaled by the Sunne, 

His dayes once done, they arc for ever done. 

O that thy Hand would hide me cloſe,and cover 
Me in the Grave,till all thy Wrath were over. 
My deſperate ſorrows hope for no relicfe, 
Yer:will I waite my Change.My day of griefe 
Will be cxchang'd for an Eternall day 

Ofjoy: Bur now, choudoſt not ſpareto lay 

Full heapes of vengeance on my braken ſoule, 
And writ'ſt my ſfinnes upon an ample ſcrowle; 

As Viountaines (being (haken) fall,and Rocks 
(Thaugh firm)are worn,& reat with many knocks; 
Soſtrongeſt inen are barterd with thy ſtrength, 
Looſc ground,returning to the Ground art length; 
So mortals dic,and (being d:ad)ne're minde 

The faireſt fortunes rhatthey leave behinde. 
While man is man(until] that death bereave him - 


Of his laſt breath)his griefes ſhal never leave hime 


' Medito, 


LA 
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Meditat. 10. 


Oth Hifry then, and ſage Chronologle, 
LU(The Index,pointing to Antiquity 5) 
© firmly grounded on deepe Iudgement,guarded, 
Andkeptby ſo much Miracle, rewarded 08 
Widh ſo great glory, ſerve, bur as ſlight Fables, 
Tocdee the dulnefle of mens wanton Tables, 


Andclawrtheir itching cares 2 Or doe they,rather 
likea conci'e Abridgemenr,ſerve to gather 
Mans high Adventures,and his tranſitory 
Archievements to exprefle his Makers glory > 
Ats, that have blown the lowdeſt Trumpe of Fame 
Areall, bur humours, purchas't in His name, | 
It hethat(yefterday)went forth, ro bring 
His Fathers Aﬀes home, (to day) crown'd King ? 
Did hee, that now on his brave Palace ſtood, 
Boaſting his Babels beauty, chew the cud 
Anhower after 2 Have nor Babes beene crown'd, 
Andmighty Monarchs beaten to the ground. > 
Man undertakes, heaven breathes ſucceſſe upon its 
What good, what evill is done,but heave hack done 
The Man to whom the world was not aſham'd (ir? 
Tojeeld her Colours,he thar was proclam'd 


| AkGodin humane ſhape, whoſe dreadfull voyce 


Did frike men dead like Thunder,at the noyſe; 
Was rent away,from his Imperiall Throne, 
before his flowre of youth was fully blowne, 
tlisrace wasrooted out, his Iflue ſlaine, 

andlefr his Empire to another ſtraine. 

Who that did c're behold the ancienr Rome, 
Would raſhly, given her glory ſuch a doome, 


Or 


218 1ob Militant; 


Or thought her ſubje& roſuch alterations, 


That was the Mifſtreſſe,and the Queen of Nations? 


-* Egypt, that inher wals, had once engroſt 
More Wiſdome,than rhe world beſides, hath loſt 
| Her ſenſes now : Her wiſeſt men of State, 

Are turn'd,like Puppets, to be pointed at; 
| ſpomer great power,and Egypts wiſdome can 
ot ayde themlelyes how poore a thing is Man? 

God plaies with Kingdomes,as with Tennis-balls, 

Fells ſome thar riſe, and raiſes ſome thar fals : 

Ner policy can prevent,nor ſecret Fate, 

Where Heaven hath pleas'd to blow upon a State. 

If States be nor ſecure, nor Kingdomes, than 
How helpelefie(Ah! Jhow poore a thing is Man! 
Man's like a flower, the while he hath to laſt, 
Hee's nipt with froſt, and ſhooke with every blaſt, 
Hee's borne in ſorrow,and brought up in teares, 
He livesa while in finne,and dyes in feares. 

Lord, I'le not boaſt, what e're thou give unto me, 
Left e'retyy brag be done, thou rake it from mee 
No man may boaſt bur ef his owne, I can 
Then boaſt of nothing, for I am: a Man. 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Raſh Elipbaz dock aggravate 
The fixes of Lob,malgy's bis fiate, 
whom Tab reproving, Juſtifies 
Himſelfe, bewailes bu miſerits. 


i 
F ——_ 


Sefi., IIs 


TNoth raine repining(Elphbar replies) (wiſe Þ 
Ds: wards, like wind,beſecme the man that $: 
Akſure, thy faichlefle heart reje&s the feare 
(ſheaven,doſt nor acquaint thy lips with pray T 3 
Thy words accuſe thy heart of Impudence, 
Thy.congue (nor I)brings in the Evidence ; 

inthou the firſt of men > Doe Myſteries 

Vafold ro rhee ? Art thou the ancly wiſe > 

Wherein hath Wiſdome beenc mare good ro you 
Then us ? What know you, that we never knew ? 
Kererence, not Cenſure, firs a young mans cycs, 
Veare yoyr Ancients, and ſhould be as wiſe , 
'tnotenough, your Arrogancederides 
Ourcounſels,bur muſt ſcorne thy God beſides ?+ 
Angels(if Gad 7 eee ag muſt 


| Notpleade PerfeRion ; then can man be Juſt 2 


Itisa truth receiy'd,rheſe aged eyes 

fave ſcen't;and is confirmedby the wiſe, 

That ill the wicked man js vold of reſt, 
Mlyayes fearefull; falls when he feares leaſt, 
litrouble he tn or Oo ,andis deje&ed, 

lit beg#his brea 


» his death comes ungxpected, 
"£95 In 


220: Iob Militant; 
In his adyerfity,his gricfes ſhall gaule him, 
And, like a raging Tyrant, ſhall inthrallhim, 
He thall advance againſt his God,in vaine, 
For Heaven ſhall cruſh 8& bearc him downe againg 
Whar if his Garners thrive, and goods increaſe? 
They ſhall nor proſper,nor he live in'peace, 
Erternall horrour ſhall begirt nim round, 
And vengeance ſhall both him and his confound, 
Amidſt his joyes,deſpaire ſhall ſtop his breath, 
His ſons ſhall periſh, with untimely death; 
The double ſoule ſhall die, and in the hollow (loy, 
Ofall falſc hearts,fal'e hearrs theſclves ſhall ſyal. 
_ Thenanſwered leb,All this,before I knew, 
They wanrno griefe, that finde ſuch friends as you 
Al;,ceafe your words, the fruirs of ill-ſpenr houres! 
Tf heayen ſhould pleaſe ro make my fortunes yours, 
I would not {coffe you,nor with taunts torment ye, 
My lips ſhould comfort, and theſe eyes lament ye; 
Whar (hall I doe, ſpeake not, my griefes oppreflc 
My ſoule,or {peake (alas)they'r ne'rethelefle; . 
Lord I am waſted, and my pangs have ſpent my, 
My'skin is wrink/ed,for thy hand hath rent me, 
Mine enemies have ſmit me in difdaine, 
Laughr ar my torments, jeſted at my paine ; 
Iſwell'd in wealth, but (now)alas,am poore | 
' And(feld with woe)lye groveling on the floore, 
In duſt and ſackcloth [ lament my forrowes, 


Thy Hand hath trenchr my cheekes with water fut-| 


Nor can I comprehend the canſe, that chis (rowes, 

My ſmart ſhould be ſo grievous as it is; 

Oh *arih ! if then an Hypocrite I be, 

Cover my cryes, as I doe coyer thee, ps 

And witneſfle Heaven, that theſe my Vowes betrut 

(Ah fciends!)I ſpend my tearcs ro Hear RAGIS 
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1b Militant; 22k 
yrime's but ſhort, (alas[) would rhen chatT 
lphr ery my cauſe with God before I dye. 
Face then I languiſh, and nor farre from dead, 
Iermea while with my Accuſers plead : 
(before the Iudge ofheaven and earch) my right? 
Hwethey not wrong'd, and vext me day & night? 
Who firſtglay es downe his Gage,to mect me ? Say - 


14ubtnor(Heaven being Tudge)to win the day : 


You'll fay perchance, wee'll recompell your word, 
Frefimple truth ſhould unawares afford .- 
Yardifcontent ; No,no,forbeare, for ] . 

Kite lefſe your Cenſures, chen your fAlattery, 


© | Imbecome a By-word,and a Tabor, 


Toſet the rongues,and eares of men, in labour, , 
Mine cyes are dimme, my body's but a ſhade, 

Good men thar ſee my caſe, will be afraid, 

But not confounded; They will hold their ways 
Andin abad, they'll hope a better day ; 


Recant your errours, for [ cannot ſee 


| Oneman thar's truly wiſe among you Three 3 


My dayesare gone, my thoughts are mil: poſleſt, 
The filent night, that heaven ordain'd for reſt, 
My day of travelL is, but I ſhall have 
Etc long, long peace,within my welcome grave; 
My neereſt kinred are the wormes, the earth = 
My mother, for ſhe gave me firſt my birth; 

ercare my hopes then > wherc that future joy, 
Which youfalſ-prophecy'd I ſhould cnjoy 2 

th hopes, and I alike,ſhall iravcll thither, 
Wacre, clos'dia duſt, we hall remaine together, 


Mediza, 
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| Þ-- Morall Poets, (aor unaprly) faine, 
That by lame Vulcans help,the pregnant brain 
Of ſoveratgne Iove,broughtforth,and ar char bint, 
Was borne Minerva,Lady of the earth. 374498: 
O ſtrange Diviaity ! butſimg by rote; | 
Sweerte is the tunc,bur in awider note, | 
The Merall ſayes, All Wifedome that is given 
To hood-wink't mortals, firſt proceeds from heays 
Truth's errour, Wiſedom's but wiſe inſolence, 
And light's but darkneſſe,not deriv'd from thence; 
Wiſedom's a ſtraine,tranſcends Morality , 
No Vertu's abſent, Wifedeme being by. 
Vertue, by conſtant prafice,is acquir'd, 
This (this by fweat unpurchas'r )is inſpir'd's 
The maſter-piece of knowledge, is toknow 
Burt whatisgood, from whar is good in ſhow, 
And there itrefts : Wiſedome proceeds, and chulſes 
The ſeeming evill, th'apparcnt good refuſes; 
Knowledge defcries alone ;'Wiſedome applics,' 
That makes ſome fooles;this,maketh none bur wile! 
The ctrious hand of knowledge doth bur picke 
Bare Cates ,wiſdome powrids them,for the ficke; 
In my affliftions knowledge apprehends, ' 
Who is the Author,what the Cauſe, andEnds,, 
Ir findes char Patience is my ſad relicfe, pins 
Arid that thethand that caus'd,can cme my grick' 
Toreſt contentedhere, is butto bring 
Cloudes without raine,and heat withour a Spring ; 
What hope ariſes hence ? The Devils doe 
The very ſame: They know,and tremble too; 


But þ 


.*, «| I facred Wiſdome doth apply that good, 
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= | whic-fimple knowledge barely underſtood 2 
\/\ | Wiſedome concludes, and in conclufien, proyes ; 
That whereſoever God correQs, he loves : 
\ | Viedome digeſts, whar knowledge didbur raft, 
That deales in futures; this, in things are paſt : 
Wifdome's the Card of knowledge, which, without 
That Griide,at random's wreck't on every doubr : 
1? | Knowledge, when wiſdome is too weak ro guide her 
|; like a head-ſtrong horſegthat rhrowcs the rider 3 
| Vhichmade that great Philoſopher avow, 
4 | Heknew fo much, that he did nothing know, 
Lord,give me Wiſedome to dire my wayes, 
Ibeg nor riches,nor yet length of dayes 2 
0prantthy ſervant Wiſedeme,and with it, 
Ihall receive ſuch knowledge as will fit + 
| Toſerve my turne : I wiſh nor Phabus waine, 
Withour bis skill to drive it, leſt I gaine - 
Toodeare an Honour : Lerd,I will not ſtay, - 
Topicke more Manna, then will ſerve to daye 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Bildad,the wif be makes a ſhaw 
To ftr;he the wicked,grves the blow 
To Iob: Iobs miſery, and faith, © 
zZophar makes good what Bildad ſaith, 


Mit 


a 
NES 


A 


Seft. 12. 

g Aid Bildad then, When will yee bring to end 

The ſpeeches whereabour ye ſo contend ? 
Waigh eithers words, leſt ignorant confuſion 
Debarre them ef their purpoſed concluſion : 
We came to comfort, fits it then that wee 
Be thought as beaſts,or fosles accounted bee? *F* 
But thou,Tob,(like a madman)would'ſtthou force - 
God.ro deſiſt his order,and ſer courſe 
Of Iuſtice ? ſhall rhe wicked,for thy ſake iy 
(Thar would'ſt not rafte of evill)in good oy | 


No,no,his Lampe ſhall blaze, and dy e, his ſtreng y 
Shall faile,and ſhall confound irſelfe, arlength 8M fol 
He ſhall be hampred with cloſe hidden ſnares, | 
And dog'd,wherc c're he ſtarts,with troops of feats; 
Hunger ſhall bite,deftru&ion ſhall atrend him, 
His skin ſhall rot, the worſt of deaths ſhal cnd him; 
His feare, ſhall bee a thouſand linkt rogether, 
His branch above, his roote beneath ſhall wither, 
His name ſhall ſleepe in duſt, in duſt decay, 
__Odious to all, by a}l men chas't away, | 
No Son ſhall keepe alive his Houſe, his Name, _ 
Andnone ſhall thriye, that can alliance _ {! 
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"4 The aſter-age ſhall tand amaz'd, to hearc 

—} fl, and they that ſec't, ſhall ſhake for feare : 
7} rhus flands.che fare of h1m that doth amille, 

'F And(teb) what other is thy caſe, then this ? 
'F: Bur Job reply'd,how long, (as with Oarp ſwords) 
Wilye torment me, with your pointed words ? 
Howoften .hayeyour biting tongues defam'd 
My ſimple Innocence,and yet unſham'd? 
'I Hid Ldeſerv'd theſe plagues, yer ler my gicfe , 
——— | frefieit ſelfe,though it find no reliefe ' 
Butif you'needs muſt weare your rongues upon me 
Inow,'Tis the hand of God hath overrhrowne me; 


nd. Þ lrogreunheard; bis hand will notrelcaſe me ; 
? | Themorel grieve, the more my gricfs oppreſs mez 
| | Hehathdeſpoyl'd my joycs, and goes about 


-F (Mybranches being lopt) ro firoy the Root; | 
"5 | His plagues, like ſouldiers trench within my bones 

2? YÞ Myftiends, my kinred flye me allat once, 
orce f Myneighbors, my familiars have forgonc me, 
My houſhold Qtares, with ſtrangers eyes, upon me: 
Þ )callmy ſeryanr, but his lips are dumbe, 
? | lhumbly begs his helpe,bur hee'] nor come 2 
bi wite loaths my breath. though 1 did make 


ſolemne ſuit,for our dead childrens ſake : 
| Thepoor,whoſe wants [ have ſupply'd,deſpiſc me, 
ffeaty} Andhethat liv'd within my breſt,denycs mes 


my, Þ Mybonesarc hide-bound, there cannor be found 
d tumi } Onepicce of skin, (vnlefle my gums)rhar's ſound. 
r,. | Alas! complaints are barren ſhadowes, to 


ther, Þ' Expreſſe, or cure the ſubſtance of my woc. 
| Hare pixy, (oh my friends} have pitty on-me, - 
Tis your Gods hand and mine, thar ! yes upon me, 
e, | Yexemenomore, Olet your angerbe F 
(fl have wrong'd you) _ with what yee ſee 
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O'! that my ſpeeches were ingraven, then; 
In Marble Tablets, with an yron Pen : 
For {ure I am, that my Redeemer lives, 


Andthough pale death conſume my fleſh,and gives | 


My Carkas to the wormes,yer am I ſure,. 
Clad with this ſelf-ſame fleſn(bur made more pure) 


Shall ſec his Face, how-e*re my body lycs 
Mouldred in duſt; Thefe fleſhly eyes, that doe 
Behold theſe Sores, ſhall ſee my Maker too, 
Vnequall hearers of unequall griefe, 
Y are all ingag'd to the ſclfe-ſame belicfe , 
Know there's a Iudge, whoſe voyce will be as free, 
Tojudge your words,as you have judged me. 
Said Zophar then, 1 purpos'd to tefraine 
From ſpeaking,but thou moy'ſt me backe apaine; 
For having heard thy haughty ſpirit breake 
Such haſty rermes, my ſpirit bids me ſpeake 
Harh not the change of Ages, andofClimes, 
Taught us, as we ſhall our ſnceecding times, 
How vain's the triumph ,and how ſhortthe blaze, 
Wherein the wicked ſweeten outtheir dayes? 
Though for a while his Palmes of glory flouriſh, . 
Yet, in concluſion they grow ſere,and periſh; ** 
His life is like a Dreame, thar pafles o're, 
The eye that ſaw him, ne're ſhall ſee him more: 
The Sonne ſhall flactter, whom the Syreoppreſt, 
And (poore) he ſhall rerurne,whar he did wreſt ; 
He ſhall be bayted with the finnes, that have 
So ſmil'd upon his Child-hood, ro his Grave; 
His plenty ( pron by oppreſſion) ſhall 
aited. bur digeſted, Gall ; \ 
It ſhall not blefſe him with prolonged tay, 
' Burevilly come,irſoenc ſhall paſſe away ; Th 
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the Man;who ſe griping hath the poore oppreſt, 
hall neither thrive in ſtate, nor yerfind reſt 

In ſoule;noughr of his fulnefſe ſhall remaine, 
fisgreedy Heire ſhall long cx poſt in vainc;_. 


Tos Militatt, 


ed 


Soak't with extorted plenty,others-ſhall _ 
Squeeze him,and leave him dif} poſſeſt 'ofall ; 
and when his joyes doe intheir height aboungd, ; 
V:ngeance ſhall ſtrike him groanjng,tothe ground 
| If Swords forbeare to wound him, Arrowesſhall, 
Returning forth, anoynred with his Gall; 
No ſhade thall hide himzand an unblowne Fyer 
Shall burne both him and his. Heav'n, like a Cxyer 
Shal blaze his ſhame, and Earch ſhall Rand his foe, 
His yandring Children ſhall no dwelling know; 
Behold the mans eſtate, whom God denyes, 
Behold thine ownegpourtraicted to thine Eyes. ' 

6 | | 


le. th 


Medital. 12 


An mercy come from bloody (iz ? :Orhath 

His angry Brow a ſavile > or can his wrath - 
Bequencht with ought, bur righteous Abelsblogd ? 
Canguilty Pris ners hope for any good : 11 
From theſeverer Iudge, whoſe diſmal breath - ©: 
Dooms them rodie, breaths nothing.cl{e bur: death 
| Ahrighteous Tudge ! wherein/hath Man.to truſt > 
Man bath offended, and thy: Lawesare juſt 3: : - 
Thou frowneſt like a-ludgo;butlhadrather;::-- 
Thatthou weuld'ſt ſfnile upon me like aFathiery 
Watifthy Eſau beauſtereand rough ?' +717 2 
Thou baſk aJa6ob that isfanvorh enough 3/1 oil 700 
PUR Q.3 Thy 


228 Tos Militant: 
Thy Iacobsrender Kid brings forth a bleſſing 
While Eſau; tedious Ven'zon is a dreſling, 


Thy face hath ſmiles,as well as frownes,by turnes; 


Thy fier giveth light as well as burnes 2 
Whar if the Serpent ſtung old Adam dead: 
Young Adam liyes , to breake that Serpents head? 
Iuſtice hath ſtruck me with a bleeding wound, 
Bur Mercy poures in Oyle, to make it ſound, 
The milk-white Lamb confounds the roaring Lion, 
Blaſted by Sinah,I am heal'd by Sions 

The Law finds guilty,and Death Iudgement giyes, 
But ſureI am, thatmy Redeemer lives, 

How wretched was mans caſe, in thofe dark dayes 
When Law was only read > Which Law diſmayes 
And, taking vantage, through the breach of it, 
TheLetrter kills,and can no way admit 
Releaſe by pardon; for by Law we dyc. 

Why then hop'd man,withour a reaſon Why ? 
Although there was no Sun, their Morning eyes 
Saw by the Twilighr,thar the Sun would rife, 
The Law was like a miftie Looking-Glaſfle, 
Wherein the ſhadow ofa Saviour was, 

Treats in a darker ſtraine by Types and Signes, 
And what ſhould paſlc in after-dayes,divines. 

' The Goſpell ſayes,thathe is come and dead, 
And thus the Riddle of the Law is read. 
Goſpellis Law, the Myſt'ry being ſeal'd; 

And Law is _ » being once reveal'd, 

Expericnce tells us when as birth denyes 
To man (through Natures overfight) his-cycs, 
Nature (whoſe curious workes are never yaine) 
| Supplyes them, in the power of his Braine : 

So they, whoſe eyes were barr'd tharglorious fight 
Ofthe Meſſiab's day,receiv'd more Light, 


0b 
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Tos Miltant. 
{faſpired by the breath of Heayen) then they, 
eaidehe tydings of that happy day. F 
The man, that with a ſharpe contraQed'eye, 
Lookes in acleere PerſpeRivesGlaſſe, doth ſpis 
ies remote, which to the ſenſe appeare 
trough help of the Perſpeive) ſeeming neere, 
Sethey that liv'd within the Lawes Dominien, 
Didheare farre off, a bruit and buzz'd Opinion, 
ASaviour one day ſhould be borne ; but he 
That had a PerſpeRive of Faith, might ſce 
That long-expeRed day of joy as clecre, 
Asifthe triumph had beene then kepr there, 
Lord,ſo dire& me in thy perfe& Way, 
That I may looke, and ſmile upon that Day ! 
0!bathe mein his blood, ſpunge every ſtaine, 
That] may boldly ſue my Counter-paine : 
0! make me glorious in the doome he gives, 
Forſure I am,that my Redeemer lives, 
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THEARGVMENT, 
Earths happineſſe is n8t Heavens brand : 
A raſh recounting of Tob's crimes : 
Tob treſts bim to th* 4lmighties band: 
Godltes bis Indgements, not to Times. 


0 
Myſpeech onee ende 


Set. 3 To 


oucame (not to affli& me but) in Love. 


| 1-m lob replyde ; O,let your patienee prove, 
! beare with me, an 


d heare me ſpeake ar leyſure ; 
Fa ſcoffe your pleaſure 
3 


' MyR'rics 


z 30 Ion Ailutin:; 
Myſt'ries Itreat,not Toyes; IfthenTrangs 
A thought beyond my ſelfe, ir isnot range; 
Behold ny caſc,and ſtandamaz'd, farbeare me} 
Be ſtill, and in your deeper filencec heare me. 
Search you the hicarts of men (my Friends) or can 
You judge the Inward,by the Outward Man ? | 
How haps the wicked rhen, ſo ſound in health, 
Soripe in yeeres, ſo proſperous in wealth > 
They mulriply,their houſe is fill'd with Peace, 
They paſſc unplagu.d ;theirfruirfullflocks increaſy 
Their children cbrive in joyfull melody , 
Proſperous they live,and peacefully they.dye ; 
_ Renounce us (God) ſay they (if God there be;) | 
What nced we knowledge of thy Word or T hee » 
What is tb' Almighty, that we ſhould adore bim > 
What hoots our prayer, or us to fall before bim > 

'Tis nor by chance, their vainc Proſperity | 
Crownes them with ſtore, or Heav'ri; not knowing 
Bur you afficme, That in concluſion they (why; 
Sbat fall, But not fo ſudden,as you ſay x 
But can ye limit farth the ſpace, confine 
How long,or when their lamps ſhal ceaſe ro ſhine? 
Will any of you undertaketo teach. . 
Your Maker,thingslo farre above your reach? 
The bad man lives in plenty, dyes in peace ; 
The good,as doc his houres, his griefes increaſe; 
Yer both the good and bad alike ſhall haue, 
Though lives much differing, yer one comen grave 
I know your mining thoughts; You will demand, 
Where is the wickeds power ? 44d where ftand 
Their lefty burldatgs 2 Are they tobe ſtehe > * 
\ Enquire of wandring Pilgrims thathave heene ,/ 
»Experienc'd in the Roade ; and they'] relate ... 
-Fhe Princely greatntllc of their Tow:'s and — = 

| | iv 


Irave 


Ate! 


Liveany more ſecure then they 2 Or who 


- The Wicked may exalt t 
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Dare once reprove them, for rhe deeds thy doe ? 


| Velives in power, and in peace he dycs, 


ittended in his pompeous Obſequies. 
How vaine are then the comforts of your breath, 
That cenſure goodnefle, or by Life or Death ? 

Said Elipb:3; Whar then remaines ? Thy tongue 
Hath quit thy ſelfe,accus'd thy God of wrongs 
Gaines he by mans uprightneſſe > Can man adde 
To his perfeRion,what he never had ? 
Fears he the ſtrength of Man?dorh he rorment him 
Let that hisuntam''d power ſhould prevent him ? 
WhatnecdI waſt this breath ? Recall thy ſenſes, 
And take the' Inventory of thy* offences : (fc 
Thou rookſt the poore mans Pawne , nor haſt thou | 
Thy needy Brother, with thy proſp'rous Bread; 
Thy hands perverted luſtice,and have ſpoyi'd 
The hopelefle Widow,with her helpleſſe child. 
Hence ſpring thy ſorrowes (10b) *'Tis Iuſtice, then 
Thouſhoulditbee plagu'd, thar thus plagu'd other 
Is heaven juſt > Can heavens juſt Crearor (men; 
Let palle (unpuniſht) Sinnes of ſo high narure ? 
Hath not experience taught, that fer a while, - 

, 42% Creſts, and ſmile, 
Blowne up with Infolence; But in concluſion 
They fall, and good men laugh art their confuſion ? 
16,adde nor ſinne to (inne, ceaſe to beguite 
Thy ſelfe, thinking ro quench thy fire with' Oyle; 


Returne thee to thy Geg,confefle thy crimes; 


Returne,and he will crowne thy after rimes 
With former Bleflings,and thy Riches ſhall 
Beasthe Sand: for God is all in all ; 


_ Hisface ſhall welcome thee, and ſmile upon thee, 


And ceaſe thar miſchiefhis juſthid hath done thee, 
| | Q.4 He 


252 Tos Militant, 


He ſhall be pleaſed with rhy holy Fires, 
And grant the iſſue of thy beſt Deſires, 

lob anſwer'd then : Atthouzh my ſoule be faint, 
And priefes weigh down the ſcale of my complaint, 
Yer wouldI plead my cauſe (which you defam'd) 
Before my Maker, and would plead,unſham'd; 
Could I bur find him, I would rake upon me, 
To quite the cenſures you have paſled on me, 
His Juſtice hath nolimits,is extended 
Beyond conceit, by man vnapprehended ; 
Ler Hcaven be Vmpire, and make Arbitration, 
Berwixt my guiltleſle heart, and your taxation, 
My Embrion thoughts and words are all inroll'd, 
Pure wilt he find them, as refined Gold; 
His ſteps I followed, and uprightly ſtood, 
| His Lawes have been my guide, his words my food; 
Hath he but once decrecd? (alas | ) there's none 


Can barre ; for what he wills, muſt needs be done ; 


His Will's a Law: If he have doom'd thatl 
Shall ſtill be plagu'd, "ris bootleſſe to reply. 
Hence comes 1t,thar my ſore afflited ſprighr 
Trembles, and ſtands confounded ar his fight; 
His hand hath ſtrucke my ſpirits in a maze, 

For I can neither end my Griefes nor daycs. 

Why fhould nor times in all things be forbid, 
Vhen ro the juſt, their time of ſorrow's hid ? 
Some move their Landmarks, rob their neighbour 
Others in gage, receive the widowes oxe, (flocks; 


Some grind the poore, while others ſecke the prey; | 


They reapertheir Harveſt, bearc their graine away ; 


Men preſte their Oyle,& they diſtraine their ſtorc,. 


And rend the Gleanings from rhe hungry poore. . 
The City roares,the þlood which they have ſpent, 
Cryes (unreveng d) for equall puniſhment ; 


Early | 


Tos Mittant. 2333 
ey murther, and reb late ar night, == 
wal in Darkneſſc, for they hare che Lighe g 
They fin (unpunitht) thriving, uncontrold, - ': 
ind what by force they got, by force they hold. wy 
Oftiends1 repeale your words,your ſpeeches brin 
Nolawfull idue,prove netany thing : 971 
ſour deeper wiſcdomes arguein (effe&) ; 
That God doth, or not know, or clſe negle& 2 
Conclude with me,or prove my words untrue, 
Imnuſt be found the lyar,or elſe you. 


& 


2 


Meditat. 1 3 


Fu wiſeſt men thar Nature ere could boaſt, 

For ſecret knowledge of her power, were loft, 

Confounded,and in deepe amazement ſtood, .. 

In the diſcovery of the Chiefeſt Good : 

Keenly they hunted, bear in eyety bracke, : 

Forwards they went, on either hand,and backe.-+ ; 

Return'd they counter; bur rheir deep-meuth'd art, 

(Thogh often challeng'd ſent, yet) ne're could ſtarr 

In allth'Encloſures of Philoſophy, ; 

That Game, from ſquat, they terme, Felicity 2 | 
They jangle;and their Maximes dif gre 4 

ks many men,ſo many mindes there be, 
Onedigs to. Pluto' s Throne, thinks there to finde 

Her Grace, rak*c up in Gold; anothers mind (nor, 
ountsto the Courts of Kings, with plumes of ho- 

And feather'd hopes, hopes there to ſeize upon her; 

Atlird, unlocks the painted Gate of Pleaſure, 

nd ranſacksthere,to finde this peerlefſe Treaſures 


234 Ios Miltart, 
A fourth, more ſage, more wifely melancholy, 
Perſwades himſelfe,her Deity's too holy - 
For common hands ta touchy he rather chuſes, 
To thakea long dayes journey.to the Muſes : 
To athens (gown'd) nc goes, and from thar Schoolg 
Returnes unſped,a more inftru&ed foole, | 
Wherelyes ſhe then ? Or lyes ſhe any where? 


Honours are bought and fold, the reſts not there, - |. 


Much lefſe in Pleaſures hath ſhe her abiding, - 


For they are ſhar'd ts Beaſts, and ever ſliding;., ' | 


Not yetin Vertue, Vertue's often poore, _ 
And (cruſht with fortune )begs from doore to door, 
Nor is ſhe ſaintediin the Shrine of wealth ; 
That, makes men ſlaves, Is unſecur'd from ſtcalth; 
Conclude wethen, Fel:city confiſts- 

Notin exceriour Fortunes, bur her liſts 

Are boundleſlc, and her large extenſion 
Our-runnes the pace of humane apprehenſion ; 
Fortunes arc-ſeldome meaſur'd by deſert, | 
The fairer face hath oft the fouler heart 


Sacred Felicity dothne're extend 
Beyond it ſclfe: -Inirall wiſhes end: 
The ſwelling of an outward Fortune can 
-Creare a proſp*raus, not a happy man; 

:A peacefull Conſcience is the true Content, 
And Wealth is buther golden Ornament. 

I care not ſo 'my Kernell reliſh well, - 
How flender be the ſubſtance of my hell ; 
My heart b'ing yertuous, let my face be wan, 

- . -Jamto God, ] onely ſeeme to man. 


ma. « £ ” 


4 THE ARGVMENT, 
Bildad ſhowes mans impurity; 

' Tob ſerteth fort th Almichties power, 
Pleads ſtill bis owneintegrity : 


7 | [ * , 
_ Gods Wiſedome no man can diſcover. 
| b 
} g————_ | has 5 
8) "W LH | : 
| ' $Se,1n 
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Aid Bildad then, Wirth whom doſt thou conteſt, 
calth; | Jpurwirh thy Maker, tharlives ever bleſt ? 
Hispow'r is infinite, mans light is dimme , 
| And knowledge darknefſe not deriv'd from him? 
 .... | Siythen,who can be juſt before him > No man 
Nj | Canchallenge Purity, that's borne of Womans 
\. | Thegreater Torch ofheaven in his fight, 
j Shall beaſham'd, and loſe his purer light; 
Much lefle can man,thart is bur living Duſt, 
Andbut a fairer Worme, be pure and juſt, (ſtand 
Wherear 10h thusz Dorh heav'ns high judgement 
_ _- Þ Tobeſypportedby thy weaker hand > | 
> Wantshe thy heIpe > To whom doſt thou extend 
' | Theſetheſethy laviſh lips,andro what end ? 
_ | No, Hee's Almighty, and his Power doth give 
| Fachthing his Being, and by him they live : 
n Tohimis norhing darke, his ſoveraigne hands 
Whirle round the reſtleſs Orbs, his pow'r comands 
The even-pois'd Earth ; The water-pots'of heaven 
Hleetiprics ar his pleaſurc,and harh/given 
Tub - _y liſts, ro keepe the Warers under, - 
Tas trembling skics he trikes amar.'d, with thiiderg 
Theſe, 


236 To s Mittavt. 
Theſe, theſe the Trophies ofhis Power be, 
Where is theree'rea ſuch a Godas He?" © (onme; 
My friends, theſe cares have heard your eenſures 
And heaves ſharp hid doth waigh ſo hard upon me; 
So languiſhing in griefe, thar no defence, ' , 
Seemes to remaine,to ſhield my Innocence ! 
Yer while my ſoule a gaſpe of breath affords 
T'le not diſtruſt my Maker, nor your words 
Deſerve, which heaven forfend, that everT 
Proverruc,bur 1'le plead guiltleſle rill 1 dye, (me 
While 1 have breath,my pangs ſhalne're perſwade 
To wander, and revolt from Him that made me. 
E're ſuch thoughts ſpring from this confuſed bref, 
Letdeath and tortures doe their worſt, their beſt, 


Whar gaines the Hypocrite,althoughthe whole /; | 


Worlds wealth he purchaſe, with the prize on's, / 
Will heaven heare the yoice of his diſeaſe? (ſoule? 
Can he repent, and turne, when e rc he pleaſe ?' 
True, God doth ſometime plague with open ſhame 
The wicked, often blurres he torth his Name. 
From out thecarth, his children ſhall be ſlaine, - 
And who ſurvive ſhall beg their bread in vaine;.. 
Whar if his gold be heapr, the good man ſhall 
Poſlefle it,as true Maſter of it all; R 
Like Moths, their houſes ſhall they build, in doube 
And danger,cycry houreto be caſt out ; 
Beſficg'd wiah want, their lips make fruitleſle mone 
Yer (wanting ſuccour)be reliey'd by none; . 
The werme of Conſcience ſhall torment his bref, 
And he ſhall rore, when others be ar reſt, 
| Gods hand ſhall ſcourge him, that he cannot flic, 
And men ſhall laugh, and hiſſe,to heare him cry+ 
The pureſt meral's hid within the mould, ..- 
Withour is graycll, but within is Gold; 


Ma |. 
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1 crys 
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Tos Aulitants 
un dips;and in his toile lic takes apleaſure, 
hr ye findes within the turfe;the rreaſurez 
Veneverreſts unſped, bur (underneath). ; 
He mines, and progs,though in the fangs ofdeath 2 
Noſecrer,(how obſcure ſocver)can' > ' : 
Faths boſome ſmorker,that's unfuond by man; 
Butthe Divinc,and high Decrees of Heaven, 
What minde can ſearch into 2 No power's given , 
To morta!l man, whereby he may attaine 
The rare diſcovery of ſohigh a ſtraine; 
Dive to the depth of darkneflc, and tne deepes 
Renounce this Wiſdome : The wide Occan keeyes 
Hernorinclos'd ; 'Tis not the pureſt Gold 
Canpurchaſe ir,or heapes of filyer, told; 


| ThePcarles, and peerlefle Treaſures of the Eaft; 


Refined Gold, and Gemmes,are all, the leaſt 
Ofnothings, if compar'd with it,as which, 
Exths maſſe of treaſure,(ſumm'd )is not ſo rich ;) 
Wherereſts che wiſedome then > If men enquire 
Below,they finde her-nor; or ifthey(higher 
Sore with the Prince of Fowles, they ſtildeſpaire; 
Themore they ſecke, the further off they are, 

Ah friends ! how more than men? how Eagle-eyd 
Are you, to ſee, what to the world beGde 
Vadake? Toyou alone(in rruſt)was given 
Toſearch into the high Decrees of Heaven 
Touread his Oracles,you underſtand 
Toriddleforth mans fortunes by his hand ; 
Tour wiledomes have a priviledge to know 
ts ſecrer Smiling from his;angry Brow: 
Let hame prevent your lips, recant, and give 
Tothe Almighty his prerogative, | 


Tohim,the ſearching of mens hearts belong, 


Maze judgement finks no deeper than the ronguez 
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:Andrlyes ro know, the lefſe ir a” 


23$ Ions Militant, 


He overlookes the World, and in one ſpace 
qfcime,his Eycis fixt on every place 

He waighes the Waters, ballances the Ayre, 
What e're hath Being,did his hands prepare, 
He wills that Mortalls be not ever-wiſe, 
Nor judge thus Sccrets with cenſorious eyes: 


th. 


an V m—=—_y 
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Mecdit, t4. 


T? s Vertue to flye Vice : there's none more ſtout 
Than hethar yentures to picke vertue our 
Betwixta brace of Vices: Dangers ſtand, 
Threatning his ruine upon cither hand ; 

His Card muſt guide him, leſt his Pinnace run 
VponcCharybazs, while it Scylla ſhun : 

In mederationall Vertue lyes ; 

Tis greater folly ro be oyer-wiſe, (x 
Than rudely ignorant; The golden meane, 
Is but roknow enough; ſafer te leane 

To Ignerance, than Curiofity, 

For lightning blaſts the Mountaines that arehight 
Thefirſt of men,from hence deſery'd his fall, 

He ſought for ſecrers, and found death, withall: ' 
Secrets are unkhit obje&s for our execs, | 
They blinde us in beholding: He that tryes ' 
To handle water, the rd he ſtraines' '\ 
And gripeshis hand, thelcfle his hand reraines: 
Thewind that's troubled with char pleaſingitdi 
Ofknowing Secrets, having flowne apitch 
Beyand ir ſelfe,the higher ir aſcends, - -* 


> F that fecrer Wiſeman, is an open Foole, 


Io AMibtants. 
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Which takes a Counſcll-chamber;for a School; © 
* Theeyeof Mandeſires no farther light, 


; 


han to deſcry rhe obje& of his -figtits _ 
= reſts ied vb the Suns'reflefion, 


fur (1ab'ring ro behold his bright complexion) 
Firpreſume t'our-face his glorious Light, 


| Thebeames bereave him, juſtly, of his fight :' 


Een ſothe mind ſhould rett in what's reveal'd, 


Buroyer-curious, if in things conceald 
the wades too farregbeyondher depth,unboun 
| Her knowledge will be loft, and ſhe confounded, 


ded, 


Farre ſafer 'ris, ofthings unſure, to doubt, ©! © % 


Than undertake to riddle ſecrets out. 


It was demanded once, Whar God did doe 
Before the World he framed ? Whereunto © 
anſwer was made, He bailt a Hell forfuch, 0 © 


fiare trocurions, and Warld know too mich, 
> Who flyes with 1caru6 his feathers, ſhall 


Have Icarms his fortunes and hisfall. 2 1'& 
AnoblePrince, (whoſe bounrcous hand was benr; 
T6recompence his ſervants faith, and year 

The earneſt of his favors, )'did nor profer, - / 


| Stwild him boldly co preventhis offer : | 
Thankful, he thus replyed, 'Then grant vatome, 


Thu bone, Witb=bold thy Princely ſecrets from me. © 
That holy Man, in whofe familiar eare 


Heamnofthad thundred,might not come 
ThoTemplo muſt have Curraines ; mort 


Maſt tet cofitentrofſee his Hinder-parts,” 27 BIG 
' Icarenot(Lord) how farte thy Face beoff, 


fſe thy Hand, I have enough. 
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_ . Offended luftice ſought my hands, for peace; 


Tos Mile. 


Dm 
- , . 


| TH ogy =. 
-  Tob wiſbetb bis paſs bavyineſſe, 
' © Shewesbisflatepreſent, oth conſeſſe 
That God's the Author of his griefe, 
Relates the purenefſe of bu life, 


Set. 1 Fo 
H! that 1 wereas happy as I was, (face, 
When Heavens bright favours ſhone upon my 


And prſperd my affaires,inricht my joyes, 
When all my ſonnes could anſwer to my yoyce; 
Then did my ftore,and thriving flocks encreaſe, | 


Old men did honour,and rhe young did feare mee, 


Princes kept filence(when I ſpake) to heare me;/': W 


I heard the poore,relicy'd the widowes cry, 


1 ra 
"00 - >? 007 b. 
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I'me 
My foi 
Totyt 
Hoath 
Haye c 
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Inere 
Nore'r 
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Orphans I ſuccour'd,was the blind mans cye, -iP et! 
The Cripples foote,my helplefle brothers, drudge, Tipe 
The poore mans Father,and th'oppreſlorgIndge ; | " f al 
I then ſuppoſed, that my daycs long Leaſe A 
Would paſſe in plenty,and cxpirein peace; Jye 
My Rootes were fixed, and my Branches ſprunf, |, MyH 
My Glory blaz'd,my Power grewdaily ftrong; . Pighe 
If caKung men ſteed wure, my ſpeeches mor'd peck fi 
zearts to joy,by all men were approy'd: ' | Zang b 

My kindly CELOES welcome,as alatrer | And Jan 
Raine,and were Oracles in a doubtfulmarrer, | Ne 1x ag- 
O ſudden change ! I'm turn'd a laughings fi Wlharel 
To þoeyecs, and thoſe that ſu'd to tend my flock, | vrifmy 
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1 jndfuch, whoſe hiigry wits have taught their hids 
| x ſcrape the and digge the barren landy* 79 
BONſen reotes,wherewir 1 they might appeaſg 
Their Tyran'ſtomacks,theſc, (even very thefe) + 
flout atmy ſorrowes,and diſdaining me, 
Point with theire fingers,and cry,Thu # bes 
: Wy hotiour's foyl'd, my troubled ſpirit lies 
Wide open to the worſt of injuries,  _, 
 Þ Vhere ere I tutne, my ſorrow,new, appeares, © 
[me vextabroad with flouts, at home with feares Z 
My foule is faint;and nights that ſhould give caſe 
Totyred ſpirits, make my griefes encreaſe; © 
Hoath my Carkeiſe,for my ripened fores 
Have chang'd my garments colour with their corel 
Zurwhat is worſt of wotſts, (Lord)often I bo 
Hivecry'd to thee, a ſtranger tomy cry; | 
Though perfe& Clemency thy nature bee, 
Though kinde to all, thou art unkinde to mes \} 
Inete waxt pale; to ſce another thrive, | 
Neore're did let my*afflited brother ſtrive - 
Wittteares,alone $bur I(poore I)termentcdg .. 
| Expe&for ſticcour,and am unlamented ; ES 
[[nourne in filence,languiſh all alone, + ©c7 
kinaDelart, am reliev'd by none: ' 
Myfores haye dy'd my $kin wich filth, Rill rurat iN 
Wypoyes to gricfe,and allmy-mirth to mourning, 
My Heart hath paſt Indentures with mine Eye, 
Notre behold a Maid, for what ſhould 1 __ _ ©. 
lipedt frem hedven bur a deſerv'd reward, - 
band by ſo foule a finnc > fot death's prepar'd, 
| ndtames of wrath are blowne for fuch: Dorh He 


4 Netknow my, ations, thar ſs well knowes mee 2 


iſ ifthavelent may hand co flye deceit, 


&, JPriiny Feps have norbeene purcly ſtrait. 
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242 | Job Militant. 
What I have ſowne, then ler a ſtranger eate, 
And root my Planrs untimely from their ſeate, 
TI with Luft have e'r1e diſtain'd my life, 

Or becne defiled with anothers Wite, 

In cquall Juſtice let my Wife be knowne 
Ofall,and let me reape asI haveſowne: 

For Luft, thar burneth in a ſinfull breft, 

Till it hath burnt hin roo,ſhall never reſt. 

If ere my haſte did treat my Servant ill, 
Withour deſert,making my power my Will, 
Then how ſhould I before Gods Judgement ſtand, 
Since we were both created by one Hand? 

If c're my-power wrong'd the Poore mans eauſc, 
Or to the Widow, lengthned out the Lawes ; 
Ife're(alone)my lips did rafte my bread, 

Or ſhut my churliſh doores, rhe -poore unfed, 

Or bent my hand to doe the Orphane wrong, 
Or ſawhim naked, unapparell'd long; 

In heapes of Gold, if e're I rooke delight, 

Or gave Heavens worſhip to the heavenly Light, 
Or e're was flattred by my ſecret Will; 

Or joyed in my Adverſaries I1]; 

Let God accurſe mee from his glorious Sear, 
And make my plagues{if poſſible)more great, 

- Ok Tharſome equall hearer now were by, 
"To judge my righteous cauſe : Full ſure amI, 

T ſhall be quitted by th'Almighties hand. | 
What, therefore, if cenſorious tongues withſtand 
The judgement of my ſober Conſcience ? ' 
Cotnpoſc they Ballads on me, yet from thence ; 
My fimple Innocence ſhall gaine renowne, _ 
And on my head, Ile weare them;as my Crowne! 
To the Almighties care will I reveale gp: 
My ſecret wayes; to him, alone, appcale; 
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Job Militant, 


It{ko conclude) the Earth could finde a tongue, = 
Timpeach wy guilclefle hands of doing wrong 3 
hidden Wages(carn'd with ſweat) doe lye : 


Rik tin her furrowes, let ker wombe deny 
Toblefle my Harveſt, lether berrer Seeds 


Return'd ro Thiſtles, and the reſt, to Weeds, 


— 
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Medita. 15. 


Ti man whoſe ſotile is undiltain'd with 117, 


”®) 
S £ 


Pure from the check of a diſtempred Willy! '--' 


Sands onely free from the diſtratts of Care, ' 


and flies a pirch above the reach of Feare : 


i 


o 


Hisboſome dares the threatning Bow-mans arm, 


Hsviſedomeſees,his Courage feares no harme; ''-: 


Hisbreſt lyes open to the reeking Sword ; 
The darts of fwarthy aanrm cant affeord 
Leſle dread, than dangex,to his well prepar'd 


Bid Miſchiefe doe the worſt ſhe can,or will, 
Forhe rhar does no 111, deſerves no 1. 
Would any ſtrive with Samſon for renowne, 


Whoſe brawny arme can ſtrike moſt pillers downe 3 


Ortry a fall with Angels,and prevaile 2? 


4 


'r/ 


Orvitha Hymne unhinge the ſtrongeſt Iayle ? 


| Vouldany from a prisiner prove a Prince? 


Or with ſlow ſpeech beſt Orators convince ? 
Preſerve he then, unſtained in his breſt 


Anilke-white Conſcience; lethis ſoule bebleſt 
Vith Emple Innocence : This ſevenfold ſhicld 


| Nodart ſhall pierce, no ſword ſhall make ir ye 
7 


eld; 
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| Andſerled minde,which( ſtanding on her guard)' £4 


244 Job Mibitant. 


The finewy Bowgand deadly headed Launce, 
Shall breake in ſhivers and rhe ſplinters glaunce 
Aſide, returning backe, from whence they came, 
And wound their hearrs with an eternall ſhame, 
The juſt and conſtant mindc, that perſeveres 
Vablcwiſhe with falſe pleaſures,nevecr feares 
The bended threatnings ofa Tyrants brow, 
Death neither can diſturbe,nor change his Vow; 
Well guarded with himſelfe, he walkes along, 
When, moſt alone,he ſtands a thouſand ſtrong, * 
Lives hc in weale,and full Proſperity 2? 
His wiſedome tells him,thar he liycs to dye, 
Is he affli&cd ? Sharpe afliions give 
Him hopes ef Chang,and that hce dyes, to live, 
Is he revil'd ane ſcorn'd ? He fits, and ſmiles, 
Knowing him happy,whom the world reviles. 
If Rich, he gives the Poore,and ifhe live 
In poore eftate, he findes righ friends to giye : 
He lives an Angel in a mortall forme; 
And having paſt the brunt ofmany a ſtorme, 
Art laſt ariveth acthe Haven of Reſt, 
Where that juſt Iudge,thatrambles in his breft, 
\ —_— with Angels, withan Angels voyce, 
"Chaunts forth ſiyeet Kequiems of Excrnall joyes. 


T tis 


Tob Militant. 


THE ARGVMENT, 
Elihu lob reproves,reproves | 
His Friends alike; be pleades the caſe 
With lob in Gods behalfe, and moves 
Him to recant, andcall for Grace. 


Setl, 16. 


Hus 1ob his i11.defended Cauſe adjournes, 
And filence lends free liberty of curncs, 
Tohisunjuſt Accuſers, whoſe bad cauſe 
Hath lefr chem grounded in too large a pauſe, 
Whereat Elibu(a young hanier-by,) 
Whoſe modeſt cares,itpon their long reply 
Did wait, his angry filence did awake, 
And (craving pardon for his Yourh)beſpake: 

Young Standers.by doe oftentimes ſee more 
Than elder Gameſters : Y*are ro blame all foure 2 
Toncs cauſe is bad,but with good proofs befrien- 
Theothers juſt and good, burill defended: (ded, 
Though reaſon makes the man, Heaven makes him 

iſdomein grearcſt Clerks not alway lycs ; (wiſe, 
Then Jer your filence give me leave to ſpend | 
My judgement,whilſt your heedfull cares attend. 
Ihaye not heard, alone,bur ill expe&ed (je&Red 
Toheare what more your ſplgenes might have obs 

ainſt y our wofull Friend, but I have found 
Your reaſons buile upon a ſandy ground. 
Flourih no Flags of Conqueſt ; Vaderſtand, 
That he's afli&ed by th'Almightics hand ; 
R 3 Hee 
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He hath nor fail'd to crofle your accuſations; 
YerI (though not with your foule ex probarions) 
Will croffe him too. I'mefull,and 1 muſt ſpeake, 
Or like unvenred veſleis,I muſt breake; 
And with my rongue, my heart will be xeliey'd, 
Thac ſwells, with what my patience hath canceiy'd, 
Be none offended, for my lips ſhallrread 


Thar ground(wirhour reſpe&)as Truth ſhall lead; | 


God hares a — language: then how canl 
Vnliable ro danger, flatter any > 
Now, 7ob,to thee I ſpeake,O, let my Errant 
Be welcome to thine cares,for truth's my warrant, 
They are no ſlender triflesthar I rrear, 
Bur rhiggs digeſted wich the ſacred heat 
Ofan inbred knowledge; 'Tis no raſh 
Diſcharge of wrath, nor wits conceited flaſh, 
T le ſpeake,and heare thee ſpeake as free, for [ 
Will take no vantage of thy Miſery. 
Thy tongue did challenge to maintaine thy cafe 
With God, ifhe would veile his glorious face: 
\- Bel the man(though clad with clay and duſt, 
 Andmortall like thy ſelfe)that takes the truſt 
To repreſent his Perſon ; Thou deſt terme 
Thy ſelfe'moſt juſt, and beldly doſt affirme, 
That Heaven affli&s thy ſoul withoura realon, 
Ah 1ob | theſe very words(alone)are treaſon 
Againſtth'Almighties will ;Thou oughteR& rather 
Submit thy paſſion ro him, as thy Father, 
Than plead with him,as with thy Peere.Is he 
Bound to revealc his ſecret Will to thee 2 
God ſpeaketh oft to mangnor underſtood, 
Sometimes .in dreames,at other times thinkes good 
To thuader Iudgemient in his drowzy cearc; 
$omctimes,with harg afliRions ſcourge,doth mw 
- is 


% 
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wounded ſoule, which may at length give caſs 


(Like ſharper Phyſicke) to his foule Diſeaſe; 
Bucif(like pleaſing [ulips) he afford 


| The mecke Expounders of his ſacred Word, 


Wich ſweet perſwaſions to recure hisgriefe, 
How can his ſorrqv es wiſh more faire Relicfe > 
4b, then his body ſhall wax young and bright; 


| Heavens face that ſcorchr before, ſhall now delighr, 


Histongue with Triumph, ſhall confefle to men, 

Iwasa Leper, but am clcare agen, 

Thus,thus rhat Spring of Mercy oftentimes | 

Poth ſpeak to man,that man may ſpeak his crimes? 

Conſider, 10b;my words with judgement weigh; . 

Which done(if thou haſt oughr)then boldly ſay; 

If otherwiſe, ſhame nor to hold thy peace, = 

Andlet thy wiſedome with my words encreaſe, 
Andyou,you Wiſemen that are fileat here, 

Vouchſafe to lend my lips yourripened care, 

Let's call a parly,and the cauſe decide; 

Forleb pleads guiltlefle,and would faine betry'd 

Yet hath his boldneile rerm'd himſelfe upright, 

And tax't th' Almighty for not doing right ; 

His Innocence with Heaven doth he plcad, 

Andthat unjuſtly he was punifhed : 

O Prrity by Impudence ſuborn'd ! 

Heſcorn'd his Maker, andis juftly ſcorn'd : 


Farre be it fromthe heart of man, that He 


Who is all Iuſtice, yet unjuſt ſhould be. , 'þ 
Eachone ſhall reape the harveſt he hath ſowne, 
His meed ſhall meaſurc what his hands hath dones 
Whois'tcan claim the Worlds great Soreraignty? 
Whoraig'd the Rafters efthe Heavens, but He>. . 
If God ſhould breathe on man,or take away,  .. 
Thebreath he gave him,whar wete man bur Clay 3 
| R4 "7 — ol 
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| Say; Dare thy lips defame an carthly Prince?.. :: 
How darſt thou then maligne the King of Kings, 
To whom great Princesare but pooreſt things 2 - 1 
Hekicks down kingdoms,ſpurns rh'emperial croyy 
And with his blaſt,puffes mighty Monarchs doyg, 
*Tis vaine to ſtriye with him,and ifhe ſtrike, 
Our parr's to bearc,not fondly to miflike, 
(Miſconftruing rhe nature of his drift) © © 

Bur husband his correftions to our thrift, - 

If he afli&, our beſt is to implore 

His Blefſing with his Rod,and finno more, 
Whar ifour torments paſſe the bounds of meaſure} 
It unbefirs our wils, to ſtint his pleaſure, | 
Judge then,and ler th'impartiail world adviſe, 
How farre(poore Job)thy judgement is from Wiſes 
Nor are theſe ſpeeches kindled with the fire | 
Ofadiſtempred ſpleene, bur with deſire 
T'inrich thy wiſdome, left thy fury rye - 
Preſumprion to thy raſh infirmiry, ' 


Ao 


Lo — 


Or mortals,to be borne, waxe oJd,anddye, 
L Lyes not in Will, butbare Neceflity, |, 
Common to beafts, which in the ſelfe degree, 
Hold by the ſelfe-fame Patient,even as we : 
Burt to be wiſe is a diviner ation = 
Otthe diſcurſive Soule,a pure abſtraftion 
Ofall her powers,united in the Will, 
"ming Good;tcjeQting whar is Ill ; 
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| Job Militant, 

[fan Influence of inſpired breath, 

Vapurchaſed by birth, unloft by dearth, 

Entail'dto no man,no, not free toall, 
etgently anſwers tothe eager cal 

Ofthoſe; char with inflam'd affe&ions ſceke, 

ReſpeRing tender youth and age alike; 

In depth of dayes, her ſpirit noralway lyes, 


| Yeeres make man Old,bur heaven returnes him 


Youths Innocence, nor riper ages ſtrength (Wiſe ; 
Canchallenge her as due; ( Delired) length 
Ofdayes,produced todecrepit yeeres, 
Fill d with cxperience,and grizly hayres, 
Canclaime no right; rh'Almighty ne're engages 
Hisgifts to times, nor is he bound to Ages; = 
Hisquickning Spirir, ro ſucklings oft reveales, 

to their doting Grandfires he conceales, 
The yertue of his breath can unbenumme 
The frozen lips,and ſtrike the ſpeaker dumme 2 
Who put that moving power into his rengue, 
Whoſe lips did rightthe chaſt Suſauna's wrong, 
Vpon her wanton falſe Accuſers dearh 2 
What ſecret fire inflam'd tharfainting breath 
That blaſted Pharo? Or theſe ruder tongues, 
Thar ſchoold the fairthlefle Prophet for the wrongs 


Hediddo ſacred [uſtice > matters not 


How ſleight the meane be in ir ſelfe,or what 
lnour eſteemes, ſo wiſcdome be the:meflage; 
Embaſſadours are worthicd.in th'Embaſſage 2 
bod ſowes his harveſt to his beſt increaſe, 

ad plorifies himſelfc how e're he pleaſe. 

Lord, if thou wilc,(for what is hard to thee 2) 
Imay a FaQtour for thy glory bee, 

en grant that(like a faithfull ſervant)I 
May render backe thy ſtocke with Vſury, | 


THE 


Job Militant; 
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: THE ARGVMENT, 

God reapes no gaine by mans beſt deeds 
Mans miſery ſrom bimnſelfe proceedss 
Gods Mercy and Inftice are unbounded; 
Ts workes of Nature max is grounded. 


a. 
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Sell, 17, 


Libu,thus his pauſing lips againe 
Diſclos'd, & ſaid,(raſh 7ob)doſt thou maigtaint 
A righttull cauſe,which in concluſion, muſt 
Avow thee blamelcfle,and thy God unjuſt ? 
Thy lawleile words implying, that-it can _ , 
Advantage none tolive an upright man ? (van 
My tongue ſhall ſchoole thee ,and thy fiends, that 
(Perchance) refell thy reaſons, if they could: 
Behold thy glorious Makers greatneſſe,ſee 
The power of his hand; ſay then, can He 
- Bedamag'd by thy finne, or can He raiſe 
Advantage,by the uprightneſle of thy wayes ? 
True, the aMided languiſh oft in griefe, 
Androare to heaven(unanſwer'd) for reliefe, 
Yertis not Heayen unjuſt, for their fand cry 
Their fiune bewailes not, bur their miſery. 
Ceaſe then to make him guilty of thy crimes, 
And waite his pleaſure, that's notbound ro times 
Nor heares vaine words.The ſorrowes thou artin 


Are {lejghr,or nothing,ballanc'd with thy fin _ 
—— 
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rimes, 
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Tob Miltant; 
Thy lips actuſe thee, and hy fooliſh rongue, _ 
Torightthy ſelfe, hath done th'Almighty wrong, 
Hold back thine anſwer, let thy flowing ſtreame 
Find patſage, ro ſurround my fruitfull Theame 
[le raiſe my thoughts, ro plead my Makers caſe, 
And ſpeake,as ſhall befit ſo higha place : 
Fchold th! Almighicie's mecke as well as ſtrong, 
Deftroyes the wicked, rights the juſt mans wrong, 
Mounts him ro honour; If by chance he ſtray, 
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Inftrus, and ſhewes him where he loſt his way 2 


Ifhercturne,his blefling ſhall encreaſe, | 

Crowning his joycs with plenty and ſwcet peace; 

Ifnor, th'intailed ſword ſhall ne're depart _ 

His tained houſe, bur pierce his hardned heart; 

Ab Gnfull 196 | cheſe plagues had never bin, 

Kad'ſt thou beene guiltlefle(as thou boaſts)of ſins 

Butthy proud lips againſt their Maker plead, 

Anddraw downe heapes of vengeance en thy head? 

Looke to thy ſelfe,ſeck nor to underſtand 

The ſecret cauſes of th'Erernals hand; 

Let wiſdome make the beſt of miſery, 

know who infli&s it,aske no reaſon why : 

He will's beyond thy reach,and his Divine 

And facred knowledge farre ſurpaſſeth thine, 

Ah! rather, praiſe him in his workes, thar lye 

(Wide open to the world)before thine eyc; 

His meaner As, our higheſt thoughrs &'rcrops, 

He pricks the clouds,ſtils down the raine by drops; 

Who comprehende the lightning, or the thunder > 

Who ſees, who heares che, unamaz'd with wonder > 
My troubled heart chils in my quivering breſt, 

To reliſh theſe things, and is diſpofſeſt | 

Ofall her powers : who cyer heard the voyce 


 Vith'angry heavens, unfrighted ar the noyſe 2 


Tho 


252 Job Mititant; 
The beaſt by nature daz'd with ſuddendread,' ,\ 
Scekes out far covert to ſecure his head; '* 
If Ged command, the dusky clouds march forth 
Into a Tempeſt; From the freezing North. * 
He beckens Froſt,and Snowzand trom the South 
Hebloweth Whirlewinds with his angry Mouth, 
Preſumpruous ob ! if thou canſt ner aſpire 

So high,ro camprehend theſe things, admire, 

- wah thouthe progrefle ofthe rambling cloudy 
From mortal eyes, —_ gloumy darkneſs ſhrouds 
The lamps of heaveniknow'ſt thou the reaſon why? 
Can'ft thou unriddle heavens Philoſophy ? 
Know'ſt thou th'unconſtant nature vf the weather? 
Or whence ſo many Winds proceed,and whither 
Wer't rhou made privy,or a ftander-by, 

When God ſtrertcht forth his ſpang led Canopy? 
Submit thy ſclfe,and let theſe ſecrers teach, 
How farre his Myſt'ries doe ſurmount thy reach; 
For Hee's Almighrty,and his ſacred will 

Is juſt,nor renders an unearned ill : 

His workes are obje&s for no ſoaring eyes, 

But whercſoc're he lookes, he findes none wiſe, 


Meditat. 17. 


T He World's an Index to Eternity, 
And gives a glance of what our cleerer eye, 
In time fhall ſcear large;nothing's ſo ſlight, 
Which in it narure ſends not forth ſome light, 
Or Memorandum of his Makers Glory 2. 
No Duſt fo vile, but pens an ample ſtory 
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ofthe Almighties power , nor isthere that, 
©. | Which gives not man juſt cauſe ro wonder ats 
| Caftdown thine cies, beholdrhe pregnant carth, 
ye” (Her ſelfe bur one) produceth ar one birth | 
ith | Ayorld of divers natures : From aſeed 
Enirely one,things hor and cold proceed, 
ce ſuckles with one milke, things moiſt, and dry, 
'Yetin her wombe is no repugnanCcy. 
oudy Or ſhall thy reaſon ramble up fo high, 
rouds | To viewthe Court of wilde Aſtronomy > | 
\ why? | Behold Planers, round about thine cares, 
\ | Vhicliog like firebals in their reſtlefle Spheares 
arher? | done ſelfe-inftant moving ſeyerall wayes, 
her | Sillmeaſuring our our ſhort,and thorter dayess 
bhold the par ts whereon the World conſiſts, 
py? krelimired in their appointed lifts, 
Without rebellion unaprto vary, 
each; | Though being many, divers and contrary x 
Locke where we liſt, above, beneath, or under, 
Or eyes ſhall ſee ro learne,and learne towonder; 
| Theirdeprh ſhall drown our judgements, and their 
iſe | Feldes his wits,ſhal drive the prime coceit:(heighg. 
Shall then our daring minds preſume taſpire 
Toheavens hid Myſt ries ? ſhall our thoughts in. 
tothe deprh of ſecrets, unconfounded, - (quire 
"" | Vheninthe ſhoarc of Nature they were drowned? 
Fond man be wiſc,ſtrivenor above thy ſtrength, 
Tempr not thy Barke beyond her Cables ha d 
- | And like Promethers,filch no ſacred fire, 
eye Let Eagles gripe thee: Ler thy proud defire 
» [Utviththy forrunes;Curious mindes,thar ſhall 
be Mountup wich Phaeton, ſhall have Phactens falls... _. 
bl bend thy.bow berimes,leſt thou repent i {1 * 
Toolgresfor it will bregke,or elſe Rand bent, vi = 
Sit > 


254 ob Militant, 


T'le work at home, ne'r croſle the ſcorching Line; 

In unknowne lands, to ſeeke a hidden Mine ; 

Plaine Bullion pleaſeth me,[ not defire - 

Deare Ignorts from th'Elixars techy fire; - 

T'le ſpend my paines (where beſt I may be bold) 

To know my ſcelfe,wherein I ſhall behold 

The world abridg'd,and in that world my Maker, 

Beyond which taske, I with no Vndertaker. ' 
Great God,by whom it is, what-e're is mine, 

Make me thy Viceroy in this World of thinc, 

So cleare mine eyes,that I may comprehend * 

My fight beginning,and my ſudden cnd, 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
God queſtions Job ,andiproves that man 
Cannot attaine to things ſo bigh, 
. fs divineſecrets, ſince he cau 
- Not reach to Natures; Tobs reply. 


>. 
CERT 


- 7 : Seft, I 8, 
| > from the boſome of a murm'ring Cloud, 
Heavens great lehovah did,ar length unſhroud | 
His Earths-amazing language(equally 
Made terrible with Feare and Majeſty) 
(Challeng'd the Duell)he did undertake _ | 
His grumbling ſervant, and him thus beſpake, | 
Who, whoart thou, thar rhus doſt pry in vaine, 
Into my ſecrets, hoping toattaine, -- *' - 
' With murniuring,to things conceal'd from man? . 


Say (poreblinde mortall)Who art thou that _ | 
os 
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« | Thus cleare thy crimes,and dar'ſt (with vaine ape 
c) 


Make me defendanrin thy ſinfull cauſe > plau 

zoe here I am; Engrofle into thy hands 

Thy ſorindeſt weapons : Anſwer my demands 2 

Gay, where wert thou, when theſe my hids did lay 
The worlds foundation ? canſt thou tell me? Say, 
Was earth not meaſur'd by this Arme of mine ? 

Whoſe hand did ayde me? was L help't by thine 
Where-werr thou, when the Planers fi. ſt did blaze, 
knd in their ſphears ſang forth their Makers praiſe? 
Who is't that rames the raging of the Seas, | 
Andfwathes them up in miſts,when c're he pleaſe 3 
Did't thou divide the darknefle from the Ligh 2 
Orknow'ſt thou whence Aurora takes her flight ? 
Didt ereenquire into the Seas Abyfle, 

Ormark'd the Earth of what a bulk ſhe is? (ſprings 
know'ſt thou the place whence Light or Darkneſle 
Canthy deepc age unfold rheſe ſecret things ? 
Know'ſt rhou the cauſe of Snow or haile, which are 
My fierce Artill'ry in my time of warre ? 

Who is'tthat rends the gloomy Clouds in ſunder, 
Whoſe ſudden rapture ſtrikes forth fire & thunder ? 
Or who bedewes the carth with gentle ſhowres, 

Filing her pregnant ſoyle with fruits and flowres? 
Whattather got the raine ? from what chill wombe 
Didfroſts,and hard-congealcd Waters come ? 

Canſt thoureſtraine faire Aaja's courſe,or ſtint her 
Orſad-Orjon uſhering in the Winter *- , . - 
Willſcorching Cancer at thy ſummons come 2. . 
OrSun-burnt Autumne with he fruirfull wombe 
Knoy'ftrhou Heavens courſe above, or doſt thou 
Thoſe gentle influences here below > (know 
Whowar't inſpir'd thy ſoule with underſtanding # 
Udgare thy ſpirit the ſpirit of apprehending p 


a 


Doſt @ aa land thi Ciſternes of the. Si 
Foqueinchthe thirſty ſoyle; or isitÞ> 4 
Nay,lert thy praRicetothe carth' deſcend, 
Prove there, hoy farre thy power doth cxten, j 
From rt 6 hy full hand will hungry Lionseate 2.. 
Fecd'ſt thou the empty Ravens that cry for-meak 
Setr'ft thou rhe ſeaſon, when the fearfull Hg Ke 
Brings forth her painful birth ?- Haſt thou aſlip 
The Mountaine-Goatc her Time ? Or is it] 3; 
Canſt thou ſubje& unto rhy ſsveraigntic i 2 
The untam'd Vnicorne? Can thy hard handi-:# a. Th 
| Force kim to-labour on thy fruicfull land ?--* y "oP 
Did'| thou inrich the Peacock with. his Phony 1 F* 
Or did char Steele-digeſting Bird aflume -,, 
His downy Flags from thee > Didſtchou nk 7 
The noble $tallion with his ſtrength ? Cant ho i 
Quailehis Pr roud courage ? See, his angry. en. * Wk 
Pale nothing forth, bur fears.ſumm'd up ig deatlb# 310 


Marke with whar pride his horny hoofes pops | 
The hard reſounding Earth; you how great] pol y | 1 x 
4 6 


How little ground he ſpends : Bur at the 1 

And fietce Alar'm of the hoarſe Trumpets voy, 
He btaks che ranks amidſt a thouſand Speargs:\Þ 
Pointcd with death,undaunted ar the feares fy 1B 
Of doubfull warrc, he ruſhes like a Ranger, -.."'Þ 0 
Througherery Troop, & ſcerns ſo braveadang s 
Doe lofty Haggards cleave rhe toMy EN 
With Plumes of thy deviſing ?' Then 
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Thy ravenous lips thus, 5 2. at candomerunas | £ wr 
And cotmtermanund whar I the Lord havedons; ho. '® per 


Thinkf thou to learne (fond Morrall) du 
rito wy ecrets, or to gaine by ſtriving *: K. 
lexdrhen: No doubt bur thine will be he i 


| fp territuPlaltGe) ifth'aft oughry a | 


-— Tor Ang,” 395 
hen n ceplyde 2 (Great God, I ambur Duſt, 
Mb actis finfull, and thy handsare juſt, 5s... 
Jan . axprnder Lord, )my words are wind, : 
My lychouglits are yaine, (Ah Father) have finn'd$ 
atdiſt reply 2.1 ſpake too much before, 
I f eloſe __—_ lips ——_ never anſwer mores 


, 
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Meditat. 18, 


ne ©. ge: Glorious Light! A Rbtwal@prohciaded77 
2M b By mortall eyes! O Glory,never ended, 
etecreared, whence all Glory ſprings * ©: | 
heavenly bodycs, and in carthly thingsf 7 
" Open er Immenſe, derived from a Will AT 
E juſtand able ro doe all, buri1l! 
ſevees epure, and full of - Majeſty! 
59:48 ieſeiſe) and yet no quantity; 
Goodnefſe,and withour qualiry 3 proving. 
Sorin from our of Nothlog.and 90 =p v 
ag” » 


[4 to nothing ; paſt-all compr 
rſt and Laſt; and yet withour an ending, - 


E 1 et ON rriceh? filling every Creature, 


gfe not (1t ſelte ) included ; aboye Nature, 
; rg of it ſelfe ſubfiſting, 
& 2 &robkrgþ it ſelfe.all ocher things, aſſiſting; 
a." F Diric ct without diviſion; 
en 4 Aperti Fi ree.ycr Three,entirely one ;. |. 
ya —Jorh One in Three, and Thicein One,rogether 3 3 
pine} Fay; *y ning,and begatten, and yet.ncither ; 
| i FourrainG o all Arts, confoitading At; 
a is All and all in every parts vue 
S Sill 
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ToB Militants 
Still ſeeking Glory,and ſtill wanting none; 
Though juſt,yer reaping,where thou ne'r haſt ſowg, 

Great Majeſtic, lince Thou art every where, 
©,Why ſhould I miſdonbr thy Preſence here? 

I leng have ſought thee, bur my ranging heart 
Ne'r queſts, and cannor ſegrhec where thou arts 
There's no Defc& in thee, thy lightharh ſhin'd, 
Nor can be hid (great God) but Lam blind, 

O clearc mine eyes, and with thy holy fire 
Inflame my breſt,and edge my dull defire : 


Waſh me with Hyſope,clenſe my ſtained thoughts; 


Renew my ſpirit, blurre ferth my ſecret faults; 
Thou tak'ſt no plcafure in a Sinners death, 
For thouart Life, thy Mercy's not beneath 
Thy ſacred Iuſticc : Give thy ſeryant power. 
To ſceke aright,and (having ſought) diſcover 
Thy glorious Preſence; Ler my blemiſht Eye 
See my Salyation yet before I die. - 

O,then my Duſt, that's bawell'd in the round, 
Shall riſe with Triumph at the welcome ſound 
Of my Redecmers carth-awaking Trumpe, 
Vafrighted at the noyſe ; no ſullen Dumpe 
Ofſeltc-confounding Conſcience ſhall affright me, 


For he's my Iudge, whoſe dying blood ſhal quice me. 


Ios Miter. 
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arts God ſpeaks to Tob the ſecond time : 

Th lob yeelds bis fon, repents his cytmes 
God checks ba friends, reſtores bu beal!b, 
Gives bim now iſſue double wealth, 
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(voice, 
Nce more the n;outh of Heav'n rapt torth a 
Mu The troubled Firmament was fill'd with noiſe, 
' TheRakers of the darkned Skie did ſhake, 

F For the Eternall thundred thus, and ſpake; 
y Colle thy ſcattered ſenſes, and adviſe, 
Rouze up (fond man) and anfwer my replies. 

Wilrthou make Comments on my Text, & nayſt 
Ibeunrighteous, to conclude thee, juſt ? 
Shall my Decrees be licenced by thee ? 
Whar,canſt thou thunder with a yoyce like Me ? 
Put on thy Robes of Majcſtic ; Be clad 
With as bright glory (10þ) as can be had; 
Make fierce thy frownes, and with an avgry face . -* 
Confound the Proud, and his high thoughts abaſs, 
Pound him to Duſt ; Doe this, andI will yeeld, - 
Thou are a God,and necd'ſt no ather ſheild. 
| , Bchold,the Caftle.bearing Elephant, | 
HE | Thatwangs no bulke, nor doth his greatnefſe wank 

| Anequalifirength. Behold his maſſie bones, 
Like barres of Yron ; like congealed ſtones, 
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260 Ion Militant 
His knortie ſfinewes are; Him haye I made, 
And given him naturall weapons for his ayde ; 
High mountaines beare his food, the ſhady boughes 
His Covers are,Great Rivers are his Troughes, 
Whoſe deepe Carouſes would ro ſtanders-by, 
Secme at a watring to draw Ilordan dry : (bim? 
Whar skilfull huncſman can, with ſtrength out-dare 
Or with what engines can a man enfnare him ? 

Haſtthou beheld che huge Leviathan, 
That fwarthy Tyrant of the Ocean? Can 
Thy hearded hooke impierce his Gils, or make him 
Thy landed Prifner> Can thy angles take him? 
| will he make fuir for favour from thy hands, 
Une enthralled to thy fierce commands ? 

ill he be handlcd as a bird? or may 

Thy fingers bind him for thy childrens play ? 
Let men be wiſe, for in his lookes he hath. 
Diſplayed Banners of untimely death. 
If Creatures be ſo dreadfull, how is he 
More bold then wiſe, that dares encounter Me ? 
'What hand of Man can hinder my deligne? 
Are nor the Heavens, and all beneath them mine! 
Difſe& the grearnefle of ſo vaſt a Creature, 
By view of {everall parrs ſumme up his feature? 
Like Shields his ſcales arc plac't, which neitheran 
Knowes hoy to ſunder, nor yer force can part 
His belching rucks forth flames, his moving Eye 
Shines like the glory of the morning skie; 
His crageie finewes arc like wreaths of braſle, 
And from his mouth, quicke flames of fier paſls 
As from an Oven, the temper of his heart 
Is like a Nether-milſtone,which ne Dart _: 
Can pierce, ſecurcd from the rthreatning Sp 


Afﬀeaid of aone, he ſtrikes the world rh 42 
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The Bow-mans brawny arme ſends ſhafts in vaine, 

They fall like ſtubble, or bound backe againe 2 

Stones are his pillow, and the Mud his Downey 

'ncarth none greater is,nor equall none, 

Compar'dwith him, all things he doth deride, 

And well may challenge to be King of Pride,.. 
Sofaid, th'amazed Isbbent downe his eyes 

Vponthe greund,and (ſadly) thus repiyes. 

Iknow (great God) there's nothing hard to Thee, 

Thy thoughts are pure, and roo top deepetor me 3 

Lam a foole,and my diſtempered wits, 

Longer out-ſtray'd my Tongue, than well pefits; 

My knowledge ſlumbred,while my lips did chat, 

And like a Foole, I ſpake I knew nor what. 

Lord, teach me Wiſedome, leſt my proud Deſire, 

Cinge her bold feathers in thy Sacred fire; * 

Mine eare hath oft been rounded with thy Story, 

But now theſe very eyes have ſecne thy glory. | 

My finfull words I not (alone) lament, 

Butin the horror of my ſeule repent; | 

Repent with Teares in ſack-cloth, mourne in Duſt; 

Iamaſfinſull man,and Thou art juſt, bd 
Thou Eliphaz,that makſt my ſacred Word, 

An Engine of Deſpaire (ſaid then the Lord). | 

Behold full Vyolls of my wrath atrends © 

Onthce,and on thy two too-partiall Friends ; 

For you haye judg'd amifle,and have abus'd 

My Word to wotke your ends, falſly accus'd 

My _—_— Servant ; Of yon all there's none 

Hath ſpoke uprighrly, as my 10b hath done. 

Haſte then (before my kindling fire begin 

Toflame) and each man offer for his fin, 

A facrifice, by 10 my ſervants hand, 


Andfor his fake, your Offrings ſhall withſtand 
| O 


3 The 
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The wages of youir finnes; for what &anT, 

If 196, my ſervant, make requeſt, deny? 
So ſtraight they wenrt,and (after ſpeedy pardon 

Deſir'd and had) the righteous 1ob (for guerdon 

Of his fo tedious Grietfe ) obrain'd the health 

- Ofa ſound body, and encreaſe of wealth ;' ' 

Sorhar the ſecond Harveſt of his ſtore, 

Was double thar which he enjoy'd before, 

Ere this was blazed in the Worlds witc Earex, 

(The frozen breſts of his familiars, | 

And cold Allyes,being now diffolv'd in Griefe,)- 

His backward friends came ro him with relicfe, | 

To feed his wants, and with ſad ſhouringeyry, 

To moane his (yer ſuppoſed) Miſeries: + | 

Some broughthim ſheepe ro blellc his ye Fold, 

Some precious Earings,others, Rings 6f Gold.” 

God bleſt his loyns, fr whence there ſprang tgain 

The number of his children that were flaine, 

' Nor was there any in the Land fb rate” 

In vertue as his daughters,or ſo faire. 

Long after thishe liv'd in'peace, to ſee 

His childrens children to thefoutrh Uepree, 

Till at the Jenth,cur ſhort by 'Aim that ftayes 

For none,he dy'din peace, atid full of Dayes, 
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Vill's the defe& of Good,atal as athate, 
That's butthe raines of chelight decay'ds 
It hath no being, nor is underſtood, 
But by the oppoſition of Good. | 
Whar then is man? whoſe pureſt thoughrs ure preſt 
For Satans watTe, which from the renter br . k 
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Infant filence,have conſented to 
mw finfull Deeds, as (babes) rhey could not doe? 
What then is man, but Nothing,being Evill, 

His Lunatike affe&ions doc wm. uh" . 
What Heaven created by juſt Waighr and meaſure; 
In pleaſures ſinke,he rakes a ſwinclike Pleaſure z' | 
His fpan of life, and beauties like a Flower, 
Faire flouriſhing,and fading inan hower. 
He breakes into the world with teares,and then- 
Departs with Griefe,not knowing how,nor when. 
Kis life's a Bubble full of ſectaing Blifle, 
The more ie lengrhens, the more ſhortitis; 
Begotin darkneſſe, he's brought forth, and cries 
For ſuccour, paſſes ore the Ktage,and dyes; 
Yet, like a Moale,the carth he undermines, 
Making the World, the Forge of his defignes : 
He plots, complors, foreſces, prevents,dire&s, 
Hechopes,he feares,he doubts, purſues,cffe&s; 
Each hath his plot, <ach one his ceurſe doth bend; 
Each bath his proje&,and each one his end. 
Thus reſtlefle man dorh till his ſoule moleſt 
To finde our (that which hath no being) Reſt; 
Thus travels finfull man in endlefle toyle; 
Taking a pleaſure in his owne turmoyle, 
Fond man,firſt ſceke to purchaſe that divine 
And ſacred prize,and all the world is thine : | 
Great Salomon made ſuit for Wiſdome,and he found 
Not (barely )Wiſdome, bur that Wiſdome crown'd 
With Diadems of wealrh,and faire encreaſe 
Of Princely Honour, with long dayes of Peace, 

(With ſafe reſpe&,and awfull reverence 
ToMyM'rics)Meditation doth commence 
An carneſt doubt : Was Iobs diſpoiled Flock 
Reſtored double $3 Was his former Stock 

S4 Renow'd 


263 


264 Tos Mihtan, 
Renew'd with double yantzge ? Did heayen adde 
Taall his fortunes double what he had » 
Yet thoſe ſweet Emblemes of his deareſt love, 
(His ſonnes) whom death untimely did remove 
From off the facc of the unthankfull carth, 
Why likewiſe ſprang not they in double birth » 
Bruit beaſts that periſh once, are loft for ever, - 
Their ſubſtance, and their All conſumes together, + 
Once having given a farewell to the light, 
Theydye, and with them is perperuall night: 
But man, (unorgan'd by the hes of Death) 
Dyes not,is but tranſplanted from bencath, 
Into a fairer ſoyle,or asa ſtranger, (zert 
Brought home ſecure from the worlds pleaſing dan« 
Tobs flocks were loſt, and therefore double given, - | 
His Hlue's equallſhar'd 'twixt Earth and Heaven, 
One halfe in heav'n are glorious in their doome, 
Ingag'd as Pledges till te other come. 
Great God ! my Time's but ſhort,and long my way, 
My Heart hath loft her Path, and gone aftray, 
My ſpirit's faint and fraile,my ſoule's imboſt, 
If chou helpe nor, I am for ever loſt; 
Though Duſt and Aſhes, yer I am thy Creature, 
Howe're my finnes are great, thy Mercie's greater: 
Of nothing didſt thou make me, and my ſinne 
Hath rurn'd me back tonothing, once agin: 
Create mea new heart, (great God) inſpire 
My cold affe&ions with thy facred fires _ 
Inftrut my Will, and reiftie my Wayes, 
O teach me(Lord) tonamber out my Dapes, / 
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Hou,whoſe laxk fortunes heay'n hath ſwel'd with 
Ti: not thy ſelfe, by over-withing, poore, 
Husband thar | wn , whichelſe, abuſe makes bad, 

ere thy baſe deſire would adde: 
' Lines flowing from a Sopboclean quill, * - © 
Deſerye no Playdit,being aRediill, 


2 In Adverſtty. 
Hathheay'n withdrawn the talent he hath giy'n thee 
Bath envious Death of all thy Sons bereaven thee? 
Wave foule Diſcaſes foil'd thee on the floore } * 
Heearnes no ſweer, thar never raſted ſowre 2 
Thou arta Scholler , if thy Taror doe 
Poſe thee too hard, he will inſtru& thee ros, 


Artthou oppos'd te thine uncquall Foe? | 
March bravely on ; thy Gen'rall bidsthee goe ; 
Thou art heav'ns Champion to maintain his righe; 
Who cals thee forth, wil give thee ſtrength co fight, 
| Godſeekes, by conqueſt , thy renowne, for He 
Will win enough: Fight rhou,or Fainr,or Flee 


h 4 InSlangder. 
[fWinter fortunes nip rhy Summer Friends, 
And tip their tongues with Cenſure, thar offends 
Thy tender Name, deſpaire nor, but be wiſe, 
KndwHeayen ſeleReth, whom the world ”" 23 
bo? Taoy 
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Thou haft a milke- white Thicky that's within thee, 
Will cake chy part when all the world's agja.ches, 


5* In &r-rfutncerent, . H 


Art thou advanc'd to thy ſupreme delier ? 

Be ſtill cheſame ;.Fcare Lower,aimeno higher; 

Mans Play hath many, Sceanes,bur in the Jaſt,  ' 

Heayen knits up all, co.ſweeren all thar's paſt; : 
Affiition isa Rod,to ſcourge us home, 

An 'a painfull caraci} of a Heaven to come, 
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To the READER. 
79 Hc tyranny of my af- 
FAY LESR faires was never yetſo 
oe Fee. imperious,butl could 
1CS> ſcale ſome howersto 
my private Meditations; the fruits 
of which ſtolne time I here pre- 
ſent thee with , in the Hiftery of 
Samſon: Wherein if thy extreme 
ſeyeriry check at any thing which 
thou conceiveſt may not ſtand 
with the Majeſty of this ſacred 
Subjet; know that my intention 
was not to offend my. brother : 
Thewiſcſt of Kings inſpired by 
the King of Wiſdome, rhqught it 
nodetraction from the gravity of 
his Holy Proverbs, to deſcribe a 
| | Harlot - 
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To the READER. | 
Harlotlike a Harlot, Her whoriſh 


I X54 
. 
- 


Attire, her immodeſt Geſture; he] Gro 


bold Countenance; her flattering 
Tongue; her laſcivious Embrace, | 
her unchaft Kiſſes ; her impudete| 
Invitations : If my deſcriptions in 
the like kinde,offtend ; I makeno 


queſtion bur the validitie of my 


Warrant will give a reaſonable {+ 


tisfaction: He that lifts not. his 
feethigh enough,may eaſily ſtum- 
ble: But on the contrary,if any be, 
whoſe worſe then facrilegious 


minds ſhall prophane. our harm 
les intentions with wanton con- 
'ceits, co ſuch I heartily wiſh,aPr | 
'cal Tte ; Ler none ſuch looke far- 
_-therthen this Epiſtle,atcheir own | 
Perils; If they dee ; ler them - 


draw neere,and reade. 
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[of their 
Grand; Foule hands will mnddle 


ſhoos , for this is holy 


tecleareſt waters : & baſe minds 
will corrupt the pureſt Text : If a- 


ny offence be taken , it is by wa 


of Rlealth, for thereis none wil- 
lingly given : I write to Bees, and 
not to Spiders : They will ſucke 
pleaſing honey frem ſuch floyy- 
es: Theſe may burſt with their 
owne poyſon : But you, whoſe 
well-ſeaſond hearts are not dif. 
tempered with either of theſe ex- 


tremicies, but have the better re- 
liſh of a Sacred underſtanding, 


Joke Sin _ illuftrious,and renowned Story 

mighty Samſon ; The eternall glory 
Of ns is Etereieks atts : His life, His death: - 

Qnicken my Muſe with thy droiner beans 
pi Godof Muſes, that my proſÞraus _ {na 
"M 9% live and left to everlaſting times ; 
-That they unborne may, in this ſacred S tory, 
ane 9 At advance thy guy.) 
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8 A holy Angel! dotb ſalute edn 
J T he wife ef Manoah ,ondinlarge _ " peek 


Her barren wombe with promis'd fruat -. 
Of both their loynes. The Angels charge. 
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Ithin the Tents of Zorab dwelt a. man / 
Of lacobs ſeed,and of the Tribe of Nev. 

.- Finovne by chenawe of Manoab,; to whom 

. + | wha had deny'd the treaſure ofthe w Qs 

x Hs Wife was barren; A nd her prayers could ngg/. 

| vethat great reproach,or clenſe Fog blat- 

W t Wh on her fruitlefſe name appear'd ſo foule, 

hae Ie the Tribe of Paz one ſaule : "EE 
ud the,deubrles,ſtroven with heave b grair 's 

ropg with teares & Aghs; hopes & oy 
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268 The Hiſtory of SAMSON. 
No doubt hadoften rortur'd her deſire. 
Vpon aRack,compos'd of froſt and hire 2 


But Heaven was plcas'd to turne his deafned cares 


Againſt thoſe prai'rs made {trog with fbghs &rears'4 
She oftcn pray*d;but pray'rs could not obtaine: 
Alas; ſhe pray'd,ſhe wept, ſhe figh'd in vaine : 
She pray'd,no doubt; bur pray'rs could finde no _ 
They prov'd,alas,as barren as her wombe.(roome; 
'Vpona time(when herunanſwer'd pray'r 

Had now given juſt occaſion of deſpaire, .< 
(Even when her bederid faith was grown ſo fraile, 
That very Hope grew hartleſle to preyaile) 
Appear'dan Angel to her; In his face, 

Terrour and ſweetnefſe labour'd for the place: 
Somctimes his Sunbright cies would ſhine ſo fierce 
As if their pointed beames would even pierce 
Her ſoule, and ſtrike th'amaz'd beholder dead ? 
Sometimes,their glory would diſperſe,and ſpread 
More eafie flames;and, like the Starre, that ſtood 
O're Bethiem,promiſe and portend ſome good; 
Mixrt was his bright aſpe&;as ifhis breath - 

Had equall errands both of life and dcath : 
Glory and Mildneſſe ſeemed to contend 

In his faire cyes,ſo long, till in the end, 

In glorious mildnefle,and in milder glory, 


He thus falures her with this pleaſing ſtory. 
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Ofwork 
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lipleas'; 
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Woman, Heaven greets thee well : Riſe up,and ftart mt;; 
Forbeare thy faithleſſe tremblings; 1 appeare not F 
Clad in the veſiments of conſuming fire; 

Cheave up, I bave no warrant to enquire 
Intothy finnes; 1 bave no V yals bere, 

Nor dreadfull Thunderbolts ts make thee feart * 
'T have zo plagues t'inflitt;nor is my breath 


Ghar emtigndingrryramitduk,  oÞ 
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2} Nogno;cheare up,1 come 307 to deſtroy; 

Þ frame 10 bring thee tidings of great Joys 
| howkz up thy dull beliefe;for 2 ap} earc, 
Teexeraſe thy Faith, and not thy Feave * 


The Guide and great Creator of all things, 

(ire Lord of Lords, and ſupreme King of Kings, 
Towhom as Hofl of men aye but a{warme 

| (fmurm'1ing Gaats;whoſe high prevailne arme 
Can cruſh ten thouſand worlds,and at one blaw 
Cnfrike the earth to xothing, and ore-throw 

The Lofis of Heaven, He that hath the Keyes 
Ofamhe;, to ſhut, and ope them when he pleaſe; 
Hethat can all chings that be will, this day, 
lipleas'd to take thy long reproach away : 

Kebald; thy wo: b's infarg'd;and thy deſires 

Sul fade ſuccefſe : Before long time expires, 

Thou ſh:lt concerve : Eve twiſe frue months be runs, 
Be thoy the Joyfull mother of a ſonne; 

butſee, thy wary palate aoe forbeare 

Thejutce of the bewitching Grape ;Beware,, 

Le ty deflers 1empt thy lips towine, 

Mich muſt be faithfull rangers to the Vine. 

Strong drinke thou muſt n6t taſte,and allſuch meats 
It Lov proclaimes uwncleane,vefrainets eate s 
Aud when the frivit of thy reflored wrhbe- © 

Tal ee the light, take heed no Raſor tome, . 
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Pom bis fruiffull bead; for from bis birth; © 
Punhas the wombe entrufts bim on the earth, 
Techild ſhall be a Naxarite, to Gods 
W9veſe aptomtment, be ſhall prove a Rod, 
Tiſcauvrge the prond Pbilifians;and recat ' 


wreſufring Iſrael from their flaviſh thralls * 
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The Hiſtory of SAMSON! 
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Meditat., tz. 


Ow impudenr is Nateve to account 

Thoſe a&s her own, that doe fo farre furmounf 
Her eafie reach ! How purblinde are thoſe eyes - 
Ofſtupid mortals, that have power torife | 
No higher then her lawes ,who rakes upon her 
The worke,and robs the Autbsr ofhis honour! 7 


Sceſt thou the fruitfull Fombe > How every yeare | 


It moves thy Cradle; ro thy ſlender cheare 
Invites another Gheſt,and makes thee Father 
To a new Sonne,who now,perchance, hadſtrathet 
Bring up the old, cſteeming propagation 

A thanklefle worke of Supercrogation: 
Perchance the formall Mid-wife ſecmes tothee 
Lefle welcome now; than ſhe was wont to bee: 
Thou ſtandſt amaz'd to heare ſuch necelefle Ioy, 
And car'ſt as lirtle for it, as the Boy 

Thar's newly borne into the world; Nay work, 
Perchanec, thou grumbleſt,counting ira curſe 
Vnto thy faint eſtate, which is not able 

. T*encreaſe the bounty of thy ſlender Table: 
Poore miſerable man what cre thou bee, 

I ſuffer for rhy crooked thoughts; nor thees þ 
Thou tak'ſt thy children to be gifts of nature; - 
Their wit, their flowring beaury,comely ſtature, 
Their perfe@ health; their dainty diſpefition, 


Their vertues,and their eafie acquiſition _ 
Ofcurious Arts,their ſtrengrhs artain'd perſeamy. 
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You attribute to that benigac complexion, © | 
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- | Wherewith your Goddefſe Narure hath endow'd 


Their well-diſpoſed Organs; and are preud,; 


'} Andhcre your Goddefle leaves you,rodeplore, 


Thatſuch admir'd perfeQions ſhould be poore g 
Adyance thine eyes, no lefle then wilfull blinde, 
And with thine cycs,adyance thy drooping mindeg 
Corre&thy thoughts; Ler notthy wondring eye 
Adore the ſervant, when the Maſter's by : 

Looke on the God of Nature ; From him come 

Theſe underprized bleiſings of the wombe : 


tr 4 HKemakes thee rich in childre;whe his ſtore (poor ? 
5 IF Crowns thee with wealth, why mak'ft thou thy ſelf 


ence 


j 


F Tokeeperhy Babcs,unlefſc thou pleaſe re enter 
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Heopes the womb: why then ſhould'ſt thou repine? 
They are his children, mortall, and ner thine ; 
Weare but Keepers; And the more he lends 

Toour tuition, he the more commends 

Our faithfull rruſt; Tr is nor every one 

Deſerves that honour, to command his Son; 

She counts ie as a fortune, that's allow'd 

Tonurſea Prince,(Whar nurſe would nor be proud 
Offuch a Fortune? )And ſhall we repine, 

Great God, to fofter any Babe of thine? 

Bir 'tis the Charge we feare : eur ſtock's bur ſmall; 
Ifheaven, with Children,ſfend us wherewithall 
Toſtop their craving ſtomacks, then we care not; 
Great God! 

How aft thou cracket thy credir, that we date 

Truſt thee for bread? How is't,we dare not venture 


In bond,for paiment > Artthouprowne ſo poorey 
Toleaye thy famiſhc Infants at DA reve | 
And notallow them food > Canſt thou ſupply 


efhod The empty Ravens, and ler thy children dic » 
a_ Send me that ſtint, thy wiſedome ſhall thinke fir, 


T3 Thy 


122 TheHiſoryofSaugon.: 
Thy pleaſure is my.will;and I ſubmit : 
Make me deſerve that honour thou haſt lent 
To my fraile truſt,and I will reſt content, 


* 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Thewifef Manoah attended 
with fearfull Hope,nnd bopeſall Feare, 
The Joyfull tydings recommended 
to ber amaxed Husbands tare. 


— an. am — —_ 


Seer. 2, | 
T" Hus, when the great Embaſfadour of Heaven 
Had done that ſacred fervice, which was given, 
And truſted to his fairhtull charge, he ſpred 
His ayre-dividing pinions,and fled 2 
Bur now, th'affrighred woman apprehends 
The ſtrangenellc of the Meflage;recommends 
Both it, and him,thar did it,to her feares; 
The newcs was welcome to her grartefull eares, | 
Bur what rhe neweſman was did fo encreaſe(peace; 
Her doubts, tharher ſtrange hapes could finde no 
For when her. hopes would buila.a Tower of joy, 
O,then her feares would thake ir,and deſtroy 
The maine foundation; what her hopes in vaine 
Did raiſc,her feares would ruinate againe: 
One while, ſhe thought; It was an Angel ſent; 
And then her feares would teach her torepenc 
"That frighfull choughr;bur whe ſhe deeply waigh'l 
The joytull mefl2gegthen her thoughts obay'd 
Her firſt conceit; Diſtracted, with confuſion, 
pometimes ſhe tear'd it was a falle deluſion, 
ret t Suggeſtel 
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cupgeſted in her too beleeving cares; | 
Sometimes ſhe doubts it was a Dreame,that bcares 
No waight but ina ſlumberytill ar laſt, 

Her fect, adviſed by hcr thoughts, made haſte 

Vnto her husband;in whoſe cares ſhe brake 

This minde-perplexing ſecret thus,and ſpake; 
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ly 
4s my diſcurfrue thonghts did lutely mnſe 
0n thoſe ereat bleſſmgs, wherewith heaven doth uſe '; 
Tocrowne bis children, bere; among the veſt, 
Me thoughts no one could make a wife more bleſt, 
And crowne ber youth, ber age with greater meajure 
Oftrue content,than the unprized treaſure 
Ofber chaſte wombe + but xs my thoughts were bent 
Upon this ſubject, being in our Tent, 
Ard none but 1, appear'd before mine eyes 
4 manof God; His habit, and ht eniſe 
Wasſuch as boly Prophets uſe to weare, 
Zut in bis dreadfulllookes there did appeare 
Something that made me tremble; 71 bis eye 
Mildneſſe was mixt with awfall Majeſly ; 
Strange was by langnage, and 1 could not chuſe 
Byt feare the man, althongh 7 lik'd bis newes; | 
Woman (faid he)Cheare up,and doe nor feart, 
Thaveno Vials,nor no Iudgements here; _ 
My hand hath no Commiſſtion,to enquire 
Into thy finnes; nor am [I clad in fire: 
Iceme to bring thee tydings of ſuch things, ! 
As have their warrant from the King of Kings; 
Thou ſhalt conceive,and when thy time is come, 
Thou ſhalt enjoy the bleflings of thy wombe; _ 
Before the ſpace of twice five months be runne, 
Thou fhalt become the parent of a Sonnc; 
Till then, take heed, thou neither drinke, nor cate 
T 4 Winez, 
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Wines,or ſtrong drinke, or Law-torbidden meagre: 
For when this Senkle's child ſhall ſeerhe le, T _ 
Thou ſhalt be morher to a Nax9711e, -Y : : 4 
while thies be ſpake, 1 trembled : Horrid feare ty 
Pſurpt my quivering beart;Onely mine eare yore 
Was pleas' d to be the veſſell of ſuch newes, But fin 
Which Heaven make good;and give me ſirength to uſe Fvenſ 
My better Faith ;The haly Prophets name And w 
I] was affraid t'enquire;or whence he cane. How a1 
[| Tovif 
Their | 
es is __'Þ} Laden 
Et  Þ Ofil 
Meditai. 2« bile 
Their | 
| A Nddoſtthou not 2dmier ? Can ſuch things Agrair 
Obrain lefle priviledge,thi a Tale,that brings | Wein 
The audicnec wonder,entermixt with pleaſure? | Andea 
Is't a ſmall thing, that Angels can finde leiſure Like G 
To leave their bleſled ſeares; where face to face, Great 
They ſee their God,and quit that heavenly place, Þ Alas! \ 
The leaſt conception of whoſe joy, and mirth, Bur wl 
'Tranſcends th' united pleaſures of the earth ? Weare 
Muſt Angels leave their Thrones of glory thus, | | Ofthir 
To watch our foot-ſteps,and attend on us? ' Quick 
How good a God have we ! whoſc eyes can winke, | Otthy 
For feare they ſhould diſcover the baſe finke | Both 
Ofour loath'd ſinnes ; How doth he ſtop hiscare, | Vou 
Left, when they call for Tuſtice,he ſhould heare? | Andbr 
How often, Ah,how often doth He ſend Ofeur 
His willing Angels,houtely to attend Thatw 
Qur ſteps; and, with his bonnry,ro ſupply '. | Ourſai 
Our helpleſſe wants,at our falſe-hearted ery re Thefir 


reg 


The Hifwyof Scu3on; of 
The bountcous Ocean,with a liberall hand, 
Tranſports her laden treaſure, to the land, * 
Inciches every Port,and makes each rowne 


Proud with that wealrh,which now ſhe cals her 


| And what returne they for ſo great a gaine,(owne; 


Aut finckes and noyſome Gurtrers, backe _ > 
Erenſo {great God)thouſendſt thy blefings in, 
And wereturne thee, Dunghils of our Sinne : 
Howare thy Angels hacknei'd up and downe 
Tovifit man ? How poorely doe we crowne ; 
Their blefled Jabours > They with Ioy,diſmounty 


| Laden with bleflings, but returne th'account 


Of Filth and Traſh : They bring th'unvalued prize 
OfGrace and promis'd Glory, while our eyes 
Diſdaine theſe heavenly Fa@ours,and refuſe 

Their proferd wares; affeQing, more, to chuſe 
Apraine of pleaſure than a Iemme of glory; 

Wefinde no treaſure,bur in Tranſitory 


{| Andearth-bred Toies,while things immortal ſtand 


Like Garments,to be fold at ſecond hand: 
Great Gad; Thou know'ſt,we are bur fleſh & blood; 
Alas! we can interpret nothing, good, 
Bur what is evill;deceitfull are our Ioyes; 
Weare but childrenzand we whine for Toycs2 
Ofthings unknowne there can be no dcfire ; 
Quicken our hearts with the celeſtial! fire 
Otthy diſcerning Spirir,and we ſhall know 
Both what isgood,and good defier roo 2 
Vouchſafe to let thy blefied Angell come, 

And bring the ridings,thar rhe barren Wombe 
OfouratfeRions is inlarg'd; O when 
That welcome newes ſhall be revcaled, then, 
 Ourfoules ſhall ſoone conceive,& bring thee forth” 
 ThefirRlings of a new,and holy birth, 

& | THE 
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THE ARGVMENT; 
Manoah's wonder turnes to teale; 
his ale, to pray'r; Hu pray'rs obtaine 
The Angel that did late reveale 
tbe Joyfullnewes, returnes againe. 


_ 
A——— 
"- 


LEE am dans | 


Sel. 3. | 
Ow when th'amazed _ had commended 
Her tongue to filence,and her tale was ended; 
Perplexed Manoab,raviſht at the newes, 
Within himſelfe, he thus began to muſe; 
$trange is the meſſage | And as ſirangely done ! 
Shai Manoah's loynes be fruitfull ? Shall a Sonne 
Bleſſe his laft dayes > Or ſhall an Iſſue come 
From the cbill cloſet of a barren wombe ? 
Shall Manoah's wife giveſuck ? and now, at laſb 
Finde pleaſure,when her prime of yoath is paſt ? 
Shall ber cold wombe be now,in age,reſtor'd? 
And was't aman of God,that brought the word? 
Or was't ſomefalſe deluſoon,that poſſeft 
The wealneſſeof a lonely womans breft ? 
Or was't on Angel, (ent from beaven,to ſhow 
Phat Heaven bath will, as well as pow'r,to dot, 
Till then thou muſt refraine to drinkc, or cate, 
Wines,ard ſtrong drink,and Law- forbidden meat? 
Evill Azgls rather would ialtrutt to riot, 
They uſe not to preſcribe ſo ſirift a Dyet; 
VNoe,ne, I make no further queſiion of it, | 
*T was ſome good Angel,or ſome holy Prophets 
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The Hiſtory of SAMSON, 
This, having mus'd awhile, be bow'd bis face 
yp the ground;and {proftrate ine place, 
Where rſt be beard the welcome tydings )pray'd, 
Hit wonder now transform d to zeale )and ſaid 2 
Great God;that baſt ingag'd thy ſetfe, by vow, 
when ere thy little Iſrael begs,to bow 
Thy graciouseare, O barken 10 the leaft 
0f [[rael's ſonves,and grant me my vequeſi: 
By thee: 7 live, aud breathe * Thoz ad1d'ft become 
Hy gracious God, both in,and from the wombe ; 
Thy precio favours I bave fiill poſſeſt, 
And bave depended on thee, from the Breſt : 
My ſimple Infancy bath bin protefled 
By thee, my Cbild-bood taught, my youth carretied, 
And ſweetly chaftned with thy gentle Rod; 
{was no ſooner,but thou wert my God : 
All times declare thee good; this very houre 
Can teflifie the preatneſſe of thy power, 
And promprneſſe of thy Mercy,which haſt ſent 
Thu bleſſed Angel to 115,20 auzment 
The Catalogue of thy faweurs,and reſlore 
Thy ſervants wowmbe,wh:ſe hopes bad even given ore 
T' expeft an Iſſue :What thou haſt begun, 
Proſpþ:1r,and perfeft, tall the wor ke be done + 
Let not my Lord bz angry, if 1 crave 
dboone, 100 great for meto beegor have: 
Lit thatbleſs Angel, that thou ſent'ſt, of late, 
Rebleſſe us with bis preſence,and relate - 
Thy will at large, and what muſt then be done, 
When time ſhal bring to light this promis'd ſonnets 
About that rime,when the declining, Lampe 


Trebles each ſhadow;when the eyening dampe | 


Beginsto moiſten,and refreſh the land, 
The Wife of Manoab{under whoſe command 
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Fs Toe Heflory of Sxm$0N; 
The weaned Lambes did feed)beinglowly ſeated 
Vpon a Shrubbe (where often ſhe repeated '_ 
That pleaſing newes,the ſubje& ofher thought) 
Appear'd the Angell: he, thar lately broughr 
Thoſe bleſſed ridings to her :up ſhe roſe 
Herſecond fearc had warrant to diſpoſe 
Her nimble foor-ſteps to unwonred haſte; 


Atlengrth,ſhe findes her husband,In hereyes, 
Were loy and Feare;whilſt her loft breath denies 
Her ſpeech to him, her trembling hands make ſigns; 
She puftesand pants;her breathlefletongue dif- 

; Her broken words: Behold,behold,(ſaid ſhe) (joyues 
The max of God, (if man of God he be) | 
Appear'd againe : Theſe very eyes beheld 

The max of God: Left bim in our field. 


. ty 
ve! 


She runnes with ſpeed,(ſhe cannot runnetos faſt) 


ted 
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Meditat.35 

Eay'n is Gods Magazen;wherein,he hath * 

1stor'd up his Vials both of love,and wrath 
Juſtice and Mercy,waite upon his Throne 3 
Fayours and Thunderbolts atrend upon 
His facred Will and Pleaſurc;Lifc and Death 
Doc both reccive their influence from his breath; 
Iudgements attend his left;ar his right hand 
Bleflings and everlaſting Pleaſures ſtand; 
Heay'n isthe Magazen;whercin,he puts 
Both good and evill; Pray'r is the key, that ſhuts 
And opens this great Treaſure ; Tis a key, 
Whoſe wards are Faith,and Hope, and Charity, 
Wouldſt thou prevent a judgemenr,due to finne ? 
Turne but the key,and C Jon maiſt locke it in: 
Or wouldſt thou have a Bleiling fall upon thee d_ 
Open the doore,and ir will ſhower on thee, 
Can Heav'n be falſe? or canth'Almighties tongue, 
That is all very truth,doe truth that wrong, 
Not to performe a vow ? His lips haye ſworne, 
Sworne by himſelfe,thar if a Sinner turne 
To him, by pray'r; his pray*r ſhall notbe loſt 
For want of care; nor his defier,croſt : 
Howis it then we often aske and hayenors 
Weaske, andoften miſle, becauſe we crave not 
Thethings we ſhould : his wiſdome can foreſee 
Thoſe bleſſings, berrer, that we want, than wes 
Haſt thou nor heard a peeviſh Infant baule 
Togaine polleſſion of a knife 2 And ſhall 


Thing 


2Ls The Hiſtory of SAM$0N; 
Th'indulgent nurſe bee counted wiſely kinde, 
If ſhe be moy'd topleaſe his childiſh minde 2 
Tv it norgreater wiſdome, ro deny 
The ſharp-cdg'd knife,and to preſent his eye 
With a fincharmlefle. Puppit? We require 
Things,oft,unkt;and our roo fond defire 
Faſtens on goods,thart arc but glorious ills, 
Whilf Heav'ns high wiſdome contradi&s our yilg, 
Wirth more advantage,for we oft receive 
Things thar are farre more fir,for us, to have; 
Experiencetels; we ſceke, and cannot finde; 
We ſceke, and often want,becauſe we binde 
The Giver to our times : He knows we want 
Partience;and, therefore heſuſpends hisgrant, 
T encreaſe our faith, that ſo we may depend 
Vpon his hand ; he loves to heare us ſpend 
Our childiſh mouthes ; Things cafily obrtain'd, 
Are lowly priz'd; but what our prayers have gain'd 
By teares, and groanes,thar cannot be cxpreſt, 
Are farre more deare,and ſweeter, when poſleſt. 

Great God | whoſe power hathſo oft prevail'd 

_ Againſt the ſtrength of Princes,and haſt quail'd 
Their prouder ſtomaks,with thy breath, diſcrown'd 
'Thcir heads,& thrown their Sceprters to the groiid, 
Striking their felling hearts with cold deſpaire, 
How art thou conquer'd and o'recomeby Pray r! 
Infuſe thar Spirir,Great God,into my heart, 
And 1 will hayea bleſſing ere we part. 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
Manoah deſires to know the faſhion 

Andbrecding of his premis'd ſoune; 
To whom the Angel makes relation 

Of all things neciafull to be done, 
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Set. 45 | 
| Ith that rhe Danire ruſe; and being guided 
\ By his perplexed wiſe, they, borh divided 
Their heedlcfle paces, till they had attain'd 
The eld, wherein the 23:an of God remain'd 2 
And,drawing acercr to h's preſencegſtai'd 
Hieweary ſteps,and, with obey ſance,ſaid 2 

Art thou the rm:an,who/e bleſſed lips forctold 
Thoſe jopfiull tzdimgs ? Shall my tongue be bold , 
Without the breach of manucrs torequeſt 
This boone, Art thox that Prophet,that poſſeſs 
This barren woman, with a hope, that Sne 
Shall beare a Soxne 7 He anſwer'd, Fam He : 
Said Men8ab,then; Let zo! a word of thine 
Beloft; let them continue to divine 
Our future bappineſſe : let thera be crown'd 
Wubtruth,aud thou with honour, ts be found 
A holy Prophet : Let per ſormance blefſe 
And ſpeed thy ſpeeches with a faire ſucceſſe 
But tell me, Sir, when this great worke is done, 
And time ſhall bring to light this promis'd Sonne, 
What ſacred Ceremonies fha'l we uſe ? 
hat Rites ? What way of blecding ſhall we chuſe 


Tok 


a 202 
' = T*obſcyue ? What boly courſe of life ſhall be 
Be trained in ?What ſhall bis Office be ? 
Whereart th'attentive Angel did divide 
The portall of his lips,and thus reglide, 
The Cbild,that from thy fruitful loynes ſhall come 
Sball be a holy Naxarite, from the wombe ; 
Take beed, that wombe,that ſball incloſe this Childe, 
Zn 10 caſe be polluted or defilde | 
.#/ith Law-forbidden meates : Let ber forbeave 
To taſte thoſe things that are forbidden there, 
The bunch-back Camell ſhall beno repaſt - 
For her; Her palate ſhall forbeare to taſte 
The burrow haunting Cony,and deciine 
The ſwififoote- Hare,and mire-delighting Swine; 
The griping Goſhauke;and the towring Eagle; 
The party-coloured Pye muſt not inveiyle 
Her lips tomovr; the brood- devouring Kite; 
The croaking Raven; th* Owle that hates the behtg 
The fteele-digeſiine Bird, the laſie Snaile; 
The Cuckow,ever telling of one tale; 
The fiſh-conſuming Oſprey,end the Want, 
That undermines; the greedy Cormorant; 
Th' indulgent PeHican; the prediftious Crow; - 
The chattring Storke,andravenous Vulter too, 
The chorn-backt Hedgehogge ,andibe prating ley; 
The Lapwing, flying ſtill the other way; . | 
The lofty-flying Falkon,and the Mouſe, 
That fiedes n0 pleaſure in a poore mans bouſe; 
The ſuck-2ggeVeaſell, and the winding Swallow, 
From theſe foe ſhall abſiajne, , and not unhallow 
Her op ned lips with their polluted fleſh ; 
Strovg drinke ſhe muſt forbeare,and to refreſb 
Her lingring palate, with luſ breeding Wine ; 
The Grape,vr what proceedeth from ihe Fint, 
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I ' She muſt n9t taſie, for ſeare ſhe te defilde, 
| and pollute ber wombe-encloſed Childe * 
Þ hen tpme ſhall make ber mother of a Sonne, 
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Beware, no keen-edg 'd Raiſor come upon 
His ballowed Crowne : the baire upon bis bead __ 
Muſt net be cxt: His bountious lockes muſt (prid 


| On big broad fioulders : From bis firſt drawne breath 


Tte Ciide fhall be a Naxarite to bis death, 


Meditat. 4: 


| W Hat ſhallow judgment,or whar eafie,braine 


Can chosſe bur laugh ar rhoſe, thar ſtrive 


& To build a Tower,wh ſe ambitious Spire (in vaige 
| Should reach ro heaven > whar foule would not ad» 


To ſee their greater folly > who would raiſe. (mire 
A Tower, to perpetuate the praife : 
andlaſting Gloty of their renowned Name, 

What have they left but Monuments of ſhame ? 

Bow poore and ſlender are the enterpriſes 

Of man; that onely whiſpers and adviſes 

With heedlefſe fleſh and blood, and never makes 


| His God;of counſell, where he undertakes ! 


How is our God and wee of late falne our! 
We rather chuſe to langtliſth in our doubr, 
Then be refoly'd by him;We rather uſe 

The helpe of hell-bred wizzards, rhat abuſe 
The ſtile of wiſe men.then to have recourſe 
Tohim that is the Fountaine and the ſourſe 


| Ofall good Counſels,and ft om whom, proceeds 


4 living Spring, to watcr all our needs ; 


284 he Hijteryof Sam 
How willing are his Angels todeſcend 1 
From off their throne of Glory, and attend 
Vpon our wants ! Mow oft returne they back JP 
Mourning to heaven,as if they griev'd for lack 
Ofour imployment ! O how prone are they 

To be aſtiftant to us, every way! 

Have wee juſt cauſe ro joy > They'H come and(fing 
About our beds : Does any judgement bring 

Juſt cauſe ofgriefe ? they'llfall a grieving too; 
Doe we triumph 2? their joyfull mouthes will bloy 
Their louder Trumpets, Or doe feares affe&us? 
They'l guard our heads from danger,& proteus; 
Are we in priſon ,or in Perſecution ? | : 


They'l fill our hearts with joy,and reſolutions |. (CO { 
Or doe we languith in our ſickly beds ? F+ To 
They 1 come & pitch their Tents about our heady; | EWith 
Sce they a inner penitent,and mourne "20. 319115 
For his bewail'doffences,and returne > (voyceh "op 


They clap their hands, and joyne their warbling 1Þ* 


They fing,and all the Quire of Heaven rejoyces, ; Byy 


| Wharisin us _ Duſt and Aſhes, Lord, |... "Wabin 
Thar thou ſhouſd'ſt Iooke upon us,and afford ;; | Wi 
Thy precious favours to us,and impart 4 Hufer 


Thy gracious Counſcls > what is our deferr, *©: Vponl 
Bur Death,and Horror ? What can we more clame} | 4/4 
Then they, that now are ſcorching in thar flame, * | (Y* 


That hath nor moderation, reſt, nor end + + : | Fi 
How does thy mercy, above thought extend  '' | ©*, 
To the thou lov'ſt ! Teach me(great God)to prize Shall 
Thy ſacred Counſcls : open my þlinde eyes, + Whez 
ThatI may ſee to walke the perfe& way; I 
For asIam,Lord,] am aptro ſtray | 11,9 þ- Excu 
And wanderto the gulphof endlefle woes 1 7149s 
Teach me what mult be done, and helpe to does ils | 9! 


, | [1 
Til: 
Wi, * 
qr 
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_ ns tt. het tres. 4 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
Manoah deſires to underfland , 
ad fin but is deny'd the Anzels name : 

He offers by ihe Angtls hand : 
| the Angel vaniſhesin a flame, 


——C_w__—_ 


- — = Wy 


: Sef. 5. 
4 COfaid,The ſonne of Iſrael, (caſly apt 
'F OJ To credir,what his ſoule defir'd,and rapt 


"a 8-70rd expreſſion,now refuſe to come 
' Þ Fithin my Tent,and Bonony my pootc home 
With bu defred preſcnce;there is taſte 
Hi ſervants ſlender diet,and repaſt 
.. | YponbisRyral fare : Theſe hands ſhall take 
ime/ | 4 !ender Kidde from out the flockes,and wake, 
(Without long tarriance ſome delighfull mcate 

Wich way invite the man of God totate; 

| Core,come(my Lord )and what defeti of food 
ie | Shalbe, thy ſervants welcome ſhall make good : 

| Whererothe Angel (who as yethad made 
Himſeſfe unknowne )Jreanſwer'sd thus,and faidy ' \ 
' .þ- Excuſe me © Though thy hoſpitable love VIE 
4 Prevaleto make me flay, it cannot wiove {RY 

My thankfull lips to tofte thy liberall cheares, _ - 1: 11 7 
Att not thy bnaty wige in vaine;Forbeare + | ©1161 rtt / 
Rh fd 


ads Þ With better hepes,which ſerv'd him asa guide 
*| | Tohis beliefe,o'rejoy'd)he thus replide 

y + £1 0t the man of God wheſe Heavenly voyce 

ing. "Rab blefs mine eere,end made my ſoule rejoyce, 


) 
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To ftrive with whom thy welcome cannot leade 
To eate thy Kid,or taft thy profer'd bread , 
Convert thy bounty to abetter end, 


A ſudden freqwhoſe high aſecndingiame = 


creT 
Ard let thy unaefiled bands commend " w 
A burnt oblation to the King of Kings ; Their 
- *T'is be , deſerves the thanks; bis ſervant brings Muſt r 
But that bare meſſage which his lips exjoyne, And le 
Hu be the glory of the Aft,not mine. Each c 
Said then the Iſraclite, 7/my deſire | 
Be n20t too over-raſb,but may conſpire ROAD 
With tby good pleaſure, let thy ſervants care 
Be honourdwiuth thy name ; that whenſoere 
Theſe bleſſed tidings (thatpoſſeſſe my heart 
with frme beleefe ) ſhall in due time impart 
Theis full perfetion,aud defir'dſucceſſe ; 
To my expetling eye,my ſoule may bleſſe E 
The tongue that brought the meſſage and proclaims The b 
An equall bmour to bis honour d name. Pronc 
To whom,the Angell (whoſe ſeyerer brow To wt 
Sent forth a frowne) made anſwere-z Doe #0! thy | Guide 
Troublethy buſee thoughts with things, that are In pra 
Above thy reach ; Enquier not too farre ; T'acc 
My name is cloath'd in miſts ; *Tis not my taske, But m 
To make it hnowne to thee, nor thine,to atke: Ahigl 
With thar,the Danite tooke a tender Kid, A hig| 
And faid ; my Lord, The Tribe of Dan's forbid Come 
To burne an offering ; Onely Levites may, Then 
And boly Prophets, If thou pleaſe to lay Vnna 
The ſacrifice onyonder ſacred Stone, The $ 
TP le fetch thee fire, for fier there is none, His: 
Forkeare thy needleſſe paines, the Angell ſaid, Thep 
Heaven will ſupply that want ; With that, he lald His 
The offering on; and, from rhe ſtone, there caue-. Hons 


F 
F 
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Burnt and conſum'd th'accepred Sacrifice 


INow whilſt th'amaz'd beholders wondring cycs 


Were taken Caprives with ſo ſtrange a ſighr, 

And whilt the new-wroughe miracle did affrighr 
Their trEbling harts, the Man of God(whoſe name 
Muſt not b'inquired ) yaniſhrt in the flame, 

And leftrhem both unable ro expound 


| Each others feares; both groveling on the ground, 


 Meditat. 5. 


« 


A Thankfull heart hath earnd one favour tivice; 


this 


| Her Faulkners paines, with a well plcafing flight ;_ 
. : V 3 : x 


Buthe that is ungratefull, wants no vice 3 
The beaſt, that onely lives the life of Senſe, 
Prone to his ſeyerall ations and propenſe 

To what he does, without th'adrice of will, 
Guided by narare, (that does nothing ill) 


| Inpraticke Maximes,proves it athing hatefull, 


T'accepta Favonr,and to live "1. 09% : 

But man, whoſe more diviner ſoule hath gain'd 

A higher ſtep to reaſon ; nay,attain'd 

A higher ſtep then thar, the light of grace, 

Comes ſhert of rhem ; and in that point, more baſe 
Then they moſt prompr and perfe& in that rude, 
Vnnaturall, and high way Ingratitude: 

The Stall-fed Oxe, that is growne far, will know 
His carefyll feeder,and acknowledge teo: 


| The prouder Stallion, will at lengrh eſpic, 
| His Maſters bounty, in his Keepers eyes 


The ayre-dividing Faulkon, will requite 


The 


"* 
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The generous Spaniel, loves his Maſters eye, 
And licks his fingers, though no-meate beby; 


Burt Man,ungratefull Man,thar's borne, and bred - 


By Heavens immediate povw'r,maitain'd and fed 
By his providing kandzobſery'd,artended 

By his indulgent grace; preſerv'd, defended 
By his prevailing arme; this Man, I ſay, 

Is more ungratetull, more obdure than they : 

By him, we liveand moye;frqm him, we haye 
What blcfiings he can give,or we can crave: 
Food for our hunger; Dainties, for our pleaſure 
Trades,for our buiſnes;Paſtimes, for our leaſyre; 
Ingriefe,he is opr Joy; in want,our Wealth; 

In bandage,Freedome;and in ficknefle, Health; 
In peace, our Counſeil; and in warre,our Leader; 
Art Sea,our Pilor; and,in Suitcs,our Plcader; 

In paine,qur Helpe; in: Triumph, our Renowne; 
In life, our Comfott;and in death our Crowne; 
Yer Man, O moſt ungratefu}l Man,can cyer 
Enjoy.the Gifr, bur neyer mind@the Giver; 


Andlikerhc Swine,though pamper'd with enough, 


His cyes are never higher than the Trough : 
We ſtill receive: carBearts weſeldome lift 
Toheayen; bur droyne the giverin the Gift; 
Weraſtethe Skollops, and returne the Shels; 
Our ſweer Pomgranats want their ſilver Bells : 
We take rhe Gift ; the hand that did preſent it, 
We oft reward ; forget the Friend that ſent it, 

A bleffing given to thoſe, will not disburſe 

Some thanks,is little berrer then a curſe. 
Greatgiverof all bleſſings ; rhou that arr 
TheLord'of Gifts; give me agratefull heart : 
O give me that,or keepe thy favours from me: | 
J wiſh no bleſſings, with'a Vergeaxte ro me. © 


THE 
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bred THE ARGVMENT. ' 
fed Affriehted Manoah ard his Wife 
Bath proflrate on the naked earth : 
_ Botbriſe; The man deſpaires of life ; 

| The woman cheares bir : Samſons birth. 
* : Sefi. 6. 

8 (our weares 


Mo; Ven time, (whoſe progrefſe mod'rates and 
Th'extreameſt paſiions of the higheſt fears) 
ler: . | Byhis benignant power, had re-inlarg'd 
: Their captive ſenſes, and atlengrh diſcharg'd 
Their frighted thoughts, the rrembling couple roſe 


= Fromrheir unquier, and diſturb'd repoſe ; 
3 
Have you beheld a Tempeſt, how the waves 
vl (Whoſe unrefiſted Tyranny our-braves 
ugh, And threats to grapple with the darkned Skies ) 


How like to moying Mountaizes they ariſe 
From their diſtempred Ocean, and aflaile 
Heay'ns Battlements ; nay when the windes dee faile 
To breathe another blaſt, wich their owne morion, 
. They ſtill are ſwellinz, and difturbe the 0:ean: 
Even ſo the Danite and his trembling wife, 
Their yer confuſed thoughts, are ſill ar ftrife 
intheir perplexed breſts, which enrertain'd 
Continuedfeares,roo ſtrong to be refrain'd ; 
Speecklefle they ſtogd, till Maneab that brake 
 Thefilence firſt, diſclos'd his lips and ſpake; 
' What flrange aſpeft was this, that 19 041 6:ht 
dear dſo.terrible and did affright 
V4 
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Our ſcattering thoughts ? What did our eyes behold? 
1 feare ot iaviſh tongues bave bin 180 bold: | 
' What ſpeeches paſt berwreene 1 ? Can'ft recall 
The words we entertain" d the time withall > 
Jt was ne man , It wasno fleſh 2nd bleed 
M1 e thought, mine eares did ungle , while be Rood, 
And commun'd with me : At cach word be ſþake, 
Me thou:bt, my heart recoil'd; bis voyce did ſhake 
M y very Soule, but when as he became 
So angry, and ſo dainly of his name, 
O, how my wonder. (m{teu beart began 
To faile ! O, then 1 knew, it was no mans 
No, no; It was the face of Gad: Our eyes 
Have ſeene his face : (whoever ſaw't, but dies? ) 
Weave but dead; Death dwells within bis eye, ' 
And we h:ve ſeen't, ana we ſballſwrely die : 
Whereto the woman, (who did either hide 
Orelſe had overcome her feares) replide; 
Deſp:iring Man ; take courage, and forbeare 
Theſe falſe prediftions; there's n0 cauſe of feare: 
Would Heaven accept our offerings,and receive 
Our boly taings ; and, after that, bereive 
His jervants of their lives > Can be be thus 
Pleas'd with our offerings, unappeas'd with us 2 
Hath be not promis'd that the time ſhall come, 
Wherein the fruits of my reſtored wambe 
Shall make thee father to a hapefull Sonue ? 
Can Heaven be falſe ? Or can theſe things be doxe 
When we are dead ? No, no þ11s boly breath 
Had ſpent in vaine,if they bad meant our death + 
Recall thy needleſſe feares ; Heaven cannot lye ; | 
Although we (aw bis face, we ſhall not dye. © 
Sofaid; they brake off their diſcourſe, and went, 
He, tothe ficld; and ſhe into her Tent: 


Thrice 
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Thrice forty dayes not full complear, being come, 
_ dellire of her quickned wombe, | 
The Babe began to ſpring;and, with his motion, 
(oafirm'd rhe fairh and quickned the deyotion 
 Ufhis beleeving parents, whoſe devour 
ind heaycn-aſcending Orizans, no doubt, - 
Wereturn'd to thanks, and heart-rejoycing praiſe, 
Toholy Hymnes, and heavenly Roundelaies ; 
ſhe childe growes fturdy;Every day gives ſtrength 
Nato his wombe-fed limmes ; rill ar the length . 
Thapparent morher,having paſt the date 
YOfher accompr, does only now awaite 
Ttehappy hourc, wherein ſhe may obtaine 
fr oreateſt pleaſure, with her greateſt paine, 
Whenasthe faire direQreſſe of the night 
' Pkithrice three rimes repar'd her wained light, 
fer yombe no longer able to rertaine | 
fpreatagueſt, betraid her to her paine, 
fs for the roilſome worke,thart ſhe had done, 
ſte found the wages of a new borne Sonne :* 
imſm,the call'd his name: the childe encreaft, 
lad hourcely ſuckt a blefling with the breſt, 
bly his ſtrength did double; He began 
logrowin favour both with Ged and Man : 
 Vikwell atcended Infancy was bleſt 
 Ithſwcerneiley in his Childhood, he expreſt 
Ieſeeds of honour; and his youth was crown'd 
thigh and brave adventures, which renown'd 
Pk bonour'd name, His courage was ſuppli'd 
fikmighty ſtrength « His haughty ſpirit defide 
Indhoaſt of men : His power had the praiſe 
bwreall char were before, or fince his daycs : 
tdtoconclude,Heay'n never yer conjoyn'd 
vtrong a body, with ſo our a minde. | 


ſents 


*hr 1cs, Medita, 
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Ow pretious were thoſe bleſled dayes, wherein 
Soulcs ncverſtartlcd ar the name of Sin! 
When as the yoyce of death had never yet 
A mouth to open, or to clame a debt ! 
When ba(hfull nakednefſle forbarc to call 
For ncedlcſle skins to cover ſhame withall; 
When as the fruit-encreating earth obay'd 
The will of Man without the wound of ſpade, 
Or helpe of Art ! When he, that now remaincy 
A curſed Captive to infcrnall chaines, 
Sarc finging Anthems in the heavenly Quirec, 
Among his fellow Angels { When the Brycr, 
The fruivleiſe Bramble, the faſt growing weed, 
' Anddowny Thiſtle had, as yet, no ſeed! | 
When labour was not knowne,and man did cate 
The earths fairc fruics, unearned with his ſweate! 


When wombs might haye conceiv'd withourthe tain || 


Offin,and brought forth children, withour paine! 
When Heaven could ſpeak ro mans unfrighted eare 
Without the ſenſe of Sin-begotren feare |! | 
How golden were thoſe dayes > How happy than 
Was the condition and the State of man ! 

Burt Man obey'd not: Andhis proud deſire 
Cing'd her bold feathers in forbidden fire: 

But Man tranſgreſt; And now his freedome feeley 
A ſudden change : Sinne followes at his hecles : 
The yoice calls Adam : Bur poorc Adam flees, 
And trembling hides his face behind the trees: 
The yoicc, whilcre, that raviſhe with delight 


His joyfall care, does now,alas,affrighrt 


His... 


cate 
eate! 
ie ſtain 
paine! 
edeare 


- than 


e fecles 
cles : 
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TY ricyounded conſcience with amazeand wonders = 
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indwhat, of late, was muſicke; now, is Thunder, 
foyhave our finnes abus'd us.! and bertrai'd 
Qurdeſperate ſoules ! Whar ſtrangenes have they 
betyixt the great Creator, and the worke (made 
Ofhisowne hands! Hew cloſely doc they lurke ; 
Toour diſtempred ſoules, and whiſper fcares 
anddoubts into our frighred hearts and earcs! 
Qureyes cannot behold that glorious face, 

Which is all life, unruin'd in the place ; 

Howis our nafure chang'd ? That very breath 

Which gave us being, is become our death : 

Great God ! O, whither ſhall poore morrallsflie 
Forcomfort ? If they ſee thy face, they dyc; 

indifthy life-reſtoring count'nance give 

Thy preſence from us; then we cannot live ; 

How neceflary is the ruine, than, 

ind miſery of ſin-begyiled Man ! 

0nwhar foundation ſhall his hopes relle ? 

ſte wee thy face,or ſee it not,we dyc : 


' Oler thy. Word (great God) inſtru the yourh 


ladfrailcy of our fairh ; Thy Word is truth: 
indwhar eur eyes want power to perceiyc, 


I 9 ct our hearts admier, and beleeye. 


THE 
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Samſon at Timnah falls in love 

And fancies a Philiftian mazde ; 
He moves his parents: They reprove 
Hy ſinfullcboyce ;diflike, aifſwade, 


Sebt. 7, 


His bud of childhood, which being overgrowne, 
And bloflome of his youth fo fully blowne, 


Her entertainment on his downy cheeke, 
And with her manly bounty did begin 
To uneffeminatehis ſmoother chin, 
He went to Timah; whither, did reſort 
A great concourſe of people, ro diſport 
Themſelves with paſtime; or, perchance,to ſhow 
Some martiall Feats (as they were wont to dee) 
Scaffelds were builded round abour, whereon 
The Crowne of eyc-delighted lookers on 
Were claſcly pil'd ; As Samſons wandring eye 

* Wasranging up and downe, he did eſpye 
A.comely Virgin, beautifull and young, _ 
Where ſhe was ſcated midſt the gazing throng! 
The more he view'd, the more his eye defir'd 
To view her facc ; and asir view'd,admir'd; 


= 


—__ 


Ow when as ftron g limb'd Samſo; had diſpor 
His trifling thoughts to children, and diſcloy' 


Thar ſtrength of nature now thought goodtq ſecke 


His heart, inflam'd;his thoughrs were all on fire | 


d 
d 
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lis paſſions all were rurn'diinto deſire; 


ach were his Jookes,rhar ſhe might well diſcry 


1 peaking lover in his ſparkling eye: 


tuetimes his reaſon bids his thoughts beware, 
[et he be carche in a Philiftian ſnares 

\ndrhen, his thwarting p2ſs50o# would reply 

rexre not to be a priſoner to thar eye: 


'T keafon ſuggeſts ; 'Tis vaine,to make a choyce, 


iſpos'd 
ſclos'd 
waC, 


q ſecke 


= 


They conld wot ghooofe but like, and my aſſertion 


Where parefits have an over-ruling voyce 2 

Pakion replies, That feare and fhall duty 

Huſt ſerve affection, and ſubſcribe to beauty $ 

Whilſt Reaſon faintly moy'd him conegleR, 
Prevailing paſton urg'd his ſoule tr'affett : 

pafion concludes; Let her gnjoy thy hearts 

taſon concludes; Bur let thy rongue impare 

Thy affe&ion to thy parents, anddiſcover (lover 
Tothem, thy thoughts : With that che wounded 
(Whoſe quicke-divided paces had out-runne 
Eslingring heart) like an-obſervant ſonne, 

Jepaires unto his parents; fully made , 

Relation of his traubled thoughts,and ſaid, 

dir, | 

Thi day, at Timnah,totheſe wretc bed eyes, ® 
las takey captive with the novelties | 
Mich extertazn' d my pleaſed thoughts, appear'd 

Ifaiver objeft ; which, hath ſo endear'd 

My very ſoule, (with ſadneſſe ſo diftreft ) 

That this poore beart can finde no eaſe, noreſt z 

Iwe aVirgen ; in mboſe Heavenly face, 

Tatiern'd Beanty, and diviner Grase 


 reſoconjoe'd, as if they both conſpir' d 


Temake one Angell; when theſt eyes enquir d 
lus the excellence of ber rare perſeflion, i 
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Ts ſoinflamed with deſire, that 1 
Am now become cloſe priſoner to her eye ; 
Now if my ſud Petition may but finde 
A faire ſncceſſe 10 eaſe my tertur'd minae ; 
And if your tener hearts be pleas d to prove 
A' prone to pitty mine, as mine tolove;, © 
Let me,vith ſoy;exchange my fingle liſe, 
4%d ls the husbaxnd of ſo faire awife. 
Whereto, th' amazed parents, (in whoſe eyc 
Diſtaſt and wonder percht ) made this reply , 

What ſlrange deſire, what wnadvis'd requeſt 
 Hath broken looſe from thy diftrafied breſt ? 
hat | are the Daughters of thy brethrez growne 
 Sopoorein Worth,and Beauty ? 15s there none 
To pleaſe that over-turious eye of thine, 

But th' iſſue of acurſed Philiſtine ? 

Canthy miſwandving eyes chooſe none, but her, 

T hat is the child of an Idolater ? 
Corredtthythoughts, and letthy ſoule rejeyce 
” Inlawful branty: Make 4 wifey cheyce : 

How well this counſel! pleas'd the tyredearcs. 

Of love-ſiche Samſon ; O, let him that beares 
A croft affeftion, judee ; Let bim diſcover 
The wofull caſe of this afflifled lover ; 
what eaſie pencill cannot repreſent 
His very lookes ? How bis ferne browes were bent? 
His drooping head'z his very port and guiſe ? 


His bloodlefſe cheekes, and dcadneffe of his cyes ? 


Till, ar the length;his moving rongue berrai'd 

His ſullcn lips ro language; thus; andfaid : 
;Tb extreame affetiion of my beat does ltade 

My tengze, {that's quickned with wy love) to plead 

What, if ber parents bt'not circumcis'd 

Beriſfſue foall; and ſbe, perchance, advis'd 


Sir, 
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wiſbipIſcacls God, au89'to forget 
Yr fathers houſe ; Alas ſhe K 4s yet, 
Wjoung; ber downy yeares are green 
{i511 4 twigee, and time may ea 
'mbrace the truth : O21 counſclls 
In feful breeding, and [6 ſave a ſoule;__ 
iy; who can 1e1 , but Reauendid recommend 

Yivbeau(y fo theſe eyes, for ſuch an end ? 
Wikre that which Heaven ws pleas dis ſave, 
ItSamſan then obtazne,as well as crave : 
jugave me being, then prolong my life 
ti make me bysband to ſo faire a wife. | 
fi that the parers joyn'd their whiſpering heads; 
Rawobſcrves; and,in their parly,reads 

kyeCharaQers of hope; The mother ſmiles; 
Ftefather frownes;which, Samſon reconciles 

ih hopefull fears;She ſmiles, & ſmiling crownes 

lshopes; which, He depoſes with his frownes : 

ſie whiſpring ended; joyntly they diſplaid, 

ltalfe reſolved countenance, and ſaid, 

lamſon, ſuſpend thy troubled minde awhile, 
Fw! thy ever-charged thoughts recoile: 

ie beed of Shipwracke; Rocks ave weare the Shore ; 
t![ee the Virgin, and reſolve thee mere, 
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2 is a noble pailion of the heart; 
Thar, with it very cfſence doth impart . 
 Allneedfull Circumſtances, and effe&s 

Vnrto the choſen party it affeas ; 
In abſence,ir enjoyes, and with an cye 
Fill'd with celcſtiall fier, doth eſpye . | 
 ObjeRs remote: It joyes , arid ſmiles In griefe; - 
It ſwcetens poverty ; Ir brings reliefe; Mi 
+... Irgivesthe Feeble, ſtrength ; the Coward, ſpirir; I;f 
>" ; Theſficke man,health ; the undeſcrving, merit; * le 
_ Fr makes the proud man, humble ; and the tour 
-*Jtouercomes ; and treads him underfoot, © 
At, makes the mighty man of warre to droope , i 
ed him, to ſerve,that never, yet, could ſtoope; . { 
' Flrisa fire, whoſe Bellowes are the breath E 
 "Ofheaven above, and kindled here beneath 2 
Tis not the power ofa mans eletion 
Toleuec; He loves not by his owne dircQion; 
It is nor beauty, nor benigne aſpe& _ 
That alwayes moves the Lover, to affe& 
Theſe are but means:Heavens pleaſure is the caule 
Laye is not bound to rcaſon, and her Lawes 
Arc not ſubjeQed toth'imperious will 
Of man; Itliesnot in his power to nill : 
» How is this Love abus'd! That's onely made 
A ſnare for wealth, or to ſetup a trade ; 
T'enrich a great mans Table, orto pay 
Adecſperate de bt; or mecrly to allay 


wy 
- 


Sihiſeand wanton luſt; 'which done, nodoubr, 
" She loye iscnded, and her ficr our ; | 
"iſs; hethat loves for plcaſure,or for pe: 
_ Maestruely, none; and, falſely,bur himſelfe : 
ſhepleaſure paſt, the wealth conſum'd and gone, 
lochath no ſubze& now to worke upon : 
Jiteprops being falae,that did ſupport the roofe, 
wing byt rubbiſh, andneglc&ecd Stiiffe, 
like awilde Chaos of Confuſion, lies 
Icleating uſeleſſe ruines ro our cyes 2 
TheOyle that does maintaine loves ſacred fire, 
krettue mixt with mutuall defirc 
ofe » | Yiflreet _eſerls, begin and bred | 
*  Bikfoulc;nor cnded in the mariage bed + 
Jil isthe dew of Hermon, that does fill 
Flleſoile with ſwcernefſe, watring Sions hill; 
Fikis thar holy fire, thar burns and laſts, | 
Plilquencht by death; The other axe bur blaſts, 
latfaintly blaze like Oyle-forſaken ſhuffes 
|  Iviherery breath of diſcontentment puffs 
quite extinguiſhes;and leaves usnothing 
\ Panoffenfive ſubjet of our loathing, 
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THE ARGVMENT, 0 

He ces to Timnah: As be went, Tl 

be flew a Lyon,by the way; Th 

He ſgyes;obtaines the Maids conſent : Th 

axd they appoint tbe mariage day. op 

MO OE Wagab * I : 8's 
| _ 

| Sefl. 8. C7 


\V Hen the next day had,with his morning " 
Redecm'd the Eaſt from the dark ſhades of y 
And,with his golden raies,had oyerſpred (night; Wa, 
The ncighb'ring Mountaincs;from his loathed Bed, F ys | 
SI gap: nay Samſes roſe, whoſe warchfull eyes, F ( fy 
Morpher that night had,with his leaden keyes; 
Not power to cloſe : his thoughts did ſo incumber Þ 1.1 
His rcſtlefſcfoule, his eyes could neyer flumber; Ws 
Whoſe ſofter language, by degrees did wake my '* 
His fathers ſleepe-bedeafned cares,and ſpake; - This : 


Sir,Let your early bleſſings light upon Weg 
' The tender boſome of your proſprous Sonne, + 1 
And let the Godof Iſrael repay ther, 
Thoſe blefſings,dowble,on your bead, this day : | Ninkes 
The lone-ſince baniſht ſhadowes make me bold lneaſs; 
Tolet you know,the morning waxes old; lad 1 


The S anbeames ave grovwne ſirong their brighter buw 
Have broke the Miſis,and dride the morning dewe; 

The ſweetneſſe of the ſeaſon dees mroite | 
Tour fleps to viſit Timnah,and acquite  Þ 
Tour laſt nights promiſe : 
Wirh that the D-wie and his wife aroſe, 
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" Kenceyet reſoly'd,ar laſt they did diſpoſe 
— F7heir doubtfull paces,ro behold the'prize 
| Of Samſons hearr,and pleaſure of his cyes; _ 
They went,and when their travell had atrain'd 
Thoſe fruitfull hills, whoſe cluſters enterrain'd 
Their thirſty palats,with their ſwelling pride, 
The muſing lover being ſept afide 
Togaine the pleaſure of a lonely thought, 
ppear'd a full ag'd Lyon,who had ſought 
(But could not finde)his long defircd prey ; 
x Foone as his eye had given him hopes to pay 
light; Hisdebt to nature,and to mend that fault 
ung {| Hitwpry tomacke found, he wade afſaulr 
; pon th'unarmed Lovers breſt, whoſe hand 
© Hadneither ſtaffe, nor weapon, to withſtand 
ed Bed, Rspreedy rage;but he whoſe mighty ſtrength 
EYES, Þ Orfudden death muſt now appeare, art length, 
z I Sretcht forth his brawny arme,(his arme ſupplide 
amber F yith power from heaven) anddid, with caſe,divide 
ber; Flishody limme from limmc,and did betray 
C His fleſh to foules, that larely ſought his prey © 
ke; © FThis done; his quicke redoubled paces make 

lis ſtay amends;his nimble ſteps orerake 

Wsleading parents; who by this,diſcover 
Plheſmoake of T5-nab 2 Now thegreedy Lover 
Itinkes every ſtep, a mile;and cyery pace 
imeaſur'd League, untill he ſee rhart face, 
ind finde the treaſure ofhis heart, that lies 


 buw Flithefaire Casket of his Miſtrefſe Eyes; 
we; Pitall this while, cloſe Sa»/oz made not knowne 


to. his Parents, what his hands had done ; 

Mkis, the gate of Timnabentcrtaines 

iCyelcome travellers: The parents paines 
_— rewarded with their ſonnes beſt pleaſure : 


X23 The 


302 The Hiſtory of SAM SON. 
The Virgin comes; His eyes can finde no leiſure, 
To owne another obje& :O,the greeting _ 
Th'impatient lovers had at their firſt mecting ! 
The Lover ſpeakes; She anſwers; He replies; 

She bluſhes; He demandeth, Shee denies ; 


He pleads affeQion;She doubts; He ſues 8 1 
For nuprialllove; She queſtions; He renewcs ] 
His earneſt ſuirtc : Importunes; Sherelents,. W, 


He muſt haye no deniall;Sheconſenmts: © 
They pafle their mutual loves: Their joynedhands I 4; 


Arc cquall carneſts of the nupriall bands ; He 
The parents are agreed; All parties pleas'd; ' To 
The &ay's ſer downe; the lovers hearts arc eas'd, Th 
Nothing diſpleaſes now,bur the long ſtay Wh 


Berwixtth'appoinement, and the mariage day. Att 


hands 


s'd, 


fo 


Mediles 


NMeditat.9. 


) bo tooſeverea cenſure ; If the Sonne 


Take him a wife;zth= mariage ck Gaze, 
Wichourt conſent of parents ,(who perchance 
Had rais'd his higher price, knew where t'advance 


fisherrer'd fortunes to one hundred more) 


He lives, a Fornicator;She,a Whore 2 


' Toa hard a cenſure | And it ſecmes ro me, 


The Parent's moſt delinquent of the three : 
What; if the better minacd Son dogaime 
kt worth > Whar, if rare vertues doe inflame 
His rapt affeion 2 Whar, if the condition 
Of an admir'd, and dainty diſpoſition 
Hath wen his ſoule ? Whereas the coyetous Farther 
Figds her Gold light, and recommends him, rather, 
T'an old worne widow,whoſe more weighty purſe 
6d with gold, and with the Orphans curſe; 
The ſyectexubrance of whoſe full mourh'd portion 
Is bur the curſed iflue of extortion; 7 
Whoſe worth,perchance, lies onely in her weight, 
Orinthe boſome of her great cſtate ; 
What,if the Sonne,(that does nor care to buy 
Abundance art ſodearec a rate)deny | 
The ſoule- deteſting profer ofhis Farther, 
And in his better Iudgement chooſes, rather, 
To match with meaner Fortunes,and deſert > 
Ithinke that Mary choſe the berter part, 

What noble Families i(that have out-growne 
The beſt records )have quite bin oyerthrowne 
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204 The Ht J of SAMSON- 
By wilfull parents, that will either force 

Their ſonnes to match, or haunt them with a curſe | 
That can adapt their humours, to rejoyce, < 
And fancy all things,but their childrens choice ! 
Which makes them, ofren,timorous to reveale 
The cloſe deficrs of their hearts,and ſteale 

Such matches,as,perchance;their faire advice 
Might, in the bud, have hindred in a trice; 

Which done, and paſt,O, then their haſty ſpirir 
Can thinke of nothing, under Diſmberit; —_— 
He muſt be quite diſcarded,and exilde; 

The furious father muſt renounce his childe; 


Nor Pray'r ner Blefling muſt he have;bereiven 
Of all; Nor muſt he live,nor die forgiven; W 
When as the Fathers raſhneſle, oftentimes, rhept 
Was the firſt cauſer of the Childrens crimes. Nertai 

Parents; be not roo cruell : Children doe cunſor 
Things, oft, tov deepe for us r'enquire into ; Yrhefn 


Whar farher would not ſtormc, if his wilde Sonne 
Should doe the deed, that Samſon here had done > Viha 
Nor doc I make itan exemplar a; (Vhe! 
Onely, let parents not be too exat 


To curſe their children,or to diſpoliefſe (bleſle: Fe 
Themof their bleilings, Heaven may chance ro {ew 
Be not too ſtri&: Faire language may recure - \litt] 
A faulc of youth, whilſt rougher words obdure, Trhec 


1E 


THE ARGVMENT; 


Samſon goes downe to celebrate - 
bys mariage and his nuptiall feafs : 


' The Lyon,which he flew of late 
bath boxey in bis putrid breft, 


Seft. 9: 


Hen as the long expeQedrime was come, 


W Wherin theſe lingring Lovers ſhould con- 
ſhepromis'd —_— obſcrve the rites, (ſumme 


raining to thoſe feſtivall delights, 


{mſorwent downe to Timmab; theregr'enjoy 


Fheſweer poſſeſſion of his deareſt joy 


Jutas he paſt thoſe fruirfull Vineyards, where 
Highands of lare,acquirt him of that fearc 
(Wherewith the fierce aflaulting Lyon quail'd 
Hisjetunpraftis'd courage )and preyail'd 

(pon his life; as by that place he paſt, 

Re turn'd afide,and borrowed of his haſt 


Jllitlerime, wherein his eyes might view 


The Carkas of che Lyon which he ſlew; 

luwhen his wandring foorfteps had drawne neer 
The unlamented herſe, his wondring care 

Perceiy'd a murm'ring noiſe,difcerning not 

from whence that ſtrange confuſion wag,or what; 
le ſtaics his eps, and hearkens; till the yoyce 
Preſents his earc, witha continued noyſe; 
lrlength, his gently moving fect apply 


Tkcir paces ro the C 


Akas, where his cye 


» \ 
. A | 0 


'- Difſcernes - 
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Diſcernes a Swaxme of Bees, whoſe laden thighes 

Repos'd their burthens,and the painfull prize 

Of their ſweer labour in the hollow Cheſt 

Of the dead Lyon,whoſe unbowell'd breſt Orfa 

Became their plenteous ſtor =o ret agg come 
aid 


The bleſt encreaſe of their laborious Trade; 
The flcſhly Hive was fill'd wirh curious Combes, they 


Within whoſe dainty waxe-divided roomes, Gave 
Were ſhops of noney,whoſe delicious taſte Vnde 
Did ſweetly recompence th'adjourncd haſte [til 


Oflingring S«nſen,who docs now repay 
Thetime he borrow'd from his better way, 
And with renewed ſpeed,and pleaſure flies, _' | — 
Where all his ſoule-delighting treafure lies, 
He goes to Timnab,where his heartdorh finde 
A greater ſweetneflc,than he left behinde; | 
His haſty bands invites her gladder eyes | ( 
To {ce,and lips to tafte that obyiousprize y 
His interrapted ſtay had lately rooke, re 


And as ſhee taſted, his fixt eyes would looke  Jiwſ 
 Vpon her yarniſhtlips,and,rhere, diſcover . | '') Ylym; 
A ſweeter {wectneſle to content a Lover ; | Blowa 
And now the bufie Virgins are preparing 0,hoy 
Their coſtly Tewels, for the next dayes wearing; Flbyd 
Each lappe is fill'd with Flowers,to-compoſe | (fhis 


The ntpriall Girland, for the Brides faire biowes; Jlte hi 
The coſt-negleQing Cookes have now encreaſt lifts þ 


Their paſtry dainries to adorne the feaſt; \* Fomt 
Each willing hand is labring to provide , - Ylitsh 
The needfull ornaments ro deck rhe Brgde. iball 1 

But now, the crafty Philiſtins, for feare Hits hi 


Leſt Samfous ftrength, {which ſtartled every care - FYlndſy 
With dread and we nder under that pretence, 
Should gaine the meanc3,0 offer violence 


And, 
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through rhe ſhew of nupriall devotion, ' © 

'Y thould rake advantages ro breed commotion, 

Jrleſt his popular power, by coaGtion 

Or faire cntreats,may gather ro his faction 

: come looſe and diſcontenred men of theirs, 

(laid indo þerray them to ſupeRed feares; 

es, I heythereforero preventenſuing harmes, 

| Gave tri command, thar thirty men of armesg 

Inderthe maske of Bridemen,ſhould attend ' 
(atill the nupriall ceremonies cnd. 


cs 


Meditat, 9. 


Ow high,unutterable,how profound, 
| x depth the line of knowledge cannot . 
rethe deerees of the Eternall God! (found) 
i ſecrec are his waycs,and how untrod I 
I mans conceipt,fo deeply charg'd with doubr1: 
loware his Connſels paſt our finding out! | 
(how unſcrutable are his deſignes ! 
ing; Fibydcepe,and how unſearchable are the Mincs | 
| (fhis abundant Wifdeme ! how obſcure 
owey, Nitthiserernall Iudgements ! and how ſure! | 
aft lits he to ſtrike ? the very Stones ſhall flic 
| Ffomtheir unmoy'd Foundaticns, and deftroy 2 
its he ro puniſh > Things that have no ſenſe, 
all vindicare his Quarrell,on th'Offence: 
© Pillchers ſend a plague > The winrers heare 
7 care - Yindſummers damp,ſhall make his will compleate2 
ce, | Pikhero ſend the Sword ? Occaſion brings 
Icy lcalouſics betwixtthe hearrs of Kings ; 


Wils 
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B68 The Hiſtory of Sams ON. 
Wills he a famine 2 Heaven ſhall curne to braſſe, 
And carthto Iron, till ir come to palle : 
Both ſtocks,and ſtones, and plants,and beaſts fulkil 
The ſecret Counſell of his ſacred will, 
Man,onely wretched Man, is diſagreeing 
To doe that thing, for which he kad his being : 
Samſux muſt downe to Timnab; in the way 
Muſt meet a Lyon, whom his hands muſt ſlay; 
The Lyons putrid Carkas muſt encloſe 
A ſwarme of Bees; and,from the Bcees,aroſe 
A Riddle; and thar Riddle muſt he read, 
And by thereading,Choller muſt be bred, 
And that mult bring to paile Gods juſt defigney 
Vpon the death of the falſe Philiſtines : 
Behold the progrefie,and the royall Geſts 
Of Heavens high vengeance; how it never reſts, 
Till, by appoiated courſes,it fulfill. 
The ſecret pleaſure ofhis ſacred will, 
| Grear Savier of the werld; Thou Lambe of Sion, 
| Tharthides our finnes; That art the wounded Lyon! 
O,in thy dying body, wc have found 
A world of hony;whence we may propound 
Such ſacred Riddles,as ſhall, underneath 
Our feet, ſubdue the power of Hell and Death; 
. Such Myſteries;as none bur he, that plough'd 
| Wirth thy ſweer Hayfer's able rouncloud, 
| Such ſacred Myſteries, whoſe eternall praiſe 
Shall make both Angels,and Archangels raiſe 
Their louder voyces,and,in triumph, ling, 
All Glory and Honour to our higheſt King, 
And to the Lambe,thar fits apon the throne; 
Worthy of power and praiſe is he, alone, 
Whoſe glory hath advanc'd our key of mirth; 
Glory ro Gad,on high;and peace, on Earth, 
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ulfil 
THE ARGVMENT, 
The Bridegroome, at bis auptiaH Feaſt, 
totbe Philiſtians ,doth propound 
ARiddie: which they all addreſt 
. themſelues Jn counſel to expound, 


A —___—__T. — 


_—_— 
0" 


Set, Io. 
0w,wlien the glory of the nexe dayes lighr 
Had chay'd the ſhadowes of the redious nights 
hencoupling Hy men with his nupriall bands, 
Bidpolden Ferters, had conjoyn'd their hands; 
ſhen jolly welcome had to every Gueſt, 
Tysdthebounty of the mariage Feaſt; 
Sion, Fitirnow appeaſcd ſtomacks did enlarge 
xir captive rongues, with power to diſchar 
dquittheir Table-dury,and disburſe 
kr ſtore of enterchangeable diſcourſe, 


ingenious Bridegroome turn'd his rolling eyes 


the mais guard of Bridemen,and applies 

| bhecchro them ; And,whil'ſtthatevery man 
ut his attentive eare,he thus began; 

- | Yihtague's iz labour,and my thoughts abound: 

iſe ar « doubtfull Riddle, topropound, ; 


"hour joyned wiſdomes can diſcover, 
a Jt ſeven dayes feafting be paſt over, 
\ varty Sbeets, and thirty new ſupplies 
Junent ſhall be pour deſerved price : 
th;  Phieſever deyes ſeaft ſhall be diſſolv'd, 
The " Rm darkned Riddle be reſalv'd, 
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Te fball be all engaged to reſiene © 
The like to me, the vii rie bene mine : 

So ſaid; rhe Bridemen, whoſe exchanged eyes 
Found ſecret hopes of conqueſt, thus replies ; 
Propojns thy Riddle ; Let thy tongue diſpatch 

Hey cloudy errand ; We accept the match : 
Wirth thar, the hopefull Challenger convai'd 
His Ridale to their hearkning eares, and ſaid; - 


TheRiddle, 


Our food, inplenty,doth proceed 
from him: that xs'd to ealt; 
And he, whoſe cuſionme was to feed 
.' aoax wow afford m meate;, 
. if thing that 1 diddately meet, 
- -45 1 ai paſſealong, 
4 fforded me # dainty ſweet, 
* "yet was doibſharpe and ſivoxg ; 


The doubtfa{ Riddle being thus propounded, (ded 
They mule; the more they mus'd,the more cofoun 

One rounds his whiſpting neighbour in the care, F__ 
Whoſe lab'ring lips deny him leave to hearc: 
Another, truſting rather to his owne - 

Conceit,fits maſing,by himſelfe, alone : 

Here, two arc eloſely whiſpring, till athird 

Comes in, nor to the purpoſe ſpeakes a word: 
There,ſfirs two morc, and they cannot agrec 

How rich the clothes, how fine the'Sheers mult de 
Yonder ſtands one that, muſing,ſmileszno doubt, 
But he is necre it, if not found ir out ; 

To whom another rudely ruſhes in, 


And purs him quite beſide his thought agint.,. b: 


by 


we. three are Whiſpring, and a fourths intruſion 
Trois all,and puts themall into confufion; 


4 ug Mere firs another in a Chaire,ſo deepe 
py *  Jitbought, tharhcis nodding faſt aſſeepe: 
emore their buſie fancie doe endever, 

i'd emore they erre;Nou, farther off, than ever ? 

"Þ ſhus when their wits, ſpur'd on with ſharpe defirey 

, dloſtrheir breath, and now began to tire, | 
ſhey ceas'd ro tempr conceit beyond her ſtrengrhg 
ind, weary of their thoughts, their thoughts ar 
Ireſenta new exploit : Craft muſt ſupply (length 
Jeſe&s of wit; Their hopes muſt now rely | 
lonthe frailty of the render Bride; 
ſhemuſt be moyd;  Perſwaſtons may attainc; 
faot, then rougher languige muſt conſtrainc ; 

Idtemuſt dicloſe the Riddle, and diſcover 

The boſome ſecrets of her faithfull Lover. 

ed,(ded 

 cofoun 

 eare, 
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 Ydubje 

Here is a time,to laugh : Arime,toturne I th 

Our ſmiles to teares: There is a rime to mourn? Þ Take? 
There is a time for joy,and a time for griefe, | C6 
A time to want,and a time to finde reliefe,  Iiker 
A time ro bitide,and there's atime to breake, Their 
Arime for ſilence, anda time to ſpeake,  - Tom 
A time to labour,and a time torcſt, Theit 
A time ro faſt in,and a time to feaſt : Theit 
Things,that are lawfull,have their times, and uſe; Þ The! 
Created goodzand, onely by abuſc, Thei 
Made bad : Qur finfull uſage does unfaſhion —Þ Titi 
Whar heaven hath made,and makes a new creatis ; Thei 
Toy isa bleſſing: bur too great excCeſle Tofe 
Makes Ioy,a madneſſe, and,does quite unbleſle And! 
So ſweet a gift, And, what, by moderate uſe; Thei 
Crewnes our deficrs,banes them in-rh'abuſe:  } 09 
Wealth is ablefling; But too cager thurſt Who 
Of having more,makes what we have, accurſt: The 
Reſt is a blefling; But when Reſt withſtands | I thei 
The healthfull labour of our helpfull hands, The! 
Ir proves a curſe; and ſtaines our guilt, with crime, . } A ml 
Betraies our irrecoverable time : "+: I{The] 
Tofeaſt and ro refreſh our hearts with pleaſure, Ohe 
And fill our ſoutes with th'overflowing meaſure In ol 
Of heavens bleſt bounty, cannet bur commend Tok 
{The precious favours of ſo ſweeta friend; | Ofr 
Bur, when th'abundance of a liberall dier, _ 1.6 
Meant for a bleiling, is abus'd by Rior, Thi 


Th'abit» Þ:! 


W abuſed bleſſing, leaves the gift,nay,worſe, 
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th eransform'd,and turn'd into a curſe : 


ſhings that afford moſt pleaſure, in the uſc, 
ire ever found moſt harmfull in the abuſe : 


Tike chem like Maſters; and their tyrannous hand | 


[- 
mourn! 
8) 


7 


nd uſe; 


reatid + 


Te 


abje&s thee, like a ſlave, to their command; 


Uiethem as Servants; and they will obey thee; 


Tike heed;they'I either bleſle thee, or berray rhee2 
Could our Fore- fathers bur revive, and ſee 

Their Childrens Feaſts,as now a dayes they bee 2 

Their tudied diſhes, Their reſtoring ſtuffe, 

Tomake their wanton bodies finne enough; 

Their tomack-wherting Sallats, to invite 

Their waſtfull palar ro an appetite ; 

Their thirſt-procuring dainties,to fefine 

Their wanton taſts,and make them ſtrong,for wine; 

Their coſtly viands,charg'd with rich perfume; 

Their Viper-wines,to make old age preſume 

Tofeclenew luſt, and youthfull lamesagin, 

andſerve another prentiſhip to finne : 

Theirtime-betraying Muſicke; their baſe noiſe 

Ofodious Fidlers;with their ſmooth-fac'd bayes, 

Whoſe tongues are perfcA,if they can proclame 

The Quinteflence of baſenefle without ſhame; 


Their decpe-mourh'd curſes,new invented- oathes, 


Their execrable Blaſphemy,thar Ioathes 
A minde to thinke on;their obſceaner words, 


heir drunken Quarrels, their unſheathed ſwords  __| 
0 hoy they'd bletle rhemſelves, & bluſh, for ſhame, 


lnour behalfs, and haſt from whence they came, 

Tokifle their gravcs,that hid them from the crimes 

Of theſe accurſed and prodigious times. . 
Great God,O, can thy patient cye behold 


LY This height of finne,and can thy vengeance hold > 
abit» Þ\" To, 


THs 
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THE ARGVMENT:« 
The Philiſlins cannot unſdlue 
the Riddle: They Corrupt the Bride; 
She wooes her Þ ridegroome to reſolve 
her daubr,but goes away denyde; 


Fr 
«SY 
"as A 2 


Sea. rt. 1 
Ow whe three daies had run their howers out, {| 
And left ng hope for wit-forfaken doubt 

To be reſolv'd, the deſp'rate underrakers Fam 
Conjoyn'd their whiſpring heads;(being all pareas | 
And joynt-adviſers in their new-laid plot) (kers 
The time's concluded: Have ye not forgor | 
How the old Tempter, when he firſt began 
To worke th'unhappy overthrow of man, 
Accoſts the ſimple woman;and reftcts 
Vpon the frailty ofher weaker Scx; 
Even ſo theſe curs'd Philiſtians (being taughe 
And tutor'd by the ſelfe ſame ſpirit )wroughe 
Theſelfefame way; Their ſpeedy ſteps art bent 
Tothe faitc Bride; Thcir haſte could give no vent 
To their coar&ed thoughts; their language made-- 
Alictle reſpite;and,ar length, they ſaid; © 
" Faireſt of Creatures: Let thy gentle heart. 
Regerve the crowne, due ta ſo faire deſert; | 

- We bavea Suite,tbat muſh attend the leiſure 
Of thy beſt tboughts,andfox-refloring pleaſure; 


«Qu #aizes, aud credits linger at the flake 
"Of deeedifonnc e If tho undertake, 


- SY 
0 
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1." Jkbplerfig langnaze, 10 prpvent the leſſe, - 
oops Bk.04 ſuftaine, and draw them from the droſſe 
+.» Wiſtheir owne ruines, they ſhall meerely owe 
3. Wikenſelves unto the gobaneſſe, and fhall know 
1» Wother Patron, and acknowledze noe, 
.> Wktheir redeemer, but thy love alone: 
Fecmpot reade tbe Riddle, wbereunto 
nehave engag'd 0ur g08ds, and cred!ts too ; 
Gutice thy joldy Pridgroome, to nnfold 
3 Þ Tie bidden Myſt ry, (what can he withbold 
\ 3 Y hay therare beauty of ſo rare a brow ? ) 
.  Þ nd when thou knowf 3t,let thy ſervants know: 
$out, {| #ht? doſt thou frowne ? And muſt our eaſje triall, 
ff; reade Hierogly: bickes of deniall ? 


1 kid art thou filent 100? Noy, wel giveore 
areas 'Y Tvtenpt thy Bridall fondnefſe any more : 
(kers Þ Ira) your (ovely busbands ſecrets ? No, | 
JI wlfrft betray us, and our land : bat know, 
MudSamfons wife, our faries ſhallmake good 
Oo lefſe of wealth and bonour, in thy bloud : 
Mere fairt entreaties ſpeud themſelves in vane, 
There fry ſhall conſume, or elſe conftraine. 
Two then, ſalſebearted Bride, if our requeſt ; 
| (a finde no place within thy ſullen breſt , 
it lo bands ſhall vindicate our loft deve, + | 
vent Fhdburne thy fathers houſe, and thee with fires © | | 
ide Flu having lodg'd their errand in her cares; - - | 
-** Fleyleftthe roome-; arid her, unto her feares; - | 118 
Who thus bethoughe ; hard is the caſe, thar I | 
Hf or betray my husbands truſt, or dye ; 
| Jſtnea Wplfe by th' cares : I dare be bold, 
.* ;*Pither with fafery, to let goe, nor hold : 
©. Whhall] cept Their a rg itI fulfillnor, 
'*,. \&Sacata ; An Hh is I Jr. 
with | p Wy —_— $'truſt, I wilt not A i 


- 
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Nay, ſhould my lips demand, perchance, his breath |}; 
Will not reſolve me, : Then,no way, bur death; 
The wager is notgreat; Rather the ſtrife 
Were ended in his loffe, thanin my life; 

His life conſiſts in mine, If ought amifle 4 
Befall my life,it may indanger his: GR 
Wagers mult yceld to life ; 1 holdirbeſt, 

Of neceflary evils, to chuſe the leaſt ; 

Why doubt I then 2 when Reaſon bids me doe ; 
Ie know the Riddle,and betray it too 1 - 
With char, ſhe quits her chamber, with her cares, 


Andiin her cloſer locks up all her feares, - 
And,with a ſpeed antaintcd with delay, How 
She found that breſt, wherein her owne heart lay; rot f 
Wherereſtingfor a while, atlengrh, did take _ 
A faire occaſion to Jooke up,and ſpake : 7 
Life of my ſoule,and love: perpetual treaſure, To 
Tf my defires be ſuiting to thy pleaſure, Wor 
My lips would move a Suite; My doubiſull breff How 
Would faixe preferre an undeny'd requeſt The! 
Speake then (my joy) « Let thy faire lips expound Tof 
That dainty Riddle, whoſe darke pleaſure crown'd Wis 1: 
Our firſt dayes feaſt; Enlighten my dull braine, Wef 
That,ever ſince, bath mus'd,and mu'sdin wane ; The 
Who,often ſmiling on his lovely Bride, ind 
Fharlongs to goe away reſoly'd, reply'd; Our) 
loy of my heart, let not thy troubled breſt I How 
Take the denyal! of thyſmall requeP,, Libs 
As a defef} of love : excuſe my tongue How 
That muft not grant thy ſuite without a wt Tofa 
To reſolution, daring not diſcover | Wee | 
The hidden Myſi'ry, till the time be over ; | One 


Ceaſe to impertune then, what cannot be ; 
My parents know it n0t,as well as thees. 


F The HiſwofSaucon. FU} 
teontbt but thitg thy Sulte ſhall overcame mi; 
Excoſt me then, and goe nor ang) from me. 


eath 


nd m—_ 
LO ——— 


 Meditat.11s 


| Ow apprehenſive is the heart of Man  _ 
Of all, and oncly thoſe poore things rhat carl 


©55 Þ| lendhima minutes pleaſure,and a ppay.... 

is ſweat bur with the happineſle of a day ! 
lay: How can he toyle for trifles,and rake paine 
lay; 


Fot fading goods, thar onely cnrertaine ,,, __ 
Kis pleaſed choughts with peore & painted ſhowed, 
Whoſe joy hath no more truth, than whar irowes 
Tochange ! How are the objeRs of his muſing.- 
Worthlefſe, and vaine,thar periſh inthe uſing ? 

How reaſonable are his poure deſires, 

The height of whoſc ambition,bur aſpires 
Toflictirig ſhadowes,which can onely crowne 

His labour, with that nothing, of their owne ! 

We feed on huskes, that might as well ataine 

The fatred Calfe, by comming home againe? 

And, like to Eſar,while we are heed | 
Our preſent wants, negleR and loſe the bleſiing? 

J flow wiſe we are for things, whoſe pleaſure cooles 
lik breath; For everlaſting joyes,what Fooles | 
How witty, how ingeniouſly wiſe, 

Tofave our credits,or to wina prize! _ 

eeplor; Our browes are ſtudious ; Firſt we try 
\Oneway; If thar ſucceed not, ye appl | 
Our doubrfull mindes to attemt another courſe # 

«al etake advice;conſult; our tongues diſcourſe 
of - 


> 
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Ofbetter wayes;and,whart our failing braines; 

Cannot effe& with faire and fruitleſfe aines; 

There,crooked fraud muſt helpe,and flie deceit 

Muſt lend a hand,which by the potent fleighr 

Of right-forſaking Bribry. muſt betray * . 

The prize into our hands, and win the day, 

Which if it faile(irdoes bur ſeldome faile) 

Then open force,and fury muſt preyaile : 

When ſtrength of wit,and ſecret power of fraud 

Grow dull, conſtraint muſt conquer, and appland 

With il got vi'ry ; which ar Tength obrain ii 

Alas, how poore atrifle hayc we gain'd! 

How are our ſoules diſtempered; to engroſſe 

Such fading pleaſures | Toore-prizethe drofle, 

And under-rate the Gold! for painted Toyes, 

To ſell the truc,and heavenir ſelfefor Toyes ! 
Lord;clarific mine eyes, that I may know 

Things that are good, from what are good in ſhoy ? 

And give me wiſedome,that my heart wy learne 

The diffrence of thy favours,and diſcerne - 

Whar's truely good,from what is good in part; 

With Martha's trouble,give mie Maries heart, 


\ 


and 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
The Bride fue begs, and begin vaine: 
But like 10 a prevailing wooer, 
Sbe ſues, and ſues, and [ues againe ; 
dt lafihe readsthe Riddle to ber. 


Scdt. 12. 
VWHen che next morning had renew'd the day, 
And th'early twilight now had chae'd away 
The pride of night, and made her lay afide 
Her ſpangled Robes, the diſcontented Bride 
(Whoſe trobled thoghts were tyred with the night, 
And broken flumbers , long had wiſhr for light). 
With a deepe figh her ſorrow did awake 
Her drowſie Bridegroome, whom ſhe thus beſpake 2 
0,jf thy love could ſhare an cquall part 5+ 
Intbeſad griefes of my afflicted beart, 
Thy cloſed eyes bad never, in this ſort, 
Biapleas'd with reſt, and made thy night ſo fſoort * 
Percbance, if my dull cyes bad ſlumbred too, 
M) dreames had done, what thou deny'd to dog : 
Perchance,mmy Fancy wouldbave bin ſo kinde, 
T'unſokve the doubts of my perplexed minde, 
Twas aſmall ſuite,that thy unluckie Bride 
Myſt light pon : Too ſmall to be denyae : 
Can love ſo ſoone——? But ere ber lips could ſpend 
The following words, be ſaid, ſuſpend, ſuſpend 
Thyrafh attempt, aud let thy tongue diſpenſe 


Wh forg' d dewyall 3 Let thy lips commence 
. / Y | 


:. Sens, 
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Came greater Suite, and Samſon ſhell make good (P06 

4 fare defiers with bis deareſt blood : 6 jt 

Speake then,my love ; thou fhalt not w ſh, and want ; hoe 

Thou canft not beg, what Samſon cannot grants of 

Onely,inthis,excuſe me: and refraine | 1 wn 

To beg,what thojs, perforce, muſt beg in vaine, # I ® 

lnexorable Samſon ; Can the trares 149 Was 

From thiſe faire eyes, not move thy deafurdearns > "4 

| 0 cax thoſe drops, that trickle from thoſe eyes py 

IV pon thy naked boſome, not ſurprixe = A 

Thy ncizbb*ring heart 7 qud force ut to obey ? = x 

© 6eu thy heart wat melt as well as they? mt 
Thou lirile tbinkft thy peore afflifted wife y 

"7 1»9pertunes thee, and woes thee for her life $ f 

Þ Zrer $uit's as great a Riddle to thre eaves, pr | 

| 45 thine, tobers z 0, theſe diſtilling teares * q p 

Are ſilent plcaderi, and ber moifined breath He 

Would faine redeeme bey, from the gates of death? 


[ Mayaot ber teares prevaile , Alas, thy ftrife Thy 
L15 but for wagers ; Her's, pooe Seule, for bſe, 


Art 
Now when this day had yeelded up his right " 
To the ſucceeding Empreffle of the night, Paf 
Whoſe ſoone-depoſed raijgnc did reconvay Thy 
Her crowne and Scepter to the new berne day, . 
The rcfilefle Bride (feares cannor brooke denyall) Vai 
Reneyes her ſuit, andattemprs a furcher tryall; he 
Entrears; conjures; ſhe leayes no way untride ; he 
She will not,no,ſhe muſt not be denyd: rhe 


But he (the portalls of whoſe marble hearr the 
Was leckt and bart'd againſt the powerfull arr 
Of oft repoared teares,) ftood deafe and dumbe 3 
He muſt nor,ne, he will not be oxe-come. - 


Pore 
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qPoore Bride! How # thy glory overcaſt | 

gow is the pleaſure of the Nupitalts paſt, 

when ſcarce begun! Alas, howyoore breath 

of joy, wut pufſe thee to untimely death ! F 

The day's at band, wherezn thou muft 1,2213e 
Mf B17 be Riddles tangled Smariegor elſe muſl dye: 
; Now, when that day was come wherein the feaſt 
Waszoexpirc; the Bride, (whoſe penſive breſt 
Grewſad to death) did once more undertake 
fer too reſolved Bridegroome thus, and ſpake ; 
Vion theſe knees, that proſtrate on the floore, 

Are lowly bended,and ſhall ne re give ore 

To move thy goodnefſe, that ſhall never riſe, 

untill my Suit finde favour in thine ejes, 

Yoon theſe nak:d knees, I here preſent 

M) [ad requeſt : O let thy heart yelent ; 

4Saitor ſaes, that never ſued before , 

And ſhe begs now, tbat never will beg mare: 

| Haſt thou wow? d lence? O remember, how 

Thou art engaged by a former vow ; 
Thy beart is mine ; The ſecrets of thy heart 
Are mine ; Why art thou dainty to impart 
Mine owne, 10 me > Then,give me le: vue to ſue 
Fir what, my right may challenge as ber due ;, 
Vafold thy Riddle then, that 7 may know, 
Thylove u more; then only love in ſhow: 

ll) The Bridegroome, thuz.enchanted by his Bride, 

h Vnſeal'd his long-keprfilence, and replyde ; 

Too ſole, and great communareſſe of my heart, 

Thou baſt prevail*d ; my boſome ſhall impart 

The ſumme of thy deſiers, and diſcharge 

The faitbfull ſecrets of my ſoule, at laree ; 

Know then, (my joy) pon that very day, 

I\fftmade krowne wy fete, ox the way, 

| . 4 
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1 met, and grapplcd with a ſturdy Lyon, 
Having nor ſtaffe nor weapon, to relie on , | 
I was enforc'd to prove my naked ſtrength'z ——_ 
Vnequall was the match, bur at the length, 
This brawny Armereceiving ſtrength from him 
Thar gaveit life, I tore him limme from limme, 


Andicfthim dead: Now when the time was come, H 
Wherin our'promis'd nuprtialls were to ſumme, * Bl 
And perfe@ all my joyes,as I was comming Higur 
That very way,'a ſtrange confuſed humming, * Fecr 
Nor diſtant farre, poſſeſt my wondring eare, Jurm 
Where guided by rhe noyſe, there did appeare Loft] 
A ſwarme of Bees, whoſe buſic labours fill'd © | Was I 
The Carkaſfſe of that Lyon which I kill'd, - Bxcha 
With Combes of Honey, wherewithallI fed © is M 


My lips and thine: Andnow my Riddle'sread,. Ink 


— 
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He ſoulc of man,before the raint of Nature, 
Bore the faire Image of his great Creator; 
Kiunderſtanding had no cloud: His will 
Nocrofle : That, knew no Error; This,no ll : 
Burman tranſgreſt; And by his wofull fall, 
letchat faire [mage,and thar lirtle all- 
Was left, was all corrupt; His underſtanding 
kchang'd her objeQ; Reaſon left commanding; 
fs Memory was depraved,and his will | 
(nfinde no other ſubje& now;bur 111 : 
kgrew diſtemperd, lefr the righteous reine. 
better Reaſon,and did entertaine, 
The rule of Paſſion,under whoſe command, 
thffered Ship-wracke, upen cyery Sand 2 
here it ſhould march,it eyermore retires; 
Ind, what is moſt forbid, it moſt defires 2 * 
Immakes itſee too much, and often, blinde ; 
ht makes itlight,and waver like the winde: 
idtmakes it ficrce,and ſtudious; Anzer,mad ; 
makes it carcleſle ; Sorrow, dull and ſad ; 
Iyemakes it nimble, for aneedlefletryall; 
ae makes it too impatientof deniall, 


Jirat Lord of humane ſoules ; O thou, that are 


ſteonely true refiner of the heart; | 
Jhoſe hands created all things per fe& good, 

Nat canſt thou now expe of fleſh and blood 2 
Wy are our leprous Soules put our of faſhion ! 
yarc our Wills ſubjeRed to our paſſion! 


How 
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How is thy glorious Image ſoil'd,defac'd, (placd} 
Andſtain'd with finne! How are our hos dif. 
How wav'ring are our hopes, turn'd here and there 
With every blaſt ! How carnall is our feare ! 
Where needs no feare, we ſtart at every ſhade, 
Bur fearc not,where we ought to be affraid. 
Great God! If thou wilt pleaſc butto refine 
Our heartrs,and reconforme our wils, to thine, 
Thouw'lr rake a pleaſure in us,and poore we 
Should finde as infinite delight in Thee 
Our doubts weuld ceaſe,our tears would al romoye, 
And all our paſſions would turne Ioy,and Love; 
Till then,expe& for norhing that is good; 
Remember, Lord,we arc bur Fleſh and Blood, 


Ti be Hiftory of CAMSON. 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
The Phjliſtines,by her advice, 
exponnd the Riddle ; Samſon kild 

; Thirty Philiſtians,iz a trice; 
op: þ  forſakes bis Bride ; His Bed's defilde, 

| Y—— TTL n_ Yo _ —— 
nove, | ; 
Ye; Sea. I $ . 
cz O ſooner was the Brides attentive cares 
, Reſoly'd, and pleas'd; bur her imperyous fears 

(ikinthe Bridemen; and to thega betraid, Ip 


ſeſecret of the Riddle rhus,and ſaid ; 

1u Sonnes of Thunder ; T w2s not the loud oiſe 

fu provoking threats , nor the ſoft voice 

(fa prevailing ſeares, thet thu; addreſt 

hjelding begrt to grant your fore'd requeſt; 

[ur leperage needed mot have big ſorough 

lifeake 100 1wach, when leſſe bad bin enoneh : 

Yſwſpeech at firft was boyy in wine care; 

THE Jikayth, 3t provid a Lyon, aud did teare 

hwanded ſoule : 1t ſought to force me to 

Nt your entreaties wire more apt to doe y 

wy then (to keepe your lingring eares no longer 

wawhat ye loxg to beare ; )Ther's norhing ſtrongey 
Tien a fierce Lyon 3 Nothing more can greet 
lur pleaſed palats, wich a greater ſweet, 

Nten Hony : Bus more fully to expound, 

dead Lyon,there was Heny found. ' 

Now when the Sun was welking in the Weſt, - 
ſaoſe fall derermings both the ns.” 
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$i,” 
The hopefull Bridegroome (he whoſe ſinilingbroy (jt 
Aflur'd his hepes a ſpeedy Conqueſt now ) Ts 
Eventhirſting for vitorious Triumph, brake w_ 


The crafcy filence of his lips, and ſpake ; { Jvher 
The time 1 come whoſe lateſt hower ends 


Our uuptiall Feaſt, and fairely recommends ts 
The wreathe of Conqueſt tothe vidiurs brow : | | theſ 
Saj,Is theR.iddle 7cad? Expound it now; Soſa 
And, for your paines, theſe hands ſhall ſooze reſigne (By h 
Tour conquer'd prizes If not, The prige is mine; . (made Yi c 
With that, they join'd their whiſpring heads, and Jef 
A Speaker; who in louder language, ſaid;  Biilen 
Of all the (weers that ere were knoymne, There 
Theres none ſo pleaſing be, . \ Blche: 

As thoſe rare d jaties which doe crawne Relpe 

The labour of the Bee: His qt 

OF all the creatures in zbe field; And, y 
That ever man ſet eyeon, figart 

Theye's none, whoſe pewer dath not yeeld lema 
Vatotbe (bonger Lyons Here, 


Wherero th'offended Challenger, whoſe eye The hu 

Proclaim'd a quicke Revenge , made this reply 3 Jlhefri 

 NoHony's ſweeter then a womans tongue ; ad, b 
And,whin ſheliſt, Lyons are not ſo flrong : 

How thrice accurs'd are they, that doe fulfill 

The lewd defiers of a womans will ! 

How more atcuts'd w he, that doth impart 

His boſome-ſtcrets 10 a womans beart ; 

They plead lthe Angell, and, likeCrocadiles, 

Kill with their teares; They murther with their files? 

How weake a thing is woman? Nay bow weake 

Is ſexſleſſe Man, that will be urg'd to breake 

His connſells in ber eare,that bath no power 

To makeſecure aſecret,for an hover 4 
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th, ViRers, 0 : Had wot a womans minde 
tpſaitb!eſſe, and-vaconſlant, as the wind, » 
My Riddle bad, till now,a Riddle bis 3 
( twnight bave mus'd,andmiſt ; and mus'dog n, 
| When the next day had heav'd his golden heal 
ſomthe ſoft pillow of his Sea-greene bed 
\ndwith his rifing glory, had peſſeſt __. 
Fiheſparious borders of th'enlighrencd Eaſt, 
Sfx aroſe, and in a rage, went downe | 
(3yheavert direfed) ro a neighbring:rowne : 
(made Fj choller was inflam'd, and from his eye. 
s, and Yheſudden flaſhes of his wrath did flye; | 
hlenefſe was in his checkes, and from his breath, 
There flew the fierce Embaftadours of death ; 
cheav'd his hand, and where itfell, it flew : 
Refpent,and ſtill his forces would renew : 
is quick redoubled blowes fell thick as thunders 
Id, whom he tooke alive, he tore in ſunders 
fixarme nere miſt : And often, at a blow, 
femade a Widow, andan Orphanetoo: 
Rere, i: divides the Father from the child , 
e thehugband from his Wife 2 there, ir diſpoild 
eplys Je friend on's friend, the Siſter of her brother : 
(ad, bt, with one man, he would thraſh another s 
ſhereneyer was, he made a little fleod, | 
lad where there was no Kin,he joyn'd in blood, 
Wercin,his ruthlefle hands he did imbrue: 
Thrice ten, before he ſcarce could breath, he ſues 
Their upper Garments, which he tooke away, _ 
ſereallthe ſpoyles the ViRor had, rhar day 
Wherewith, he quir the wagers thathe loſt, 
Mying Philitians, with Philiſlians coſt : 
ladthus, at length, with blood he did aſlwage, 
ltyernot quench the Fer of his rage, 
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228 © The Hifleoryof SAMSON. 
For now the thought ofhis diſloyall wife, 
In his ſad ſoule, renew'd a ſecond ſtrife, 
From whom,for feare his fury ſhould retoile, 
He thought moſt fir r'abſent himſelfe a while, 
Vnrte his fathers Tent, he now return'd; 
Whereghis divided paſſion rag'd,and mourn'd; 
In part, he mourned;and, herag'd,in parr, 
To ſceſo faire a face; ſofalſca hcarr; 
Burt marke the miſchicfe that his abſence bringy; 
His bed's defiled, and the nupriall wing 
Are ſtrerchtandcraekt: A ſecond love doth ſmorket 
The firſt, And ſhe is wedded to another, 


189; 


mother 


Medith 


teblood of man,or once to touch the dead; 


Meditas. 13. 


x X T As this that wombe,the Angel did enlarge 
From barrenneſſe ? And gave fotrift a 

nsthis char wobe,that muſt nor be defl'd (charge? 

With uncleane meares,left ir pollure the child 

this the Nazarite £ May a Naxarite,then, 

Ewbrue and paddle in the bloods of men > 

qrmay their yowes be ſo diſpens'd withall, 

That they, who ſcarce may ſee a funerall, 

Whoſe holy foor-ſteps muſt beware ro tread 

\pon,er touch the carkafle of the dead > . 

ly theſe revEge their wrongs,by blood?may theſe 

Have power to kill, & murther where they pleaſe Þ 

Tis true ! A holy Naxgrite ls forbid 

Todoc ſuch things as this our Naxorite did % 

Hemay nor as the bodies of the dead, 

Without poſlurion;much lefle, may ſhed 

The blood of man,or touch ir,being ſpilc, 

Without the danger ofa double guilr ; 


Jitwho art thou,thar art an underraker, 
 Toqueſtion with, or plead againſt thy Maker » 


Kay not that God, that gave thee thy creationg + 
Turne thee to nothing, by his diſpenſation ? 
Hethat hath made the Sabbath,and commands 
Itfhall be kept with unpolluted hands; | 
Tetif ie pleaſe ro countermand agin, 
Man may ſecucely labour,and nor fin; 

Netarite is nor allow'd to ſhed 
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But if the God of Naxaries, bids kill 
He may , and be a holy Naxarieftill : 4 
Bur ſtay ! Is God like Man ? Or can he bordet. 
Vpon confuſion,that's the God of order >. ©. 
The Perſian Lawes no time may contradi& ; s 
And are the Lawes of God lefle firme and ftri&;' 
-- An carthly Parent wills his child to ſtand | 4 
_ Andwaite , within a while he gives command 
(Finding the weaknefle of his ſonne oppreſt 
With wearinefle) that he fit downe and reſt; 
Is God unconſtant then, becauſe he pleaſes 
To alter, what he wil us, for our eaſes ? | 
Know, likewiſe, O ungratcfull fleſh and blood, ; 
Godlimirs his owne-glory, for our good : i 
He is the God of mercy, and be prizes 
Thine Aﬀes life aboye his Sacrifices ; 
His:Sabbath is his glory, aud thy reſt; 
' Hee Hoſe ſome honour, ere thou loſe a Beaſt 
Great God of mercy ; 'O, how apr are wee -, 
Te robthec ef thy due, that art ſo free 
To give unaskt ! Teach mie, O God,to know - 
Whar portion 1 deſexye,and tremble roo, 
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th hrohe tomgbe wich le bengh3 "7 
It canzot be excus'd ; 1 was a fault, 
as. foule one 400 ; aud, a firh bebe, 
Thy greate for love, or pargon 1nacguite : 

"Bd badit beexe aſtravger, that betraid 

tft ſec rs, Þ had onely taid 

letncpor wy wzaduiſed toneue ; 

 Bithad common friend but done this wrong 

* Blibſomerruſt, my patience mitht out warngit; 


ordeb. 


* 


rig /- 
ad 


Flimidepdur'd, 1 conldbave eaſily borne it; 
Lo thes to be betyated by a wife, 
4. - $nparener of my beavt ; towhons my tife, 
00s 2 ap very oute Was nat eſteemed deare, 124i nt 


Imrethan fleſh , is move thanhloud can beaye : : 

by Wjetalas, She was but greene atg youpe, | T # 

. F dadbad not gain'd the conquefi of hex. Jangue; 247 

bo. TViſeaſon' $veſſells, oft will finde a leake INE _ 
$4frf; but after bald: Sbe is but weake; 

' ? _. $9,comet yet write woman , which, at beſt, 


{= 47 hafraile thing : Alas yonne things will queſt - 

| Ytevery twrne ; Indeed, to ſay the ruth, wind mY D, 1 
. Klnjeares could make it but a fault of youth: EETTIONN 

" 1», Winſon, returns ;amdilet that fault beſet een 
F Pte ſcore of your * forgive, foreet : YA, 

[erm wiſe: Her love bath power to bide nee 5M 
br——_ \fouler errour ; Why ſhould 1 dinige | og 2 a | 
UW preſence from ber ? Thave's 10 greater wroly SEE os 

© {mne,thanto be ſilent ever lone': My into ER | 
228 de pureſee / No doubt, ber tender eye £.1. x24 0008 


wept enough ; perchance foe lueones not why: |. 
A F $ Elune? 75 pd Lawemr.me bed,, 
Wo. bord: Nadowbs, her empty yes have ſhed: \ 
 f IEidefteares ; perchance, ber | 

/ | ener my abſenor nes « 


*- WT 


2:4 TrHiffegdSavnos. 
Thes that of late, ber barmleſſe errour did, LN | jos j 
1' le goe and draw a reconciling Kid - Bon: 
From the faire flocke ; My feet ſhall never reſt, 


Till F repoſe me in my Brides faire breſt; - raw lef 
He went, bur ere his ſpeedy lips obrain'd of open 
The merits of his haſte, darkneſtehad ftain'd [Mali 
The criſtall brow of day ; and gloomy night Her WC 
Had ſpoil'd and rifled heaven of all his light: I;hox! 
H' appreachr the gates , but being entred in, Had 0 
His carelefſe welcome ſeem d fo cold and thin, Titke 
As if thar ſilence meant, it ſhould appeare, (wir 
He was noother, than a ſtranger rhcre ; Our bs 
| Inevery ſervants looke, he did eſpic Think 
An eaſfie Copie of their Maſters eye , | Tart 
He call'd his wife, but.ſhe was gone to reſt ; The f 
Vnto her wonted chamber he addreſt Ie | 
His doubrfull ſteps ; rill by her father, ſtaid, Input 
Who taking him aſide a little, faid + tif 
Sonne, Wb 
It was the late eſpouſals that doe move Wore 
My tongue to uſe that title; not thy love : | ; 
*Tz true ; there was a Marriage lately paſt 1nd, 
Betweene my childe and you ; The hnot was faſt th þ 
And frmety tyed, not ſubjeft to the force . Witt 
Of any power, but death, or elſe divorce :  Tand 
For oueht I ſaw, a mutuall deſire 7 Pr 
Kizndled your likings, and an equall fire © From 
Of flrong affefiion; joyned both your bands: Biaw 
With the perpetuall knot of nuptiall bands ; And; 
Mntyalldeltght, nnd equall joyes attended Shall 
Tour pleaſed bearts, untill the feaſt was ended, Shull 
Bu then 1 know no ground, (you know it beſt) Tg 


As if your loves were meaſur'd by the Feaſt, 
The bndlding fell, before the houſe did ſhake, 
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ine fire was quencbt, ereit beganto ſlake ;; 


- B4jov a ſudden were your ioycs diſſeis'd ; 


Frſooke your Bride, and went away diſpleas'd ; 
qu left wy £bi1d 16 the opprebrjozss tongues 

ofogen cenſure, Whoſe malitions wrongs 

(Malignang, ber faire merits)did defame 

Her wounded honeiir, and unblemifht nave ; 
I:hozeþt, thy love, which was {6 firong, of late, 
Had on a ſudden, tarn'd to pcrfeft bate: 

{tlngth, when as your longer abſence did 
(wfirme my thoughts ; aud time bad quite forbid 
Ou bopes 1 expett a reacceſſe of love, 

Thinking ſome new affe(tion did 1 emoue | 
Tun bez7t, arid that ſome ſtcond cboice might (mother 
The feſt, 1 #atcht your Bride unto another, 
Ifthe bave dope ariſe, the fault muſt be 

Inputed j ours, and not 10 ker, nor me ; 

Butif your eaſpe lofſe may be redeem'd | 
With ber faire Siſter (webs; you hnow's eflecm'd 
More beautifull than ſhe, and younger tos) 

She ſball be firzely joyn'd by nuptiali vow, 

And, by a preſent coxtratt, ſhall become 

Thy faithfll ſpouſe, in ber loſt ſiflers rgome 2 


With that poorc Samſon, like a man cntranc'd, 
indnewly wakened, thus his voice adyaric'd ;. 


Preſumptuus Philiſtine ! That doſt proceed 
Fromthe baſe laines of that atturſed ſeed, 


Fianded for flaughter, and mark'd out for death; _ : 


4nd utier ruine,; this my threatning breath 
Shall blaſt thy hation ; This revenging hand . - . | 


n1hy peel, and thyenrſed land; 1; 
Te guetby fleſh to Ravens ; endravizous SWIRe 
Shall taharcbat rancke and tainted blaxy of thine, - 
For waſh and [will, to quench thtir eaver thirſly, 
=_— .” Z % ”bich 


A 
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Which they ſball ſucke, and guzxle till they burſt; 
Tle burne your ftanding Corne with flames of fire, 


T bat none ſball quench ; P le drag ye in the mire 
Of your owne blouds, which ſball ore-flow the land Heav 
And make yorr paſture barren as the ſand; Thet 
This ruthleſſe arme ſhall ſmite and never ſlay, Herh 
Vutill your land be turn'd a. Gelgorka ; ' Bheis 
Andif my aftions prove my words untrue, | Hem 
Let Samſon die, and be accurs'd, as you. _ 
_— — — Job 
”_o ,- I Prer 
| Medit . I4e % M 
G2 is the God of peace : And if my brother _ 
Strike me on one cheeke,nuwſt I turn the other? offi 


God is the God of mercy ; And his childe 


Muſt be as he his, Mercifull and milde; 4 

God is the God of Love; Bur finner know, mY 

His loyc abus'd, hee's God of yengeance roo, of 

Is God the God of vengeance ? And may none By - 
Revenge his private wrongs, but he aloife ? "ub 

Whar meanes this hairs. Naxariteto take Wit 

Gods office from his hand, and thus to make [ v7 

His wrongs amends 7? Who warranted his breath  Þ| v. 

- To threaten ruine, and to thunder death ? Wer 

| Curious Inquiſitor ; when God ſhall ſtrike Goe 
| By thy ſtour arme, thy arme may doe the like: Whe 
| His Patent gives him power to create Tri 
A depuric ; ro whom he doth collate ' | wk 


Afſiſtant power, in ſufficient meaſure, 
To exerciſe the office of his pleaſurez 
A lawfull Prince is Gods Lieurenant here 2 
Az great a Maicſty as fleſh can beare, 
Heis endued with all ;In his brighteye 
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Cha th'd in the flaraes of Majeſty) doth lie 
Zoth life anddearh ; into his royallhearr 


ther? 


Heaven doth inſpire, and ſecrerly impart 
Thetreaſure of his Lawes ; Into his hand 
Kethruſts his ſword ef Tuſtice and Command : 


FE Hcis Gods Champion ; where his voice bids, kill, 


Hemuſt not feare t'imbrew his hands, and ſpill, 

Abundant bloud ; Who gives him power ro doe, 

will inde bim guiltlefle, and affift him roo : 

©, bur ler ficſh and bloud rake heed, thar none 

Pretend Gods quarrcll, ro revenge his owne ; 

Malice and baſe Revenge muſt ſtep afide, 

When heavens uprighter Batrels muſt be tride. 
Where carnall glory, or ambirious thurft 

Offimple conqueſt, or revenge, does burſt 

Vpena neighbouring Kingdome ; there to thruſt 

Into anothers Crowne, the warre's not juſt ; 

Tis but a priyare quarrell ; and berefe 

Oflawfull grounds ; 'Tis buta Princely theft : 

patwherathe ground's Religion ; to defend 

Abuſed faith, let Princes, there,contend, 

With dauncles courage ; May their aRs be glorious; 

Letthem goe, proſperous ; and returne vigorious : 

Whatifthe grounds be mixt ? Feare not to goe ; 

Were not the grounds of Sampſons Combatefs 2 

Goethen with double courage and renowne, 

WhenGod ſhall mixe thy quarrels with his owne 2 

Tiza brave confli& ; and a glorious Fray, 


Where God and Princes ſhall divide the Prey. 


z 9 Set. 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
He burnes their (landing corne ; makes void © 
Their Land : The Philiſtines enquire 
The cauſeof all their evill; defiroy'd_ _ 
The Timnite, ard bi beyſewith fire. 


Thet 

- — +*.,+*| Fatoe 
A Sragefull Sam/orsthreatning language ceaft, I (ve 
His reſolution of revenge increaſt; = 
Vengeance was in his thoughts, and his deſire The! 
Wanred no fuell romaintainc her fire: (fpe 
Paſſion grew hot and furious, whoſe delay Thei! 
Of execution, was but taking day T'on 
For greater payment: His revengefull hearr One! 
Boild in his breſt; whilſt Fury did impart T'on 
Her xcadie counſels, whoſe imperious breath, atle 
Could whiſper nothing, under bloud, and d:ath; indi 
Revenge was ſtudious, quickned his conceit, Ton 
And ſcrew'd her Engins to the very height: '- | Thec 
Art length, when time had cip'ned his deſires, Whil 
And puffing rage had blowne his ſecret fires athat 
To open flame, now ready for confuſion, - Thei 
He thus began r' atremprt his firſt conclulion ; Andi 
The patient Angler, firſt provides his baite, Vere 
Beforehis hopes can teach him-to awaite ſato 
Th' enjoyment of his long expected prey z Thei 
Revengetull Samſoz, cre he can appay __ Foun 
His wrongs with timely vengeance, muſt intend Whe 
To gaine the Inſtruments, to worke hisend; ” | Þ vom 


Heplants his Engines, hides his ſnares about, 
Pitches his Tolles, findes new deyices our, 
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s To wngle wilic Foxes; Infewdayes, ; 
. U/ſharland had ſtore) his ſtudious hand betrayes 
leaſh of hundreds, which he thus imploye 
Agents in his raſhfull enterprize 
with tough, and force-enduringrhongs of Lerh, 
fe joynes and couples taile, and taile rogether, 
ind every thong bound in a Brand of fire, 
ſjomade by Arr, that motion would inſpire 
Continuall lames, and as the motion ceaſt, 
The thriftie blaze would then retirc and reſt 
=. FJhthecloſe brand, untill a ſecond ftrifc J 
cally Jomeirnew motion z and that motion, life :} 
* TD $oone astheſe coupled Meflcngers receiy'd 
Their fiercy Errand, though they were bereiy'd 
0fpower to make great haſt,they made good ſpeed; 
Their thoughts were diffring,though their railes agreed: 
Tonedrags and draws toth'Eaſt, the other, Weſt ; 
0nefir, they runne, another while they reſt ; 
T'one $kulks and ſnarles, the t' other rugges and halesz; | 
b Atlength, both flee, with firc in their tailes, | 
Ns | indinthetop andheight ofall their ſpeed, 
| T'one ſtops before the other bee agreed; 
-& Theother pulls, and dragges his fellow backe, 
Whilſt both their tailes were tortur'd on the racke; 
Athſt both weary of their warme Embaſlage, 
Their better eaſe diſcride a fairer paſſage, 
And time hath raught their wiſer thoughts to joyne 
More cloſe, and travell in a ſtraiter lins : 
lato the open Champion they divide 
Their ſtraggling paces (where the ploughmans pride 
Found a faire objeR, in his rip'ned Corne ; 
VWhereof, ſome part was reapt ; ſome, ſtood unſhorne) 
x Sometimes the fiery travellers wouldſeeke 
Frotetion heneach a ſelling Reeke 5' 
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'. _ -Bur ſoenethatharbour 
| Aﬀording onely light, to runne away ; 


About-their cares, and fend them ro enquire(hever 
A cooler place ; butthere the flaming fire 


Would ſcerch their hidesg& ſcad the fin ag W | 


Thus doubrfull where to goe, or where today, 
They range abour , flee forward, then retire; 
Now here,now there,wher cre they come,they fire! 
Nothing was left, thar was not loſt, and burn'd; | 
And now, that fruitfull land of lewry's turn'd 
A heape of Aſhes; Thar faire land, while erc 
Which fild all hearts with joy, and every care 
With newcs of plenty, and ofblcit encreaſe, 
(The ioyfull ifiuc of a happy peace) 
See, how it lies in her owne ruines, yoid 

. Of all her happinefle, diſguis'd, deſtreyd : 
Wirh char the ”b3litines, whoſe ſad relicfe 
And comforrt's deeply buricdintheir priefe, 
Beganto queſtion (they did all vanes. 6 
In th'irrecoverable lofic) and ſpake, 
What curſed brand of Hel! > What morethan Devil, 
hat envious Miſcreant hath done this euull ? 
Wherets one ſadly ſtanding by, replide , 

It was that curſed Samſon (hoſe faire Bride 

Was lately raviſh: from bis abſent breſt | 
By ber falſe father) who before the feaſs 
Of nuptiall was a monthexpir'd, aud doxe, 
By ſecond marriage, own'd another Sonne ; 

. For whichthis Samſon btuv'd from off the henge 
Of bis loji reaſon, (tudied this revenge ;, | 
That Timnirs falfh0od wronght this defol1tion ; = 
Samſon the Aflor was, but he, th' orc: flons © 


grew roo hot for ſtay, of is 
Sometimes, the tull-car'd ſtanding-whear muſt Yi, 
And hide their flames ; and there the flames would By 


With 


* 
te 


With 


* > TER 
_ 


w ithchar they all conſulted ro proceed 
| of Iuſkice, torevenge thisdeed ; 
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8 whoſe hand was the immediart cauſe 


T0ithis foulc aRt,is ftronger rhan their lawes ; 

tim, they referfe ro time; Fer his proud hand 

Y lay bring a ſecond ruine ro their land; } 
The curſed Timmite, he that diddivide 

The lawful Bridgreome from his lawfull Bride, 


lndmov'd the paticnce of ſo ſtrong a foe, 

Tobting theſe evils, and worke their overthrow, 
Tohim they haſte ; and with reſoly'd defire | 
(fbloud, chey barne his houſe,& him with fires 
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$ ow thou not tremble > does thy troubled care 
Nortingle? nor thy ſpirirs faint to heare 
The yoice of thoſe, whoſe dying ſhriekes proclaime 
Their tortures, thar are broyling in che flame ? 

ſhe, whoſe illuſtrious beautie did not know 

Vhereto be matche, bur one poore houre agoe z 

ite, whoſe faire eyes were apt to make man erre . 
ſom his knowne faith, and rturne Idolater; (on, 
ſte,whoſe faire cheeks,inriche with true complexi» 
ſeem'd Beauties ſtore-houſe of her beſt perteQionz 
{chow ſhe lics, ſee how this beanticlies, 

Afoule offence, unto thy loathing eyes ; 

lichly Cinder, lying on the floore 

ſatkenaked, had it not beene covered ore 

YVih baſkfull ruines, which were fallen downe 

tom the conſumed roofe, and rudely throwne 
athis halfe roaſted carth, O, canſt thou reade 
Ikrdouble toric, and rhy heartnorbleed 2 


Whag 
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Whar art thou more than ſhe ? Tell me wherein - 
Art thou more priyiledg'd 5 Or can thy finne -/ | tlc 
Plead more t'excuſeir? Art thou faire and young: fy 
Why ſo was the : Were thy temptations ſtrong 2 } Yhob 
 Whyſo were hers : Whar canſt thou plead, bur ſhe: Bile 


Had power to pleadrhe ſame, as well as thee >  '/; Bhlo, 
 Ner was 'therdeath alone, could ſatisfie -\* Fun! 
Revenge; her father, and his houſe muſtdie; ' Kllf 
Vnpuniſht crimes doe often bring them in, Nee 
That were nolefſe than firangers to the finne; . Fyfoy 
Ely muſt die ; becauſc his faire reproofe 0, ſer 
Of too foulc finne, was not auſtere enough; lad} 


Was vengeancenow appeas'd ? Hath not the crimg 
Paid aſufficient Intreſt for the time? 

| Removethine eye to the Philiſizan ticlds s | 
Sec whart increaſe their fruirfull harveſt yeelds : 
There's nothing there, bur a confuſed heape 
Ofrujnous Aſhes : There's no corne to.reape: 
Behold the poyſon ofunpuniſhr ſinne : 

For whicli the very earth's accurſt againe ; 
Famine muft a& her part ; her griping bang, 

For one mans finne nuwſt puniſh all the land; 

Is vengeance now appeas'd ? Hath finne given ore 
To cry for plagues?Muſt vengeance yer have more? 
©, nowth' impartiall ſword muſt come; and ſpill * 


/ 


The bloud of ſuch,as famine could nor kill: | heh 
The language of unpuniſht finne cryes loud, bnfar ſn 
Ir roares for Juſtice, and it muſt have bloud:  Bbvcors 
Famine muſt follow, where the fire begun; Þ- - 
"The ſword muſt end, what both have left undone, "py 


luſt God!our finnes doe dare thee tothy face; 'F', x 
Our ſcore is great, our Ephab fills apace; s 5 
The leaden cover threatens eyery minur, | wa p 
To cloſe the Ephab, and our finnes within irs» _ hes = 

; Turne "0 a 


= - 
ry 74 J 


: { Yichvile pollutions : Ler thy vengeance hold: + . 
ung X- Blioke on thy dying Sonne, there ſhalt thou ſpie 
9? YhobjeR, that's more fitcer for thine eye ; 
tibe4 Uiſufferings (Lord) are farre above our finnes 2 
? '{ Yi, looke thou there ; Ere Iuſtice once begins 

" Ffunſhearh her ſword : © ler one precious drop 
* Hiillfrom thar pierced fide, and thar willſtop 
ſhe cares of vengeance, from that clamorous voice 
four loud finnes, which make ſo grear anoiſe : 
(,ſead that drop, before Revenge begins, 
ladthat will cric farre louder than our finnes, 


S* 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
F He wakes a ſlavghter ; Deth remove 
- ToEtans r0cke, where tarepay him 
The wrongs that he had done, they meve 
The men of [udah to betray bim, 


d . anti, 
bd ; . 


gs Hus when th'accurs'd Philifiians had appaid | 
| ſpill: Þ The Timnits finne, with ruine : and berraid 
P'*  FfunjuRt Offenders to their fierce debre, 
* Fladburn'd their curſed Family with fire : 
leforthe greatnefſe of whoſe debr deni'd 
' P'hhort a payment; and whoſe wrongs yet cride 
4-6" further veftgeance, to be further laid \ 
WM | the fine. conniving Nation,ſaid, 
aw: [ut Philiſtians, you that contdbebold 
$91ital! acrize, axd yet with-hold 
Wwe deſerved puniſhment ſ6 long, 
Turne wade you partarrs in their ſinne, my wrang; 


I 


pt GO "ED COME, To” 
o is a 7 
34T: 
x "uf 


TT Th HitmjoefSanzon. 
a | | Jfimebackethine eye :Ler nor thine eye behold -. 


» 
pa neptoanpptnm———— 


OW OW EO eee A SEE oy ERIE —— 9 ADS” TI 1 YE en 


v e IE 
ag 
” O's 


—— —_ 7 O_—— CO 


> ARIIENIEL TW vl YC > Arp Ss 7 ISIS I ne nr 


0 —ay—oches <p 
+ o— 0009) DIE Inns ver IHE WII ANI PAR re re mernnny mg II WA TT WIG YES WIS TING: IS. or TIS > 4) RIS = ern Tb 


342 The Heſfory of Sams 0N, 

Hadyee at firſt, when as the fault was young, 

Before that Time bad lerit ber clamorous tongue 

So great a flrength to call for ſo much bloud ;, 

©, b:dyour earlie Zuflice but thought good 

To ftrike in time ; nay, had you then devis'd 

Some eaſier puniſhnent, it bad ſuffic'd ; 

But now it comes too lace ;The bnze bas cryed,\ - 

Till heaven bath heard, and mercy u denied: 

Nay, bed the finne but [par'd to roare ſo loud, 

A drop bad ſerv'd, wh:n now a Tide of bload 

will berdly flop her mouth : 

Had ye done this betimes | But now, thishand 

uf plague your perſons, and afflict your land; 
Have ye beheld a yourh-inſtruRing Tutor, 

(Whoſe wiſdome's ſeldome ſcene, bur in the future) 

| When well deſeryed puniſhment ſhall call 

For the delinqueat Boy ; how, firſt of all, 

He preaches faircly ; then proceeds auſtercr 

To the foule crime, whilſt the ſuſpitious hearer 

Trembles at every word, unctill at length, > 

His language being ceas'd, th' unwelcome ftrength 

Ofhis rude arme, thar often proyes too raſh, 

Strikes home, and fetches bloud areycry laſh; 

"Even (0 tour Samſon, whoſe more gentle rongue,. 

In eaſie tearmes, doth firſt declare thowrong, _ | 

Injuſtice did, thenrells the eyill effcas 

That mans conniyencc, and unjuſt negle&s 


Does often bring upon th' afflited land « Janil 


Bur, atthe laſt, upheaves his ruthlefle hand ; 
He hewes, he hacks, and furie being guide, 
His unrefiſted power doth divide 

From top to toc ; his furious weapon clefe, 
Where erc it ſtrucke : Ir flue, and neverlefe, 


Yarill bis fieſh-deftcoying arme, ar length, ſe 


> Btautafinde no ſubjeR, wherer' imploy bis ſtrength 2 
There ftands a head-ftrong Steed, wheſe fainting guider 
Mops down 3 another drags his wounded rider : | 
-: Yivy here,now there his franticke arme would thunder 
1; Yiad at one ſtroake, cleaycs horſe & man in ſunder, 
hyhoſe mixt bloud, his hands would oft embrue, 
- Bladwhere fo ere they did bur touch, they flew : 
flece's no imployment for the Surgeons trade, 
- Bill younds were mortall thar his weapon made ; 
Theres none was left, but dying, or clſe dead,! 
indogely they, that ſcap'd his fury, fled, 
ſhe laughrer ended, the proud viRor paft 
Through the afflited land, untill at laſt, 
Yle comes to Judsb ; where he pitchr higgenr, 
the rocke Eran : There ſome time he ſpent 
future) I ſpent not much, rill che Philiflien band, _. 
" Iſtfound ſmall comforrin their waſted land, 
 Iameupto Zxdah and there pitch'd not farre 
Tom Samſons tent ; their hands were arm'd te warre: 
rer 'Pſithchatche mea of 7udab, ſtrucke with feare, 
loſce ſogreat an Armie, ſtraite drew neere, 
rength Jlohe ſad Campe; who, after they had made 
hy - « I'mefignes.of a continued peace, they faid , 
ſhi I Md newdeſignes bave broyght your royall band 
1eucy- Iwthe borders of our peacefall land ? 


I£ 


ng,  Witfrange adventures ? What diſaſtrous weather 
Me nou this way ? What bufineſſe brought 0u bether ? 
ts Ut my Lords be angry, or conceive 
s/ util againſt your Servants : What we have, 
d 3 "3; Thepeacefull plentie of our land 


, alga, and at your owne command: 
Fi. wel pd 4-1 are you pleas'd to ſhew us 

i lrexgth f by bring you thus an dro tos 2 
Wie nearly afbures juftiypaid 7 


ft, 
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344 The HiſtoryofSamuson, Þ 
Have we not hept our vowes? have we delaid —» 11,0 

Our faitbfull ſervice, or deniedio doe it, 

When you bave pleas'd to call your ſervants toit ? 


Have we, at any time, upon your 3riall,. 

Sbranke from our plighted faith, or prov'd difloyall ? 
If that proud Satnſon bave abus' d your land, 

*F xs n0t or faults ; Alas, we bad no band 
In bu deſignts : We lent him noveleefe ; 

No aid + No, we were partners 1# your griefe, 
Whereto the Philiſtizes, whoſe hopes relyde 
Vpon their faire aſſiſtance, thus replyde : 

' Feate not yee men of Judah ; Our intentions 
Ave not to wrong your peace : Tour apprebenſzons 
Are too t08-tieromu ; Our deſires are bent 
Againſt the tommon Foe, whoſe hands have ſpent 
Our laviſh bloud, and rob'd our waſied land 
Of all ber joyes : Tas he, our armed band 
Expeſts, and followes + Heis cloyſired bere, 
Within your © garters: Let your faiths appeare 
Now in your loyall ations, and couvay 
The shulking Rebell to #9, that we may 
Revenge oxr bloud, which be bath waſted thu, 
And doe to bim, as be bath done to us. 


C— 


Meditat. 16. 


T was a ſharpe revenge : But was it juſt ? 

Shall one man ſuffer for another ? Muſt 
The childrens teeth be ſer on edge, becauſe . 
Their fathers are the grapes 2 Arc heavens lawcs 
Se ftri& > whoſc lips LF , With a promiſe, tell, 


Thar no ſuch law ſhould paſle in 1/rael: 


Becauſe the injurous Timnits treacherous hand © 


Wycru 
color; 
Wifrve 
op Ptcithe 


F | we 
| bath iss 
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% nr the fault, muſt Sanſon ſcourge ctheland > 


els a furious plague, 'and it infeas 


"> Fenextinhabitanr , if henegleQs 


- Me meanes Cavoid it : Tis not becauſe he finnes 


* "Wt thou art puniſhr 2 No, it then begins 
"> Wife& thy ſoule; when, thou a ſtander by, 


Kncoves it not : or when thy carelefle cye 


* Wehcsit as nothing: If a finneof mine 


"Ficre not thy wounded ſoule, i tbecomes thine. 
Wirke yee that God commits the Sword of power 


the hands of Magiſtrates, to ſcower 
plkeep it bright > Or onely to adyance 


Kijccunknowne Authoriry ? Perchanec, 


| glorious Hilt andl Scabberd make a ſhow 


Wirve his rurne, have ir a blade, or no, 
Fcitherknowes, nor cares :; Is this man fir 


haine ſo great an honor , as to fit 

Gods Lieytenanr,and to puniſh ſinne 2? 
ieaden Magiſtrates, and know agin, 
Sword was giy'n to draw, and to be dyde 
milty bloodz. not to be layd aſide 


Percqueſt of friends, or for baſe fearc, -.... © 


= 
po 4 


when your honor's ended with the year. -. 


Wax be baffled : 'ris nor enough thar you 


bread be waight, or that the waights be t1ucs 


not enough, that every foule diſorder 
Pbderefcr'd ro your more wiſe Recorder : 


Fchargeis given to you: You muſt returne 


Weaccount, or elſe, the Land muft mourne 2 
keepe your ſwords roo long a ſeaſon in; . 
God ſtrikes us, becauſe you ſtrike nor ſfinne 2 | 


Ftooremiſſe, and want a Reſolution: 


C 


B, CES 
Ot 
Wc" 


FLawes lie dead for lack of execution ; 


bath isgrowne fo bold, thagic will laugh 


The. 
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The cafie AR, to ſcorne; Nay, we can quaſfe .-; 
And rcele with priviledge : and we can trample. 


Vpon our ſhame-ſhrunke cloakes,by your ex amplet/ 


Youare roo dull: too great offences paſſe 
VYntouchrt , God loves no ſervice from the Aſſe.. - 
Rouze up,© uſe the ſpurre, and ſpare the bridle, 
God ftrikes,becauſe your ſwords, and you arcidle: 

Grant Lord that every one may mend a fault; : 
And then our Magiſtrates may ſtand for noughy, 


©. 
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THE ARGVMENT, , 
The faitbleſſe men of [udah went 
To make bim ſubject to their bands: 
They bound him by bis owne conſent, 
. Andbrought bim priſoner to their bands. 


— 
—_ ———— 


O ſaid: The men of Iudab (whofe baſe feare 

JTaught them to open an-ebedicnr carc 
Totheir reyengefull andunjuſt requeſt) 
Accept the treacherous motion, and addreſt 
Their flaviſh thoughts, ro pur in execution 
The ſubje& of their ſeruile reſolution: ' 
Wirh rhar, three thouſand of their ableſt men 
Are ſoone employ'd; Torke LING den 
They come, (yerdaring not approachtoo neared} 
And ſentthis louder language ro his care; ©. 

Yiflorious Saraſon, whoſe renowned faits 
Have made the world a Regiſter of thy als; 
Great Army of men, the wonder of whoſt power 
Gives thee the title of awalking Towtr, © 
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= Jy boft thoythus betraid us to the band 


le IN pus awe it ſelfe to thee ; There's none canclame 
mplet'Y $9 great an intereſt in our bearts : Thy name, 

_  * MY th bighly honour'd name, for ever, beares 

le; I iwelcome Accent in our Joyfult eares ; | 
die, Y 3utnow the times ate dangerous, ind aband 
idle; "Y 0fjrozd Philiſtians quarter in our lexd ; 

ule; Þ and for thy ſake; the tyranie of their tongues 


ugh, Hub newly threatned to revenge the wrongs 
B 7 our peaceful lives : Their lips have vow'd 
& {1d ſwworne to ſalve their injuries with our bloud; 
Y Their jcalous fury bollowes in our eaves; 
They plague our Land, as thou baſt plagued theirs; 
Bl fr refuſe to doe their fierce command, 
J 4d bring not Samſon priſoner to therr hand ; 
Ala, thou hnow' t onr ſervile necks muſt bow 
© {other impertious. Yoke ; Alas, our vow 
a8 - Þ Of uyalty is paſt : If they bid, doe ; 
— YFenuft , or loſe our lands, andour lifes too, 
JB nebut our lifes in hazard, or if none 
wm Should ſeele the ſmart of death, bat we alone, 
Weed turne thy Martyrs, rather than obey' m, 
, * Yr ddiewub Samſon ſooner than betray'm ; 
but we bave wifes, and children, that would bs 
The ſubjeF3s of their rape, as well as wee + 
Wherefore ſubmit thy perſon, and fulfill 
n - | awedefre ſo much againſt our will ; 
care} Aa our griefes in equall poiſure ye 
"Jed, and thou dyeft : yeeld not and we muſt die 5 


 »;* His lips to fajrer language, thus repl 
Yemen of Tudah, what difiraſifull thought 

$f foge Samſons violence bath brought 
_ AA. 
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2"; "MY ofthe accurs'd Philiſtines ? Thou know'f? our Land 


CO IE 3 — gt Biba Bos eo ep 
"TILE £ - x od * IIS Is IArE EILLE 220 => 


'] . Whereto ſad Satwſox, whoſe faire —_ did guide 
1 F 


245 
$0 great a [irength, as iſ you meant t'orethrow 
Some mighty Monarch, or ſupriſe a Fee ! 
Tour eafie errand might as well bin done 

By iwo or three, or by the lips of axe; 

The meaneſt child of boly 1ſracls ſeede 


Might conquer'd Samſon with @ bruiſed reede : 


Alas, the boldneſſe of your welcome words 
Need no proteftion of theſe ſlaves and ſword: * 
Brethren, the ixtention of my comming bitber 
Was not to wrong you, 0r deprive you ,eitber 

Of lives, or goods, or of your pooreſt due ; 

My ſelfe is cheaper to myſelfe, than you;, 

My comming 14 0n 4 ore faire defigne, 

1 come to cruſh your tyranous foes, and mine, 

I come to free your countrey, and recall 

Tour ſervile ſouldiers from the laviſh thrall 
Of the proud Philiſtines ; and with this baxd, 
To make you freemen iz your promis'd Land ; 
But you are come tobinde me, and betray 


Tour faitbfull Champion to thoſe band), that lay 


Perpetual burdens on, which daylyuvex 

Your gailed ſhoulders, and your ſervile neckes: 
The wrongs theſe curſed Philiſtines have done 
My {imple innocence, have quite ontrume 

Ay eaſe patience : If my arme mayright _ 
My tos much inſur'd ſuſferance, aud requite 
-What they have done to me, it would appeaſe 

My raging thanghts, and give my tortures eaſe; 
But ye arecome to binde me: 1 ſubmit; 

I yeeld ; Andif my bondage will acquit 


Tour new borne feares,'Tis well * But they that dee 


Altempt to rune ime; will ranſacke you': 


Firſt, you ſball frmely engage your plighted treh, 


By the acceptance ef aſacredoath, _ - 


© 
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Nhat when 1 fall be pris'ner to your bands, 

1n4y 082 ſuffer violence by your bands : 

With thar, they drawing nearer te him, laid 
Their hands beneath his brawny thigh, and ſaid; 
enter the God of Lacob ceaſe to bleſſe 


& che tribe of 1udah, with a faire ſucerſſe, 
Yr ought they put their eurfed band unto, 


Hl raxt their ſeed, Jf we attempt todoe 
bound Samſon violence ; Andif tha curſe 
Wm! ſufficient, beaven contrive a Worſe 2, LR 
With thar the willing priſoner joyn'd his hands; ' j 
Toheſubjc&ed ro their ſtronger bands : Fa 
With treble twiſted cords, that never tried 
The twitch of ſtrength, their buſie fingers tied 
His fnewy wriſts, which being often wound 

4bour his beating pulſe, they brought him bound 
Tothe forefront of the Ph:ufizea band, | 
indleft him caprive in their curſed hand. * 


Meditat. 17: ELD 


() Whar a pearl is hidden in this field, | -*--,*, 
J Whoſe orient luſter, and perfeRions yeeld 
ſopreat arreaſure, that the:Eaſterne Kings, - '... 
With all che wealth, their colder Climate bzjngs;z 
Nere ſaw the like : It is a pearle whoſe glory- - 
the diviner ſubje& ofa ſtory, : + | 4) 
Pend by an Angels quill; nor underſtood. 
By the roa dull conceir of fleſh and bloud! ; | 
Vakinde Fudeans, what have you preſented '-.. |: 
before your eyes? O, whar have you attented |=» 
Aa 3 | 
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350 Je Hjrory of SAMSON. 
He that was borne on purpoſe, roreleaſe 
His life for yours, to bring your Nation peace ; 
To turne your mournings into joyfull Songs, 
To fight your Battells; ro revenge your wrongs; | glut 
Even him, alas, your curſed hands have made Sweal 
This day your priſoner ; Him have you betraid - Thy f: 
To death: O, he whoſe ſnowy armehad power Theſe 
To cruſh you all ronothing, and to ſhower (breath Y 6rd 
Downe ſtrokes like thunderbolts, whoſe blaſting (Thar 
Might in a moment, puft you all ro death, Ofall 
And made ye fall before his frowning Brow, 0. wh 
Sce how he goes away, betraid by you! | : 
Thou great Redeemer of the world! whoſe bloud | — 
Hath power to ſave more worlds, than Noabs floud 
Deſtroyed bodies; thou, O thou rhar art 
The Samſon of our ſoules, How can the hearr 
Of man give thankes enough, that does not know 
How much his death-redecmed ſoulc docs owe 
To thy deare merits > We can apprehend 
No more than fleſh and bloud does recommend —_ 
To our confined thoughts : Alas, we can 
Conceive thy loyc, bur as the love of man? 
We cannot tell the horror of thar paine | 
Thou bought us from; nor can our hearts attaine Hus 
Thoſe joyes that thou haſt purchas'd in our name, Þ 1 The 
Nor yer the price thou paidſt:our thoughts are lic, Jlhewe] 
And craz'd ; Alas, things mortall haye no might, 


No meanes to comprehend an Infinite : lequire 
We can behold thee cradled in a Manger Thieney 
In a poore Stable: We canſeethe danger Vith lin 
The Tetrarch'sfury made thee ſubjeQro; Teuld f 


We can conceive thy peyerty ; We know "ho his 
Thy blefſed hands(thar might bin freed)were boiid, Putcoy 
We know, alas, thy bleeding browes were m_— F# " 

=> | nk 4 


boiidz 


wa'd T 
With 
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with pricking thorne ; Thy bedy rorne with whips 


Thy palmes impeirc'd with ragged nailes ; Thy lip*® 
touted with a Traitors kifle ; Thy browes m7 
Sweating forth bloud : Thy oft repeated blowes ; 


Thy faſtningro the crofle; Thy ſhamefull death 4 


Theſe outward tortures all come underneath 

Our dull conceits 2: Bur, what thy blefled fouls 
(Thar bore the burden of our guilt, and Scroule 
(fall our finnes, and horrid paines of Hell) 

0, what that ſoule endur'd, what ſoule can tell! 


Do —— 


— 


THE ARGVMENT, 
He breakes their bands , And with a bone 
A thouſand Philiſtians be ſlue : 
Hee thirfled ;, fainted ; made his moane 
To Heaven: He drinkes bis ſpirits renews 


Sedt. 18. 


bow when the glad Philflians had obrain'd 

The ſumme of all theirhopes,they entertain'd 
lieyelcome pris'ner with a greater noiſe + 
(ftrumph than the greatnefle of their joyes 
kequired ;; Some, with ſudden death would greer 
ſienew come Gueſt ; whilſt ethers, mere diſcrecr; 
"ith lingring paines, and tortures more exaQ,: 
ould "tn, 4 ro diſcoyer, in the Fag, 


No his Abetrors were tothers gainſaid 
atcourſe, for fearea reſcuc may be made? 
cry, Ts fitteft that th' Offender bleed 
we where bis curſed bands bad done the deed; : 
fag | Gan 
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952 The Hiſtory of SAM SON. 
Others cryed, No, where Fortunz bath confign'd bim, 
Wee'le hill bim : Beft ; to kiff bim, where we finde him: 
Thus variouſly they ſpent their doubrfull breath, 
At laſt they all agreed on ſudden death ; 
There's no contention now, but onely who 
Shall ſtrike the firſt, or give the ſpeeding bloy ; 
Have ye bcheld a fingle thred of flax, 

Touch'd by the fire, how the fire crackes 

Wirh eaſe, and parts the ſlender twine in ſunder, 
Even fo, as the firſt arme began to thunder 
Vpon the Priſners life, he burſt the bands 
From his ſtrong wriſts, & freed his looſned hands; F ,.. 
He ſtoop'd ; fram off the bloud-expeCting gralfle, - 
He ſnatchr the crooked jaw-bone of an Afle 


Wherewith,his fury dealt ſuch downe-right blows ky 
So oft redoubled, thar it oycrthrowes y- 
Man after man 4 And being ring dabout Th 
Wirth the diſtraed, and amazed rour = 
Ofrude Philiflians, turn'd his body round, wy 
And in a circle dings them to the ground : wn 
b] 


Each blow had proofe;for,where the jaw-bone miſt, wy, 
'The furious Champion wounded with his fiſt: 1 


Berwixr them both, his fury did uncaſe | man 
A thouſand ſoules, which in thar facall place, _ a 


Had left their ruin'd carkeiſes, tofeaſt- 
The fleſh-devouring fowle, and ray'nons beaſt : 4 
With thai, the Conquetonr, rliat nowkad fed | #4 
' And ſurfeited his cyc upon the dead © © þ efroq 
His hand had ſlaine, ſate downe ; and having flung 
His purple weapon þy, triumpht, and ſung ; 
' CAmſon rejoyce : Be fill dwith'minth ; 
Let al{lgdea know, EEE 
Ard tell the Princes of theearth 
. How ſirong an arme baſt thou : 


ne miſt, 
iſt: 
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How bas thy dead enricht the land 
And purpled ore the graſſt, 

That hadſi no weapon in thy band, 
But the jJaw-bone of an Aſſe | 

How does thy flrength and high renowne 
The glory of men ſurpaſſe! | 

Thine arme has firucke a thouſand downe, 
with the jaw-bone of an Aſſe : 


_ Let Samſons glorious name endure, 
Till Timeſball render One, © 
Whoſe greater glory ſhall obſcure 
The glory thou haſt wone, 
His ſongbeing ended, riſing from the place 
Whereon he lay, he turn'd his ruthleſfle face 
Vpon thoſe _—_ his direfull hand had made, 
and op'ning of his thirſty lips, he ſaid ; 
Great God of conqueſt, thox by whoſe command 
The heart recerved courage, and this band 
Strength, to revenge thy quarrels, and fulfil 
The ſecret motion of thy ſacred will; 
Vhat, ſhall thy Champ ion periſh now with thirſt ? 
Thou knowſt, 7 hve done nothing, but what firſt 
Va warranted by thy command : ' Twas thou 
That gave my ſpirit boldneſſe, and my brow 
dreſolution :*' Tis mine arme did doe 
No more, than what thou didft enjoyne me to : 
dnd ſhall 1 die for thirſt ? O thouthat (av'd 
Me from the Lyons rage, that would have rav'd 
V;on mylife:; by whom F have (ubdu'd 
Iby curſed enemies, aud baveimbru'd 
My bexven-commanded hands, ix afpring.tyde 
if guilty bloud , Lord, ſhall 7 be denyde 
d draught of cooling water to allay Wy 
Ile tyranny of my thirſt ? F, that this day TE 
AI + Haw 
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Have labourd in tby Vineyard; rooted out 

So many weeds, whoſe lofty creſts did ſprout 
Above thy trodden Vines ; what, fball I dye 
For want of water, thou the ſountaine by f 
1 know that thou wert bere, for bad'ft thou not 

Supplyde my band with flrength, 1 ne're bad got 

So flrange aviftrie : Hath thy ſervant taken 

Thy worke in band, and is henow forſaken ? 

FHft thou not promiſ'd that-my ſirengthned band 

Shall ſcourge thy Foe-men, and ſecure thy Land 

From flavifh bondage ? will that arme of thine | 

Make me their flue, whom thou baſt promiſt mine? , 
Bow downe thy eare, and heare my needfull crye ; 

DO, quench my thirſt, great God, or elſe 1 aye © : 

- With thar rhe jaw, wherewith his arme had laid 
So many ſleeping in the duſt, obeyde 


The voice of God, and caſt atooth, from whence | 


A ſudden ſpring aroſe, whoſe confluence 
Ofchryſtall waters, plenreouſly disburſt 
Their precious ſtreames ; and ſo allaid hus thurſt. 


Meditat, 18. 
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lizgreatcr glory ! came this bone, by chance, 
ſoSamſons hand ? Or could the Army goe 
further ? but muſt needs expe a foe " 
litwhere his weapon of deftruQion lay ? 

ſz there no fitter place, for them ro ſtay, 

Jireven juſt there > How ſmall a thing 'c had bin 
(frhey had beene ſo proyident) to winne 


Jlheday with caſe 2 Had they bur raken thence 


ſhat curſed bone, whar colour of defence 
tad Samſon found 2 Or hew could he withftood 
ſhe neceflary danger of his bloud ? 

Where Heav'n doth pleaſe to ruine, humane wie 
ſt faile, and deeper policic muſt ſubmit ; 
ſhere, wiſdome muſt be fool'd,& ſtrength of braine 
lutworke againſt it ſelfe, or worke in vaine : 
ſhetracke that ſeemes moſt likely, often leads 
ſedearh; and where ſecuritie moſt pleads, 
ſhere, dangers, in thcir faireſt ſhapes, appeare, 
lndgive us not ſo great a helpe, as feare : 
ſicthings we leaſt ſuſpe& are often they, 
[tat moſt affe & our ruine, and betray : 
ſho would have thought, the filly Aﬀes bone, 
lotworth the ſpurning, ſhould haye overthrowne 
{vflouta band ? Heav'n oftentimes thinkes beſt, 
looyercame the greateſt with. the leaſt ; 
legaines moſt glory in things, that are moſt ſlight, 
ind winnes in honour, what they want in might : 
ho would have thought that Samſozs deadly thurft 
ſhould haye bin quencht with waters, thar did burſt 
ind flow from that dry bone?who would nor thinks 
liethirſtie Conquerour, for want of drinke, 
would firſt have ; yr mad man could preſume 
dry a tooth ſhould yecld ſo great a Rheume 1 
| ; | Go 
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God does not worke like man ; noris he rye. 

Tooutward meanes: His plealure is his guide, 

Nor Reaſon: He, thatis the Ged of nature, *. 

Can worke againſt it ; He that is Creator -. 

Ofall things, can diſpoſe them, roatrend 

His will, forgetting their created end 2 

Hee whoſe Almighty power did ſupply 

This bone with water, made the red Sea dry ; 
Great God of nature,'Tis as great an caſe 

For thee toalrer nature, if thou pleaſe, 

Asto create it; Let that hand of thine 

Shew forth thy powre, and pleaſe to alter mine: 

My finnes arc open, but my ſorrew's hid ; 

] cannot drench my cquch, as David did; 

My braines are marble, and my heart is ſtone: | 

O ſtrike mine eyes, as thaudidft ſtrike that bone, 
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He lodgeth with a Harlot © Wait 
Is laid, and guardes are pitcht about ; 
He beeyes away the City gate 
V pon bis fboulders,and eoes out. 


* | TOINY —_—__S 


Seeh, 19. 


Yr when victorious Samſon had unliv'd 
This hoaſt of armed men ; and had reviv'd 
His fainting ſpirits, and refreſht his rongue —_ 
With thoſe ſweer chriſtal ſtreames,thart latcly ſprig 
| From his negle&ed weapon, he aroſe ns 
| {Secured fromthe tyrannie afhis Foes 
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*: | [phisHeaven-borrowed ſtrength) & boldly camg 


Toa Philiflian City, knowne by th'name 

0f 4x34; where, as he was paſfing by, 

ſhe carelefſe Champion caſt his wandring eye 
pon a face, whoſe beaury did invite 

fiswanton heart te wonder and delights: 

Ker curious haire was criſp'd : Her naked breſt 
Was white as Ivory, and fairely dreſt 

With coſtly Iewells: In her glorious face, 

Nature was hidden, and difſembled grace 

Damaskt her roſie cheekes : Her eyes did ſparke, 
lteyery glance, like Diamonds in the aarke z. 
Bold was her brow ; whoſe frowne was but a foile 
Toglorifie her berter-plealing ſmile; 

Her pace was careleflc, ſceming to diſcover 
Thepafſions of a'diſcontented Lover: 

ſomerime, her opned Caſement gives her eye 
Atwinckling paſſage to the paler by ; 

ind, when her fickle fancy hadgiven orc 

That place, ſhe comes, and wantons ar the doore ; 
There Semſon view'd her, and his ſteps could tinde 
No further ground; bur (guided by his minde) 
Cat Anchor there : Have thy obſcrving eyes. 

Ere mark'd the Spiders garbe, How clolſc ſhe lics 
Within her curious webbe; And by and by, 

How quicke ſhe haſtes to her intangled Fliez 

ind whiſpring poyſon in her murmuring eares, 
atlaſt, ſhe rugges her filenr gueſt, and bearts 

fs Hampred body to the inner ropme 

Ofher obſcure and ſolicary Home ; 

Eyen ſothis ſnaring beaury entertaineg 
Ourzye-led Samſon; tampred with the chaines. 
Ofher imperious eyes; and he, that no man. 


Could conquer; now lies conquered by awoman ; 


Faire 
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Faire was his welcome, and as fairely cxpreſt 

By her delicious language, which profeſt 

No leſle affe&ion than ſo ſweet a friend, 

Could, with her beſt expreſſions, recommend; 

Into her glorious chamber ſhe dire&ts | 

Her welcome gueſt, and with her faire reſpe&g 

She enrtertaines him z with a bountious kifle, 

She gives him carneſt ofa greater bliſle ; 

And with a brazen countenance, ſhe brake 

The way toherunchaſte deſires, and ſpake ; 
Mirrour of mankinae, thou ſcl:ied flowre 

Of loves faire knot , welcome to Flora's bowre ; 

Cbeare up my Love ; and looke pon theſe cyes, 

wherein my beauty, axd thy picture lyes ; 

Come take me priſner, in thy folded armes , 

And boldly Ririke up (prightly loves alarmes 

V/ pon theſe tubey lips, and let 1s trie 

The ſweets of love ; Here's none but thee and1 ; 

My beds are ſofteſt downe, and pureſt lawne 

My fbeerts ; my V allents and my curtaines drawng 

In told and folkes of curious dies Bebold, 

My covrings are of Tap ftry, inricht with gold ; 

Come, come, #nd let us take our fill of pleaſure ; 

My biwsbands abſence lends me dainty leaſure | 

To give thee welcome + Come, let's ſpend the night 

In ſweet enjoyment of unknovwne delight. | 

Her words prevail'd ;And being both undreſt, 

Together went to their defiled reſt : 

By this the newes of Samſons being there 

Poſleſt the City,and fill'd every care: 

His deathis plotted; And adyantage lends 

Newhopes of ſpeed : An armed guard attends 

At every gate, that when the breaking day 


Shall ſend him forth, th' expeRing forees ma?Y _ 
| Petray 
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betray him to his ſudden death ;and fo 
kevenge their kingdomes ruincsat a blows 

But luſtfull Samſox (whoſe diſtruſtfull eares 

Kepr operi houſe) was now poſleſt with feares 2 

lic heares a whiſp'ring ; and the trampling feet 
vfpcople paſſing in the filenr ſtreer; 

ewhom undaunted courage lately made 

aplorious Conquerour, is now afraid ; 

visconſcious heart is ſmitten with his finiſe; 
Kecannot chuſe bur feare, and feare agin: 
Kefeares; and now the terriblealarmes 

0ffinne doe call him from th'unlawfull armes 

ind lips of his luxurious Concubine g 

lid him, ariſe from dalliance, and reſfigne 
Theuſurparion of his luke-warme place 
Toſome new finner, whoſe lefle dangerous caſe 
My lend morc leiſure to ſo foulca decd 
lm, with greater and vnwonrted ſpeed 
Lapes from his wanton bed ; his feares doe prefle 
Wrehaſte to cloath ; than luſt did, roundreile ; 
kmakesne rarryance ; but with winged haſt, 
ftrides the ſtreets ; and tothe gates he paſt, 
\ndthrough the armed troupes, he makes his way ; 
teares gates, and barres, and pillers all away; 
oſcap'dthe rage of the Philzſtian band, 
Thar ſtill muſt owe his ruine, to their land, 
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Ow weake,at trongeſtzis poore fleſh & blood [ 
ISanſon,the greatnes of whoſe power withſtood 
little world of armed men, with dearh, 
Wnow be foyled witha womans breath ; 


The 
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The mother, ſometimes lers her infanr fall; 
To make ir hold the furer by the wall : 

God lets his ſeryant often goe amifle, 

Tharhe may turne, and ſee how weake he is: 
Dawd that found an overflowing meaſure 
Ofheavens high favours, andas _ a treaſure 

| Offaving grace, and portion of the Spirit, 

As fleſh and bloud was able to inherit, 

Muſt have a fall to cxcrciſe his feares, 

And make him drewne his reſtics couch with tears 
Wiſe Salomon, within whoſe heart was plantcd 


The fruitfull Kockes of heavenly wiſdome, wanted 


Not that, whereby his weakenelie underſtoud 
The perte& vanity of fleſh and bloud: | 
Whoſe hand ſceem'd prodigall of his Iſaacs life, 


He durſt nor truſt Gods providence with his wife: 


The righteous Lot had ſlidings : Holy Paul 

He had his pricke ; and Petey had his fall : 

The ſacred Pride, in whoſe faire face remaines 
The greateſt earthly beauty; hath her ſtaines: 
If man were perfe&R,fand entirely good, 

He were notman :he wcre not fleſh and blood? 
Or ſhould he never fall, he would ar length, 
Not ſce his weakenefle, and preſume in ſtrengths 
Ere children know the ſharpneſle of the Edge, 
They thinke, their fingers have a priveledze 
Againſt a wound ; bur having felt the knife, 

A bleeding finger, ſumetime ſaves a life : 
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Lord, we are children; 8& our ſharpe-edg'd knivei"%ame 


Together with our bloud, lets out our lives ; 
'Alas, if we but draw them from the ſheath, 
They cutour fingers, and they bleed to death. 
Thou great Chirurgion of a bleeding ſoule, 
Whoſe ſoveraigne baulme;, is able ro make _—_ 


lther d; 
With | 
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' Fe deepeſt wound, Thy ſacredfalye is ſure; 
We cannot blecd ſo faſt, as thou canſt cure 2 
fealerhou our wounds, that, having ſaly'd the fore 
Qur hearts may feare,and Jlearne to finne no more; 
ind let our hands be ſtrangers to thoſe knives, 

Thar wound not fingers onely, bur our lives, 
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THE ARGVMENT, 
tears? He fails in league with Delila : 


d \ The Nobles bribe her to diſcover 

wanted Her Samiſons ſtrength, and learne the way 
d To binde her arme-prevazling Lover, 

IE 05 — 

Oe Sell, 20s 

6s Otfarre from AXx$4,1n a fruirfull Valley 


wt Cloſe by a brooke, whoſe ſilver ſtreams did dal 
th the ſmooth boſome of the wanton ſands, (ley 
od: Pioſewinding current parts the neighbring lands, 
lidofren waſhes the beloved fides | | 
nowb* Iherdelightfull bankes, with gentle tydes; 
lacs lcte dwelt a Beauty, in whoſe Sunne-bright eye, 

we fare inchron'd ; and full of Majeſtic, 


J 

1 itforth ſuch glorious, eyc-ſurprizing 9 vc 

s a the was thought the wonder of her dayes:; 
dkniveiE*vame was called Delila, the faire 

s3 lther did amorous Samſor oft repaire, | 
(with the piercing flame of her bright cye,. 
ath, $ydſo long; tharlike a wanton flye 


ule, Wrne his. Joſtfull wings, and ſo became 
e whole Þ#{aviſh priſner to thar conquering flame : A 
7 SUG 
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She askt, and had :There's nothing was too high” | 
For her, to beg ; or Samſon to denie 5 y | 


8s, 6 


Who naw, but Delila ? What name can raiſe - fey 
And crowne his n—_—_ thoughts, hur Delila's?  Fiuto 
Alltime's miſpent, each houre iscaſt away, '. - Jyjej 
Thar's not imploy'd upon his Delila - - Bagh: 
Gifts muſt be given to Velila : No coſt, wh 
If ſweeteſt Della but ſmile, is loſt : Wat one 
No ioy can pleaſe; no happineſle can crowne Frome 
His beſt defires, 1f Delila bur frowne : thaue « 
No good can blefle his amorous heart, but this; Jfowb 
Hee's Del;la's, and Delile is his 2 Tolat 


Now, when the louder breath of fame had bloyne ly Lo 
Her newes-proclaiming Trumper, & made knoyne jy bar 


This Lovers paſſion, to the joyfull cares  Bf,v 
Ofthe cow'd Philiflines ; their nimble feates fre 
Advis'd their better hopes, not to negle& Fibſo: 
So faire adyantage, which may bting r' effe& ven er 
Thcir beſt defires, andright their waſted Land. Fjiewe; 
Of all her wrengs, by a ſccurer hand: iqthen 
With thar, ſome few of the Philiſtian Lords Thiswil 
Repaire to Della; with baired words Thou {ew 
They tempr the frailty of the imple maids = Fllenig 
And, having ſiportic her to their counſell, ſaid? FJrive 

Faire Dclila | Thou canſt not chuſe but hnow Ur greg 


The limnuu 
 Shewre 


The miſeries of our land : whoſe ruines ſhow 
The danger, whereinio not we, but all, 


af thou deny thy belpefull hand, muſt falls Hs firem 
Thoſefraitfull fields, that offer d, but of late, lat, (4 
Their plenteons favours to our proſperous flatez Jv, > 
See, bow they lie a r:inous heape, and void | (Fherejn 


$i overi 
Wircaxſt 
h ſmeet 


Of all ibeir plenty , waſted, and deſiroyae : 
Our cammon foe bath ſported with our lives: 
Hath ſlaine our children, and defiroy'd our wives: 


high 


He's?  Btdto faire Della to right their wrongs s 


lowne Elly Lords , 
knowne By bamble ſervice I :cknowl:dge due , 


_ Brenat confind,nor 34 bis Arme likge ours 3 


's , Wſweetneſſe of thy language = the Art, 
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fl y, our poore difireſſed land doth grove 

Yrader that miſthiefe that bu- bands bave done; 
widowes ionplore thee, and poore Orphans tongues 


thesia thee, to help ; Thy belpefull band 

yg have the Glory to Tevenge thy land 

which our thankefull N ation ſhall allow 

Wu onely honour ; but reward; and :bou, 
Imevery handibat's preſent here , ſhall gaine 

the a thor-ſand Sicles for thy pazne: | 
Toyhom, faire Delile , whom reward had tied 
Tofatisfie her owne 7} zrcplicd; 


hf, to #1 native country ; acxt, 10.Jon? 
freaven; and Fortune , have enricht my band, | 
Fibſo mech power,to relieve our Land, © Pe 
then ere your honours pleaſe co call me to it, 
Meveit Delila ſball are , or dee at: ; 
iqthen ( *:y Lords )wherein my power may dee 
Ttowilling Servic c 10 my land , Or you, MOTITO Sb 
lu kroneſt, ( ay chey ) Noforces can withſtand ;. - 1) 
- Ile mighty firength of 64rſed Samſons bend ; | 
Keruines Armies , and does everibrow 
ln greatefl Bands , nay, kingdomes at « blew; [\L | 
Ihe limits of bis , more then manly , powers FLV i 


Bi frength is move then 14x; bis conquering ArWe-\ |. 
hath, ſure, th* aſsiftance of ſame potemt charme ; - \ \\ (\f, 
Pb, notbing but the giory of thine eyes; - {ll CE 
(Prein a farre more flrong enchantanen} ties; ) 41 
(tn overtbraw $ He's priſoner to thine cye, 

rcarſt thou ache , what Samſon can deny: 


_ 264 ve Hiſtory of Sai20n:; 
To dive into the ſecrets of bis heart ; 
Move Samſon then: unbarre bis bolted breft, 
And let bis deafned eares altaine no veſt, 
V/ntill bis eye-inchanted tongue replyes, 

And tells thee, where bis biddex fower lyes 
Urge bim towhiſper in thy private eaxe, 

And to repoſe bis magicke myſir'y, there ; 


How, by what meanes, his firength may be betray'd -_- 
To bonds, and bow bis power maybe allaid ; ith'ol 
That we map right theſe wrongs, which bis proud hand Was, 
Hatb yudely offer'd 10 our ruinous land : Wans 
In bis, thou fhalt obtaine the reputation che 
To be theſole redcemer of thy Nation, | Theſpt 
Whoſe wealth ſhall crowne thy loyalty with a meed limes 
Due to the merits of (6 faire deed: Toth 
Whereto, faire Dela (whoſe heart was tyed J5omer 
To Samſoxs love, for her owne ends; ) replied: Would 
My bonourable Lords : If my ſucceſſe (fwhc 
Is theſe your juſt mployments prove no leſſe (fbef] 
Then my defiers 3 J ſbould thinke my paines Fore; 
Rewarded in tbe Attion : Tf the rames Lhrſt 
Of Samſons beadſirong power were in my bands, {laſt 
Theſe lips ſhould vow performance: Your commands Who; 
Should works obedience, in the lojall bref The m; 
Of your true ſervant ; who would never ref, Jſhefr 
Till ſhe had done the deed: But lnow, wy Lord), J'or fir 
Ffthe poore frailty of a womans words | limes 
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Natiate Samſon ! Could not Axzzo ſmother 
Thy flaming Luſt ; bur muſt chou finde anothet ? 
kth'old growne ſtale? And ſeekit rhou fora new? 
id ts, where Two's too many, Three's toafews 
Vans ſoule is infinite, and never tires 
Inthe exrenſion of her owne defires : 
ſheſprightly nature af his aRive winde 
lines ill at further; Will nog be confinde 
Toth*poore dimenfions of fleſh and blood; 
JIvncthing ir ſtill defiers ; Covers good , 
s Would faine be happy, in the ſweer enjoyment 
(fwhat it proſecures, with the imployment 
(fbeſt endeavours, but it cannor ftinde | 
ſooreata good , bur ſomething's ſtill behind ; 
thirſt propounds, applauds,delires, endeayoursz | 
{tht enjoyes; bur (like ro men, in Feayours, 
| Who fancy alway thoſe things that are worſt) 
Themore ir drinks,the morc it is athirſt 2 
Jſicfruicfull earth (whoſe nature.is rhe worſe * 
J'or fin; with man partaker in rhe curſe) 
limes art perfe&ion ; and would jaine bring forth 
firſt ir-did) things of the greateſt worth 
kr colder wombe endeavours (as-of old) 
loripen all her Metals, unto Gold; 
Out that Go-procured curſe bach chill'd 
The heate of pregnant Nature, and hath filld 
etbarren ſeed, with coldnefle, which does lurke 
lt her fainr wombe, that her more perfect works 
; | Bb 3 Io 
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Is hindred; and,for want of heate zbrings forth 


]mperfe& metals, of a baſer worth : 
Even ſo, the ſcule of Man, in her firſt tate, 


Receiv'd a power,and a will to that indt 
Which was moſt pure, and good;bur, fince the loſſe 
Ofthar faire freedome,onely trades in drofle; Þ | — 


Aimes ſhee at Wealth 2 alas, her proud deſire 
Strives for the beſt; bur failing ro mount higher 
T han earth,her errour grapples,and takes hold 
On thar, which earth can onely give her,Gold 
Aimes ſhe at Glory 2? Her ambition flics 

As high a pitch,as her dull wings can riſc; 


Bur, failing in her ſtrengrh,ſhe leaves to ſtrive, } — 
And takes fuch Honour,as baſe earth can giye; 

Aimes ſhear Pleaſure ? herdefires extend 0 
To laſting joyes, whoſe pleaſures have no end; T 
But,wanting wings,ſhe grovelson the Duſt, ifDe 
And,there,ſhe lights upon a carnall Luſt ; Wer 
Yer nerethelefle,th'aſpring Soule deſires hone 
A perfe& good; bur, wanting thoſe ſweet fires, com 
Whoſe heare ſhould »erfe& her unrip'ned will, "r 
Cleaves to th'apparent Good, which Goad is ill; Ub 
Whoſe ſweet enjoyment, being farre unable His 
Togive a fatisfa@ien anſwerable "a 
To herunbounded wiſhes, leaves a thirft - . J His 
Of re-enjoyment,greater than rhe firſt. I Wor 


Lord; When our fruitleſſefallowes are grovne Þ ,., 
And out of heart,we can inrich the mould (cold; Her 


With a new hcate;wee can reſtore againe T at! 
Her weakned ſoile; and make ir apt for graine; Fro 
And wilt thou ſuffer our faint ſoules; ro lic þk 
Thus unmanur'd,that is thy Husbandry? . Me 


They beare no other bulke,bur idle weeds, - 
. Alas, they have no hcart,no heate;Thy ſecdes & 
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ecaſt away, untill thou pleaſe r'enſpire 
New ſirengh, 8 quench them' with thy facred fires 
cirechou my Fallowes, andenrich my mould, 


ind they ſhal bring thee'encreaſe,a hundred fold, . 


he loſſe 
hee THE ARGVMENT, 
old Falſe Delila accoſts ber Lover: 
olds her lips endeavour to entice 

' His gentle nature ts diſcover 
bis ſtrenzth : Samſon deceives her thrice. 

ve, —_ 
mY Sett, 21. 
d. _ as occaſion lent our Champions eare 

I To Deha,which could not chuſe bar heare , 


[Delile but whiſper'd; ſhe, whoſe wiles 
Were neatly baited with her ſimple ſmiles, 


kccoſted Samſon;Her alluring hand (ſpan'd 
ſi cometimes would ftroke his Temples;ſomerime 
17. © Hisbrawny arme.Somctimes, would gently gripe 
: His finewy wreſt; Another while, would wipe 


His ſweating browes; Her wanton fingers plai'd, 
Sometimes, with his faire lockes; ſometimes, would 
His long diſhevell'd hair; her eyes,one while(brai'd 
ne { Would fteale aglanceupon his eyes,and ſmile; 
old; {| 4nd,rhe,her crafty lips would ſpeak;then,ſmorher 
? f Her broken ſpeech;and,then,begin another; 
ff Atlaſt,as if a ſudden thoughrhad brake 
From the faire priſon of her lips,ſheſpake; 
How poore a Griſle is this are of mine : 
Me thinkes, tis nothing, in veſpe#t of thine, 
I'd rather feels the power of thy Love, 
Thax of thy band, Is that _ would prove 
TH 
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The ſfiouter Champion, and would make thee yeeld, © 
And leave thee captrve in tbe conquer'd fret Fe? 
The ſtrength of my offeftion piſſes thine , 
As mb as thy victorious arme does mine; 
The greateſt conqueſt , thin, is due tome; 
Tha.conquer (t others, but I conquer the + 
But (ay,my love, 35 it ſome bidden charme, 
Or does thy focke of youth enrich thy arme 
Withſo great power that can overthrow, 
| And conquer mighty Kingdomes,at a blow 2? 
What eauſe have 1 to joy ! 7 need not ſeare 
| The greateſi danger, now wy Samſon's here: 
1 feare 10 Rebels ow ; me thinks, thy power 
Makes me a Prixce(ſe,and my bouſt, a Tower : 
Batjay,my Love, If Dclila ſhould finde thee, 
Loſt in a fleepe, could n0t her fingers binde thee ? 
Me thinkes they ſhould : But 1 would feorne tomake 
$0 poore a Conqueſi ; When th' art broad awake, 
Teath me the tricze; Or of thou wilt deny me ; 
Know, that my owne ixvention ſhall ſupply me, 
without thy belpe * I'le uſe a womans charmes, 
And binde thee faſt within theſe circled Armes: 
To whom,the C hampion, ſmiling ,thus replied, 
Take the greene Oſyers that wore never dried, 
And bind thy Samſons wriſts together, then, 
He ſhall be faſt, and weake as other men : 
Wirh that, rhe Philiſtizes, that lay in waite 
Within an cares command, commanded ſtrait, 
Thar Olyers ſhould be brought: wherwith ſhetyed 
ViRtorious Samſons joyned hands, and cryed; 
Samſon make baſte; and let thy firength appeare: 
Samſon take berd ; the Philiſtines are here : 
He ſtares, and as the flaming fier cracks 
The ſlender ſubftance of th'untwiſted flaxe; 


MW" The Fifpory 9f SAMSON» 
der his divided bands, _ 


wircht 1 ſun 
mn noment freed Þ's faſtned hands 3 
nded Delila bewrai | 

-erned with aſmile, and ſaid; 


y Dclila does goe about 
anmy Samſon (0K 


n fo 

: a falſhood, t0 o true abe 
my ſuite, and let that 
which bath done 


What thy faire 108 ofeſts 
Thou nere badſt kept thy [eres my breſt 
þ Delila bin fo unjuſt 


3 


AM $ON. . 


Had 1 but bin ſo wiſe,as ta dexy, | 
Samſon might beg d,and miſi,as well as Ie 
But 'tis my fortune,ſtifl, to be moſt free 
| T9 thoſe, as are the meſi reſerv'd to me © 
Be aot ingratefull, Samſon; 1f my breſt 
Were but as falſe, as thine is hard, 7 dreſt 
To tcmpt thy ſilence,or to move my ſuite 2 
Speake theu,but ſpeake the truth, or elſe be mate, 
To whom,fond Samſer; If thy bands would tye 
Theſe locks to yonder Beame, they will diſcrie 
My native weekneſſe: and thy Samſon, then, 
Would be as poore tn [irength, as other men : 
So ſaid;her buſic fingers ſoone obey'd; - 


Samſan beſlirre tbee;aud let thy pawer.appeare? 

Samſon take beed, the Philiſtines arehere: 

With that he quics the-place(whereon he lay, 

Fallne faſt aſleepe)and bore the Beame away. 
'D 


& 


A. 
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| Hehides thc hooke of his invererate hatel 
Whar ſuger d words,and care-delighting Art 
He uſcs,to ſupplant the.yeelding heart 


Yn 


His locks being platred to the beameygſhe ſaid; | 


E m—_ X . m— 
: 


Gitubow the crafty Serpent,twiſts ard windes 
9 Into the breſt of man | Whar paths he findes, 
And crooked by-wayes | With how ſweera baite | 


Of peore deceived man,who ſtands and truſts .._ 
Vpon the broken ſtaffe of his falſe luſts! her 
He rempts; allures;ſuggeſts;and, in conclufiongi.F. 
Makcs Man the Pander to his owne confuſtons. © 
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the fruit was faire and pleaſing to the eyes, / 
pt to breed knowledge,and ro make them wiſe; 
luſt they not taſte ſo faire a fruirgnor touch ? 
ſes,doe; Twill make you Gods,and know as much 
ihe char made itz. Thinke you, you can fall 
ko deaths hands ? Yee ſhall nor dycar all : 
Thus fe11 poore man ; his knowledge proved ſuch, 
itter'thad bin,he had not knowne fo much ; 
Thus this old Serpent takes advantage ſtill 
(our defiers, anddiſtemperd will : (rich ? 
inthou growne Coyetous ? wouldſt thou faine be 
tecomes and ſtrikes thy heart with the dry itch 
Wfhaving : Wealth wil rouze thy heartleg friends; 
lake thee a potent Maſter of thy Ends; 
Twill bring thee honour; make thy ſuites at Law 
Ioſper ar will; and keepe thy Foes in awe: 
inthou Ambirious ? He will kindle fire 
lthy proud thoughts, & make thy thoughts aſpire; 
el come and reach thy honour how to ſcorne 
ſy old acquaintance, whom thou haſt ourworne 3 
ktlreach thee how to Lord it, and adyance 
iy ſervants fortunes, with rhy Countenance :* 
Ieuldſt thou enjoy the Pleaſures of the fleſh > 
tlbring thee wanton Ladies,to refreſh (der; 
iy drooping ſoule ; He'l reach thine eyes to wan. 
lt thee how to wooe,Hee'l be thy Pander: 
\ $#1fill rby amorous ſoule with the ſweet paſſion 
powerfull Love 2 Hce'l give thee diſpenſarion, 
Pune ar pleaſure, He will make hee Slave 
© Pty own thoughts ; kee'l make thee beg & crave 


. *>Þeadrudge ;hee'l make thy treacherous breath 


- "Pro thee,and betray theero thy dearh. 


©, Yord; if our Father Adam could nor ſtay 


his upright perfeQion, ene-poore day; 


How 
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How can itbe expe&ted, we have pewer 

To holdour Seige, one {cruple ofan hower ? 

Our Armes are bound with roo uncqua]l bands; 

We cannot ſtrive ; We cannot looſc our hands; 
Grear NaRrite,awake z and looke upon us: 

Make baſte to helpe; The Philiſtines are onus, 


towed 


_ 
L — —— . —_— 


THE ARGVMENT, 
She ſues againe: Samſon replies 
The very truth: Her lipsbetray bim\ 
They bindebim ; They pt out his eyes, 
And to the priſon they convey him, 


Set. 2 Zo 


WIK-F Ich that; the wanton, whoſe diftruſtfull eye, 


Was fixt upon reward, made this reply z 
Had tbe deniall of my poore requeſt 

Proceeded from th'inexorable breſ 

Of one, whoſe open batred ſought t'endanger 

My bauntedlife; Or badit bin a firanger, 

That wanted ſo much nature, todeny 

The doing of a common curteſie ; 

Nay,bad it bin a friend that bad deceiv'd me, 

An ordinary friend, 1t nere bad griev'd we: 
But thow,even thou my boſome friend,thas art 

The onely joy of my deceived heart ; 

Nay thou,whoſe bony-drepping lips ſo often 
Did plead thy undifſembled love, and ſofien 


_—_— 
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ov often: baft thou mocks my ſlender ſuite 


ſib forged falfoood ? Hadſi thou but beene mute, 
furre had bop"d ; But bemy fairely led 

Tavards a2y prompt defiers, which were fed 

Tb my falſe bopes, and by falſe-bearted tongue, 
ludthen beguild ? 7 bold 3t as a wrong © 

Imcanſt thou ſay chou lov'ſl me? How can 1 
Tre but thou hat'ſt me, when thy lips deny 

pure a Suite ? Alas, my ford deſire 

Wl flak'4,bad not denial blewne the fire : 

brat the n at laſt, and let thy open breft 
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few that thou lov' ft me”, and grant my faire requeſſs 


huke,or ſpeake not, thy Delila ſhall give ore 
urge ; her tips ſhall never urge thee more : | 
Tohom the yeelding Lover thus betrai'd 


lhearr,being tortur'd unto death, and ſaid ; 


ly deare,my Delila ; 1 cannot ſand 
luſt /a ſweet a pleader; Fn thy bazyd 
Int entruſt, ated to thy breſt impart 
ISamſons hfe,and ſecrets of bis beart ; 
Iwo then my Delila, that F was borne 
iNazarite; Theſe locks were never ſhorne : 
I Raiſer, yet , care ere upon my crowne z 
linelies any firengtb,with che, my firenetb 3s gone: 


" Iintthey but ſhaven,myDelila; O, then, 


Samſon ſhould be weake as other men ; 
Noſeaner had he ſpoken, but he ſpred 
lbody on the floore, his drowzy head, 


F'pillow'd on her lap; untill, ar laſt, 


&fell into a ſleepe ; and, being faſt, 


Jclipr his locks from off his carelefſe head, 
Wbeckning the Philiſtians in, ſhe ſaid; 
$4on awake; Take firength and courage on thee ; 

Fun ariſe ; The Phjliſtines are 01 thee ; 


Even 
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Even as a Dove, whoſe wings are clipr , for flyingghſtrc 
Flutters her idle ftumps; and ſtill's relying Moſc 
Vpon her wonted refuge,ſtrives in vaine, 'Kere. 
To quither life from danger, and attaine "Ritrcf 
The freedome of her ayre-diuiding plumes; > wh 
She ſtrugsles often, and ſhe oft preſumes ir, C1 
To take the ſanuary of the open kields ; i EW 
Bur, finding that her hopes are vainc,the.ycelds; 
Even ſo poore Samſon ( frighted ar the ſound, 
That rows'd him from his reſt) forſook the ground; 
Percciving the Philifizans there ar hand, | 
| To take him pris'ner, he began to ſtand 
Vpon his wonted Guard: Hisrhreatning breath |: 
Brings forth the prologue to their following deat 
Herowz'd himſclfe; and, like a Lyon, ſhooke 
His drayzy limmes ; and with a cloudy looke, - Sopenc 
(Fore-telling boyſtrous, and tempeſtuous weather WMhar ch 


Defi'd each one, defi'd them all together: © * Fheber 
Now, when he came to grapple, he upheav d. Dum 
His mighty hand; but, now (alas, bercav'd ub Sea 
Of wonred power ) that confounding arme, . - Jirtowy 


( That could no leffe then murther ) did no hatmeQ);oon x 
Blow was exchang'd,for blow; & wound for wouldBizagg y 
He, that, of late, diſdained to give ground, PÞazonh 
Flies backe apace z who, lately, ſtain dehe ficld Proud $a 
Wirth conquer'd blood, dees now begin.to yeeld; call to 
He, that, of late, brake twiſted Ropes in twain, Wy ggyy 
Is bound with Packthred ; He, that did diſdain& fyDage, 
To feare the power of an Armed Band, here bs 8 
Can now walke priſoner in a ſingle hand: 
'Thus have the trecherous Philifiines betray 
Peore captive Samſon: Samſon now obay'd; . 
Thoſe glowing cycs, that whirlcd death aboll 

Where ere they vicw'd, their curſed hands putu: 


Theyl cd him pris'ncr , and convai'd him downe | 


W | ; OO OANIreY ny 
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flyings trong-wall'bd' 4x34 ( thar Ph;liſli- > rowne, 

FHoſe gares his ſhoulders lately bore away ) 

Tere, in the common Priſon,did they lay 
"Bitrcfled Samſon , who obtain'dno meate, 
tyhar he purchas'd with his painfull ſweate ; 
ir, cvery day, they urg'd him to fulfill 
;rwelve howres taske, at rhe laborious Mit; 
id, when his waſted ſtrength —_ ro tyre, 
cy'd quicken his bare ſides, with whips ef Wires 
Ji'd was the towne with Toy, and Triumphs All, 
Hom the high-Prince, to th' Cobbler, on the ſtall, 
et holy-day-, whileſt every voice became 
 Foarſe, as the Trumpe of newes-divulging fame; 
tongues were ill'd with ſhouts 2 And every care 


ie Msgrowne impatient of the whiſperer ; 
ke, © Fopencrall was their Triumph, their Applauſe, 
reatherMhar children ſhoured ere they knew a cauſes 


The better ſort berooke them to their knees, 
you muſt worſhip'd be $ Dagon, that frees 

Ih Sea, aud Land, Dagon , that did ſubdue 

» . Puconmen foe: Dagon muſt bave bu due : 

| harme Jagon maſt have bu praiſ- , muſt have bus price « 

' wouneB2oon mufl bave bis boly Sacrifice : 

Dagon has brought toour viftorious hand 

icld Bud Samſon *: Dagon bas redeem'd our land 
recld; callto Dagon : and :ur Dagon beares; 

ality Wir eroanes are £016 to boly Dagons earesz 

Jails INDagon, all rexowne and Glory be ; 
Fiert is there ſuch another God as Hee? 


—_ ,..* 
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Her is eur ſtory chang'd? O,morethen firange Wb 

Effetts of ſo ſmall time ! O, ſudden change; 

Is this that holy Nazarite,for whom 

Heaven thew'd a Miracle on the barren wombe ? 

Is this that holy Thing, againſt whoſe Birth 

Angels muſt quit their thrones, and viſitEarth 2 

Is this that bleiled Infant, that began 

To grow in fayour fo with God and man ? H 

What, ts this he, who(ſtrengrhn'd by heay'ns hand) Wk 

Was borne a Champion,to redeeme the Land? 

Is this the man, whoſe courage did conteſt 

Wirth a fierce Lyon,grapling breſt to breſt, 

Andin atwinkling, tore him quite in ſunder ? 

Is this that Conquerour,wheſe Arme did rhunder 

Vpen the men of Askalon,the power 

Of whoſe benr fiſt, ſlew thirty in an h6wer ? 

Is this that daring Conquerour, whoſe hand 

Thraſht the proud Philiſtines in their waſted land 

And was this He,rhat with the helpe of none, 

Deſtroy'd a thouſand with a filly Bone? 

Or He, whoſe wriſts,being bound togcrher, did 

Break Cords like flax,and double Ropes like thrid? 

Is this the man whoſe hands unhing'd thoſe Gates, 

And bare them thence,with pillars,barrs & Grates? 

And is he turn'd a Mill-horſe now > and blinde ? 

Muſt this great Conquerour be forc'd: ro grinde 

For bread and water ? Muſt this Heroe ſpend 

His latter times in drudgery > Muſt he end 

His weary dayes indarknefſe > Muft his hycr, 

Be knotted cords,andcortaring whips of _ 1 | 
cre. 
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KL.chcavn withdraws,the creaturs power ſhakes? 
at miſerie's wanting there, where God forſakes2 
[Samſon not abus'd his borrow'd power, 
His bad till, remain'd a Conquerour : 
trange philiftins did a his = z No doubr, 
| eyes offended, and they pluck'd them outs 
men will be juſt: He puniſhes a fin, 
be > MWinthe member,rhar he findes itin 2 
 _ Mer faithlefſe Zacbarias did become 
h> Hecurious, his lips were ſtrucken dumbes 
zwhoſc luſtfull view did overprize 

full beautic's puniſht in his eyes ; 
hand) Kvſeflaming eyes ſeduc'd his wanton minde 
d> FWifafianc; Thoſe cycs are ſtricken blinde; 

lebeauty he invaded, did invade him, 

that fairc rong,that bleſt him ſÞ,betraid him 2 ' 
> la ſtrength, intemperare luſt imploy'd ſoill, 
der Wwya driving the laborious Mill ; 

ie naked fides,fo pleas'd with luſts defire, 
now, as naked, laſht with whips of wires 

J Lord, ſhouldſt thou puniſh every 4 5a in me 


[ land 3 Witdocs offend, what member would be free 2 
3 member acts his part; They never lin 
ul chey joync,and make a Body' of fin: 
lid tefinne my burthen; Ler it never pleaſe me; 


chrid? {ou haſt propig'd, when I come, to caſeme, 
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. THE ARGVMENT. 
They make a feaſi. And then to crowne 
: Their mirtb, blind Samſon # brought thither x 
He pulls the mighty Pillers downe ; 
T be Buildine falls: All flame together. 


— ty 


Sefl. 23» 

} mm when the vulgar Triumph(which does laſt 

Þ. Bur ſeldome, longer then the newes) waspaſt, 
And Dzgons holy Altars had ſurccaft 
To breath their idle fames : they call'd a'feaſt, 
A common Feaſt; whoſe bounry did bewray 
A common joy, to gratulare the day; 
Whereto, the Princes, vnder whoſe command 
Each province was , in their diuided land; 
Whereto, the Lords, Leiutenants, and all choſe; 
To whom the ſupreme Rulers did: repoſe 
An under-rrufſt; wherero , the better ſore 
Of gent?y, and of Commens did reſort, 

r 


E -. Fi mirth, andjolly triumph, roallay 


Fheirſorrowgs, and to ſolemnize the day; 

Into the common Hall they come :; The Hall 

Was large and fairc ; Her arched roofe was all 
Builded with maſlic tone, and over-lai'd 

With pend'rous Lead , Two ſturdy Pillersſtai'd 
Her mighty Rafters up ; whereon, relied 4 
The weighty burthen of her lofty pride. 

When luſty dyer, and the frollicke cu | 
Had rouz'd and rais'd thoir Cad! ſpirics up, 
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rockfull renmes upon him; . adlvpaſty.27- b. 
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go Tin Hiforyof Sauton;” T 
Reſoly'd for patience: 'Turninground, he made A wp 
Some{hift.cofeele his'Keeper our,and ſaid ” 
Good Sir,y painfull laboer in the Mill 
Hath made me bold (altbough agataſ my will 
Tocraveſome litilereft ; Ff you will 
To let the Pillour but afford ſome eaſes. 
To my worne limmes., your mercy foouldre re 
A ſoule that has jzo more but thanks, to give + Im 
Fre keeper yeelded : (Now the Hall was fI. Ks * 
ith Princend their People, that beheld | fait 
Abuſed Sarmſoys;. whilſt the Roofe retain'd \ 
A lcaſh of thouſands more,whoſe eyes were chaigh 
To this ſad ObjeR,with a full delight, _.. -. bf 
To ſce this fle -and.bleod-relenting fight z\4,v/ 
Wirth thar the pris'ner turnd himſclfe and pray 
So ſoft, thatnone but heaven could bearc,and ſg 
My God, my God: Alibough my ſinnes doe Gy: 
Fox greater vengeance, yet thy grations eye.» | 1h wot | 
gf "full of mercy; O, remember now "ci W 
be gentle promiſe and that ſacred vow ' 3» bk Mice 4 
Theoumid'ft to faitbfull Abram,and bis ſeed, "Wai 
© ,heare wy wounded ſoule, that bas lefſe need 
ofufe,the awercy : Let thy tender eare 
Mahe good thy plenteous promiſe now, and beare , 
See, how thy curſed enemies prevaile . 
Above my flrength; Bebold, bow poore and fraile 
My native power 15,aud, wanting thee , 
*hat # there, Ob ; what is there (Lord) in me? 
Nor is it 1that ſuffer: My deſert 
May challenge greater vengeance, if thou wert 
An os 2 Lord, thewrong u thine; 
© puniflmentis juſ,aud [ovely mine : | 
| Tic Lord; 7tis notme 


ian wy eb ir th Th a' 


We: "F Glory *ris, their HMalice hes; : we 
un'd at that when they put out theſe eyes: oo 


WL | 


Cher bloodebedabl'd bands would flie © 

lee wert thou but clet}} din fleſh,as 1: | 

me thy wrongs, great God; © letibyhand 
eme thy ſuffring bonour,and this land 3. 

ul me thy power 3 Renew my waſted firength, 
ul nay fight tby b uttels ;, and at length, 

Gthy glory , that my bands may do 


19. 


* . edt -y 
—_ —-_3 þ 
pray Þ. ' 

F 


- J 


— 
ol 


) 2 fotbfull ſervice they were borne 1u7to 3 

\ \\fkive thy power, that 7.may reflore 

Me and 1 will never urge thee more: | 
my wb ving ended, both his armes he laid, mW 
\49/Y lithe pillours of the Hall ; and ſaid; - 7 
ray'$i\f,with the P biliſlines, I 1eſigne my breath ; | 
1d {1h let my God finge Glory in my deaths ©: 
* 1 Waring ſpoke, his yeelding body ſtrain'd., - -: ; 

\ 5 Wnthoſe Marble pillours, tharſuſtain'd (fall, 
; {11/0 Wpdndrous Roofe; They cracker; and,with theig, 

me fellche Bartiements.and Roofe, and all ;-: 

With their ruines,flaughter'd at a blow, E 220 T 


: Wivhole Aſſembly ; They,thar were belew,,;-.. ;. 
 / Wiy'd their ſudden dear \ from rhoſeths fell; 
-:\\Wnoff the rop; whilſt none was lefr, to ll 17 
:102Whorrid ſhreekes, tha t f11d the ſparious | all, ; 
Wiſe ruines were impartiall, and ſlew all:..,.; .; P 
:Yyfell; and, with an unexpeRed blow,,,; ,:.;-- 
Jr every one his death, and buriall too +. -..... 
:'z( Whos di'd our $a» {n; whoſe brave deathhas wath 
\ Jchonour, chen his honpurd life had done>...; x 
- Fpiidour Conquerour ;,.whoſe Jarcſtbreamh, 4 - 
\ © cond wich Conguelt;criumph'doxex deaths 
1 i Jodi dour Sanpſon;; hel: 4p of blo Gig] 
bee 7" When's heavn's glorygaodhi 


PL” 


, (4 | ( 58 
"IT 
385 - 
d , 


a8: Th# Miiflory of SAu$0x: i 
Thus di'd heayehs (hampion, and the earths bright Ya 
The heaverily ſubjeR ofthis ſacred Story: (Glory; at 
And thus th'impartiall hand of death. rhat gathers Miec 
Allto the Grave ,repos d him with his facheres ; | 
| Whoſe name ſhall flouriſh, and be ſtill in prime, 
In ſpight ofrui the reeth of Time; 

Whoſe fame ſhal aft, till heaven ſhal pleaſe ro free 
This Earth from Sinne, and Time ſhall ceaſe tobc, 


M edita. 22. 


Ws & of nne, is death, The day muſt come; Wh 
Wherin, the equall hand ofdeath mult fun th 
The ſcverall 1temi of os fading glory, , 

Into the eaſic torall of one Story 3. 

Fhe browes that ſwear for Kingdomes and renown, 


Toglorific their Temyles with'a Crowne ; 
Ar lerigth,groiy cold, atid leavetheir honourd name WY 
To Hourige; in th uncerraine blaſt of Fame: 

This is the heighth chighl pi Mottalls can 


Artaine ; This is the higheſt pitch of Man : 
Thequilted Quirters of the Earths great Ball, 
Whoſe unconfined limits were too ſmall 
For his extreame Ambition to deſerve, 
ix foote of lenge th,andthree of bredth muſt ſtoves 
his is rhe hiph | pitch that Man can flie; 
And after allhis Triumph, he muſt die : 
"Lives hein Wealrh > Does well deſerved ſtore 
 Limithis wiſh, that he can wifſhno rhore? ** 
And buy the faireſt bounty of 'efitreaſe' ff 
Crown himwith plency;and; on em: na with nds | 
os hand” bleffing ; Bur ſup urge 
th canes ſecure] him ; ;He = 


» 
F Js + 


tires he in Pleaſure? Dees peepelaall mirth 


% '\ 


; bright Yadhim a licrle Heaven upon his carth ? 

Glety; ſets he no ſullen care, no ſudden lofſe 

athers' Mhcoole his joyes ? Breathes hee withour a crofle? 

rs; WKHathcnoplcaſure,thathis wanton eye 

ime, MKMacrave, or hope from fortune? He muſt dye 3 
res he in Honour > Hath his faire defarr | 

ro free Whizin'd the freedome of his Princes heart ? 

e to bc. Mmay his more familiar hands disburſe 


{; liberall favors, from the royall purſe ? 
Ils, bis Honour cannot ſoare too high, 
rpalefac'd death ro follow : He muſt dye: 
Lives he a Conqu'rour > And doth heavenbleſſa 
Whheart with ſpirir,thar ſpiric, with ſuccefle ;; 
kiccefle, with Glory ; Glory, with a name, 
Wolive with the Eternitic of Fame ? 
_ Mheprogrefſe of his laſting fame may vye 
nowNn, Yſith time z Burt yer the Conquerour muſtdye: 
Great, and good God ; Thou Lord of life and derhyg 
I nate Yinhom, the Creature hath his being , breath; 
ach me to underprize this life, and I 
tn ſtall inde my lofle rhe eafier, when I dye; 
braiſe my feeble theughts, and dull defire, 


I, ſhat when theſe vaine and weary dayes cxpire, 
Imay diſcard my fleſh with joy, and quir 
Ky better part, of this falſe carth , and ir 

ſerve: Yffome more finne;and,for this tranſitory 


lad tedious life, enjoy a life of Glory, 
The end. 
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T 0 the Reave ERS: | 


$ "Rader, now you haverhem. May 
theend of my paines be the b 

gofy _ pleaſures, Excuſs evi 

| md - elſe" giveme' leave 

- Trcuſe: bod elſe. Indeed I. flew with 


les feathers; " otherwile. I had por 
byne or falne.. It isthe Song of Songs, 


OLOMON, the wilefi'of Kings 
Je Mareer y, the "divineft of 
bjets , The Sf peaker By IST, 
the Frideghiame, : the: oy CH, 

.the Brides The end, to ID... 
6 paeypualieos had. _ JV 
. ""_- Farewch,. inp 4 


; AN 


_ reſent you with: The Author, - 
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A 'N EP I THALME | 
TO THE BRIDE. \ 
> adponb. wh F Hinbeſ 10 betide. ara 
The heavenly Bride hays 4 a _ 

ei tens & Awich ſong "Wtaſs 

rtht bbetoy; . ql 

ys ever filent be Fr rougher, p: CLQKA 

. e223 ties bs filers now.” 7 00 01 

Ton Rocks, and Stones, T charge you all to Fonry 
| Year flinty firntrf men ceoſea0ſpeakes | i aA + 
10 - You, tharyprofeſſe that ſacred Arr, +17 Yen 


mh) > 


On mew, or never fbowst, - chil 
* Phd 201, ry yur Aduſos. Ki ont of | heart 1, 
a 


' Heres that creates 4 Port, | 
Be ravifyt Earth, to ſee this conrralt Fo 
"Twixt fonfowht War, and veddprited Heaven, 
Diſmonnt you Ouire of Angels z come, 
With Men, your jojes divide ; 
Heaven never ſhew'd [6 ſweet a Groome; 
Nor Earth, ſo faire a Bride, 


SIONS * 


ars., on 
kifſe 
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2 0 $ratths of 
| Or Myrrh,nor Caſſia,nor tho? ROLES Þ 
NOfun&ious Narde,or Aromaticke fium 
ſhot Arabia, doe enrich the Aire + 5 
ith more delicious ſweetneſſe, thangcheſhir 
Weporrs, thar crowne the merirs of thy 


# + 


lik heaycnly Lawrels of eternal] EOEED Lo 
: WL ch makes the K Virgins fix their , _ upon. ap 7 | 
XN $ gudall rhar yiewthee, are cnamouyr'donethee,; - 


” Purein beart. ; Ny, 4 
i . _— O, 


| - al. ab ty of 4 ike ate Ly 
| nflame my ſoule,and let thy glory chace 
Diſloyall eidughrs : Lec nogthy Works allure 
My chaſte defregz fromp Spbuſe re; 
Bur when as ime hall place me on Ti *'Throne, 


fces 
wk 


diplomns ſhall ceaſe, and-interrupe by none, .. 

I ſhall tranſcend the ſtile of Tranſi itory, T 

, Andfull of Glory, ftill'be fi Iwith glory. M 
® The Kingdome of .. _ f{lm 


+ | 
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DO RE ag (and nie) allyes} } Bis 
Thatvicwny fortunes,: 'with' roo narrow-eycs, Wl) P! 
You ſay miy face 4s; *; black; and foulc;; *tis rrug;; YPſe 
I'm beautcous, td my.Lave;though black to you ; 3: 
My cenſure ſtands not upon your eſteeme, - :.; 
Heſees me asi-*-am ;/ you, av Irfeemes 7 
You ſce rhe Clouds, bur.he  diſccenes:the Skie ;; . 
Know, 'tis my * mask that lookes fo black, nor 'l 
* Through apparant infirmities. * Gloriows ip bim, he 
COONS. ud magtcn0] 
war: OK Frags, fi a 
1199; 04:1) Wa chi 
Wert if Aliens Job Sifmbellits 's 
My naturall glory, and denythe reliſh" | 
Of my adjourncd beauny,yet diſd4jnenor-” ' y' "4 
"Her, by. whoſe ttecc fary loſſe, you paine nor; Ot 
I was inforc'd to fiyciterin* * the Sun, 


E * Afi ionle 


t{eepea ſtrangers Vine, left minealones 


- # Biminc owne,and kept a-ftrangers Vine 
#Z*  Tefulrwas* mine,bur was * nor onely mine: 
ns faced 0 Idolatrous ſuperſtitions. * By reaſon of wy 
urs HYckeeſe. *Beivgfddyced by falſt Prophets. Fre A 
rone, 6, [ | 
wy Thuu, whoſe love 1 prize above my life, 
; More worthy farre enjoy a- fairer wife, 
tlme,to what cool ſhade doſt thou reſort > (pore: 
ſheregraze thy Sheepe, where doe thy lambs dif- 
re from the ſcorching ofthis * ſowltry weather ? 
- - » Hellthy Love,and letthy Lovecome thither's * 
s} } Ti(genile Shepheard) firs irrhee,to cheriſh 


eyes, Wy privare Flocks, and ler thy true Love* periſh? 
_ ; Moſccutions, * By Jaolatrye 


al.z | 
as? SONET. IT. 
"Ii 
ot I; | | - 
mn, | luſtrious Bride, more radiant and more* bright, 
henth'cyc of Noon, thrice fairer rhen'the light; 
'/, Ebudeareſt off-ſpring of my dying blood, 
# 1} Rltreafuce ofmy ſoute, why haſt thou ſtood *7"* 
10) Waching fo long in thoſe ambirious beames > 2? 
':.,/7 Flfe,come & coole thee in theſe filyer * ſtreamg 
liſh'' Y'*fiade thy face, caft back rhoſe golden Locks; - * 
Y ad [ will make'thee f Miſtris of my Blocks, ! + 
bs. 


DT lrough my merits ind thy fanitification. * The Boiling 
Vibe trug Prophets, * Teacher of my Congregations. 2, 


- * rs 
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F 


" 3929 — SiansSonets; 
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\ Thou,the Center of my choyce defires, . 

In whowl reſt, in whom my ſoulereſpires; 
Thou art the flowre of beauty, andI prize thee 
Above the world, how e're the world deſpiſe thee 2: 
The blinde imagines all things black by kinde; 
Thou art as beautifull, as they are blinde : 
And as the faireſt troopes of Pharees ſteeds | 
Excecd the reſt,ſo Thou the reſt exceeds. YA 


So 


of 


Zo 
THe the garden where freſh beauty pliu 
Her choiceſt flowers) no adorning wants , 

There wants noreliſh of * diyiner grace, 
To ſumme compleatnefle,in ſo ſweet a face; 
Thy Neck, withour a vlemiſh, withour blor, 
Than pearl's more orienrt,clearc from ſtain er ſpor; 
Thy Gemms and Jewels, full of curious art, 
Imply the ſacred treaſures of thy heart. 

* Thymoeſt viſible parts, * Santiification. 


4+ 


Yo Sun-bright glory of thy reſounding fame, 
Addes glory, to the glory of thy Name ; | 
The more's thy honor(Love)the more thou ſtriviit 
To honour me; - thou gaineſt what thou giv'ſt : 

My Father (whom our Contta@hath made thine) 
Will give thee large endowments of * divine, +. ' 
ng treaſure; Thus by me H 

I hou fhalc be rich, that am thus rich, in thee. 

£ ff The riches of bis holy Spirit, 


BRIDE, fl 


- EKRIDE,c::. 5 
SONET, II][- 


es; * ENghow my foule is raviſhe with, thejoyes - > 

ee. F That ſpring like fountains fro my tru-loves voice 

by cordiall arc his lips !How ſweet his rongue! : 

x< word, he breathes,is a melodious ſong ; 
Mebſcar (ah) how is my glory dim! 

* Whre no beauty, nor deriv'd from Him ; 

hat e're I have, from Him alone, I have, - 

id be takes pleaſure in thoſe gifts þe gaves. 


plan i. "Mm 


” 0, As fragrant Myrrh, within the boſome hid, - 
« W/3Scars more delicious, than (before) it did, he 
lidyerreceives no ſweetneſſe from that breſkt, * 
ſpor; Wharproves the. ſweerer for ſo ſweet a gueſt ; 4 
ren ſothe favour of my dearcit Spouſe, 
wspriz'd and placed in my heart,-endowes 
lyardent ſoule with (weetnefle, and jnſpires* 
Vith heavenly raviſhmenr, my capt dclires. 


Zo 


Ho ever ſmelt the breath of morning flowres, 

" New ſweer'nd with the daſh of twilight ſhoures, 
(fpounded Amber,or the flowring Thyme, 

Ir purple violers, in cheir proudeſtprine, 
Orfwelling Cluſters, from the Cyprefſerree 2 / | 
wſweet's my Love ; I farrc more ſweet is Hes: 
faire, ſweet; that Heavens bright cye is di 
Wd Lowers have no ſcat, compar'd with Him. ; * 
be BRIDF, 
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BRIDEGROOME, 
| SONET. IIII. 
'@] Thou,thejoyes of my ſufficed hearr, . 

The more'thou chink'ſt me fair, the more thot 
Lookein the ChriſtaltMirroursof mine eyes, ..'i 
And view thy beauty ; there thy beauty lyesz  - ©] 

See there,th'unmared glory of thy Face , + Wilou 
Well mixtwith'Spirit, and divineſtgrace; M114 
The eyes of Doves, are not ſo faire;as * thines '''! Wikoſ 
O,howthelc eyes, inflame theſe eyes of mine [*'\. Kurfo 
* The boly Prophets. a "Haile 
: h ONS ; | ffcom: 
Ss - 75” ; tne're 
02 one wy "JLOTS VG \ 2957p A Mihoul 
Ja > 44 97012 RY = v0 DICH: 7 C920% of {38 0k 
\ | omar roman peortirnn cl of light; 
| Whoſe midday beatity,yer ne're found anighty, 
*Tis thou; *tis 6nety thou art faire ; from Thee ' "Wor c 
Refletrhoſe*xayes, thar havecnlighrned mee, © Wburt 
AndasbrightCimbia's borrow'd beames doe thine! 
From Titan's plory,fo doe [, from thine; © 
So dayly flouriſhes our freſh delight, 
Indayly * giving, and receiving light. 


# » 
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* Thy boly Spit. *-1n giving grace and receiving glory; WeC 
WA TEE ISETE , $ $63 45 ; x4 «& 
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N Ordoestby glory ſhine to me alone; 1G 
4 VWharplace;wherein thy glory/hacknordbeney 
_n-O ; how fragrant with rich ddolir, ſmells! 92 Yoke 
Thar * ſacred (Houſe, where thowmy rue eve) {nh 
HhoCligryanaefFalie, 0:62 (Ob 
az Wh 424 \ | or = 


RE "£248 , 
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| ' Slows Soncth. TIN 
Meisit ſtrange 2 How can rholeplaces bes 
Kiflld wich ſweerncfle, if polleſtwirh thee / 
 Mhkeart's a Heaven, for rhou art inthar hearr, . 
- Wypreſence makes a Heaven, where c're thou art, 


£2 ” BRID EGROO ME, 
1 SONET VI. 
+ MWtlou ſoycraigne Lady of my ſele& deſires, 
' /M1,lam He, whom thy chaſte ſoule admires 2 
7 Wikoſe, for ſmell, rhe Lily to the eye, 
1, Butſo ſweer, is not ſo faire as1 ? 
niled beautic's not the glorious prize 
fommion figlit: ® within, my beantielies, 
;ne'rethelefle, my glory were bur ſmall, 
hould want, to honour thee with all. 
Kin outward glories. * I inward graces, 
2. | 
ce * *fOr doe I boaſt my excellencealone, (none 
Wutthine (dearc ſpouſe)as whs,the world bath 
metofaich, ſo-pure in loyc, aswham !' © *, 
nota Bride,ſo firs ſo.chafte.a Grome ; 
la thefaireſt Lily .dothexceede N30 
muclefſe:Bramble, or che foulaſt. weede, | 
Wre(my love) doſtrhau exceed rherefty} - ©: 
{/ Wk&beauric ofa lpyall breft. 2219 


BRIDE. 
SONETVIL 


| . oke how the fruitfull tree (whoſe lade boughs 
{kſrelling pride,cromne Autumnes m_ 


IJ 


browes 


Dd brpaſſes 


$96 Sions Sonets, 
Surpaſſes idle ſhrubs, evenſo in worth, 


My love tranſcends the worthics of the earth 2 
He was my fherc, in ſhipwracke ; and my ſhelter, 


In ſtormes ; my ſhade, when I began ro ſwelter; . 


If hungry, he was Feod ; and if or 
With wrongs, my Adyocarte ; with toile, wy reſt, 


= » 


| Thirſted ; and full charged to the brinke, . 
He gave me * bowles of NeRar, for my drinke 
And in his fides, he broachtme (for a ſigne, 
Of deareſt loye) a Sacramenrall wine; 
He freely gave ; I frecly dranke my fill ; 
. The more 1 dranke, the moreremained ſtill; 
Did never Souldicr, to his Colours prove 
More chaſte, than I, to fo entire a Love.; 
* The boly Scriptures, 


Zo 


ifrien 
vitucb 
mofh 


endl 
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Q How his beautie ſets my ſoule on fire ! 
My ſpirits languiſh, with extreame defire; 
Defires exceeding limits, are too laviſh, 

And wanting meancs to be effe&ed, raviſh; 


- Then ler thy * breath, like flaggons of ſtrong wink 


Relecveand comfort this peore heart of mine z 
For I am ficke, till time (that doth delay 

Our Marriage) bring our jeyfull Marriage day, 
* Thy ſweet promiſes. 
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Arke 
Whe 


- Wiice, t 


wh th 
fold ke 


Flzck 
wld he 


” b 
DINeS 
* 


wes 
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| 4 
fillchen, O ler my deareſt Lord, by whom, 
| Theſe pleaſing paines of my ſweet ſorrowes 
forme his vowes, and with his due reſort, (comg 
Lſeme, to make the ſullen time ſeeme ſhort 
tisfweet preſence, may 1 ſtill be bleſt, 
warr'd from whom, my ſoule can findeno reſt ; 
kt all times be proſp'rous, and all places 

mncfſe to our undefil'd Embraces, © © © 


O OR 
\ Ll you, whoſe ſecming fayours bave profeſt 
lThe true affeQion of a Joyall breſt, 
barge you all by the true love you beare 
friendſhip, or what elſe yee count moſt dearej 
lituebe ye not my Love, O doe not reive 
vofhis joyes, thar is ſoaptrtogrieve ; 
renot to breake his quiet ſlumbers, leſt - 
lroUuze A raging Lyon from his reſt, 


* Wie pot bis ſpire with your ſonnets. 


” 


6. 


arke, harke, I heare thatthrice-celeftial yoicd 
Wherein my ſpirits, rapt with joyes, reJoycez 
- Wiice, that reis me, my beloved's nie ; 

wy the Muſicke, by the Majeſties _ _ 

bold fie comes; 'Tis' riot my * blemiſhr face 
ſacke the ſwiſtnefle of bis winged pace; 


"Fvldhe comes ; His Trumpet doth proclaime,' 


omes with ſpeed ; Arruer love ng're cattice © 


Wmpetfeions of my priſent flake, 
imp OED. ni 1 pot 


397. 


(i of 


49s  Sions Sontis] 
7 gat 


T3 Ehold the fleetrnefſe of his nimble feet: * 

The Roc-Bucke, & the Hart were ne're ſo fleer 
The word I ſpake, flew not ſo ſpecdy from me, « 
As He, the treaſure of my foule comes to me, Or 
He ſtands behinde my wall, as if in doubr Th 
Of welcome : Ah, this * Wall debarreshimouts Kher 
O, how injurious is this Wall of fin, oft ſw 
Thar barres my Lover out, and bolts me in! he" B 


* The weakeneſſe of my fleſh. 


The BRIDE i the perſon of the Þrocf 
' .  BRIDEGROOME. IE 


SONET VIIL. 


Arke,harke,me thinks I heare my true loveſa) tle 

Breake downe that envious bar & come awayF*;. 
Ariſe (my deareſt Spouſe) and diſpoſicfie , 
Thy ſoule of doubrfull feares, nor overpreflc 
Thy tcnder ſpirits, with the.dull deſpaire Kaqu < 
Ofthy demerits: (Love) thou arr as faire, | 
As Earth will ſuffer ; Time will make thee clearct,K* p 
Ceme forth (my love) then whom, my life's no" 
- (dcarerÞ” 7 
2, 


(0 forth (my joy,)what bold affront off 

Can frighr thy Gule, 8 I,thy Champion here 

- *TisI thar call, 'ris I,thy Bridegroome, calls thee: * 
Beride it mc, what eyer evill befalls thee: F ſolit; 
The winter efthyharpe Aﬀiitionsgones * IVY 
Why fear'S chou cold and art fo nears the Swat Fre 


J&ONS 4.11 9 


acky Sunne, if thou be cold, draw nearer; (rers 
me forth (my Love) then who my life's not deas 
eſofleeY 3s 
me, : ( theey 
ic Ome forth(my dear)the ſpring of joyes invite 
> | af 
The * lowers contend for beaurie ro delighr 
ir ſweet ambition's onely, which might bethee 
itfweer, moſt faire, becauſe meſt like ro thee 2 
1! e* Birds (fweer Heralds of ſo ſweer a Spring) 
able high notes, 2nd Hymeneans fing : 
lng, with joy, U m_y ſo ſweet a Hearer 2 
meforth(my love)the who my life's not dearer; 
Ik Elefts M Angels. Z 


1 Que * 


the 


& 


love fa! proſperous*VIne, which this deare hand did 
© away | Tenders due ſervice toſo ſweet a Saint? (plant 
{hidden Cluſters ſwell with ſacred pride, 

W+* kifſe the lips of ſo, ſo faire a Bride : 


; Lqu'd in their leafes, they lurke, fearing ro be 
Icryde by any, till firſt ſeene by thee; 

earct;Þ clouds are paſt,rhe heavens canner be clearer 

fe's nome forth(dear love)the who my lif's nordearcre 

dearedf Congregation of the faithfull, * To offer up the firſt 

' "6 of obedience 

off Fe 


YDove,wha daily* dangers teach new ſhifts, - 
That like a Dove,doſt haunt the ſecret clifts 
ffolitary Rockes : How e're thou be 

ery d from others, be nor ftrange to me, 


one Frſortions, 
Load CHEM Dd 3 Call 


— 


n here 
"chal 


E all me to reſeue, and this brawnie Arme , 

Shall quell thy Foe,& fencethy ſoulc, from harme; 

Speake{Love;) Thy voiceis ſweet; what if thy face, f* 

Be drenchr with teares;each teare's a ſeveralgrace, } 
= 

Llyou that wiſh proſperity and peace, 

To crowne our contra&,with a long encreafe 

Of future joyes, Q ſhield my ſimple Love 

From thoſe that ſecke her ruine, and remoy 

The baſe Oppoſers of her beſt dehignes; 

Deſtroy the Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines; 

Her Vines are fruirfull, bur her tender grapes 

Are ſpoil'd by Foxes, clad in humane ſhapes, 


The BRIDE iher owne perſon. 
6 ONET IX.” 
wW Hatgreater joy can bleſs my ſoule,thethis | 
Thar my beloved's mine, and Iamhis! 

Our ſoulcs.arc knit; the warkd cannot untwine. 
The joyfullL union of hishearr,and mine, 
In him, I live ; in him, my ſoule's poſleſt 
Wirth heavenly ſolace, and ercrnall reſt: 
Heaven onely knowes the blifſe, my ſoule enjoyes 
Fond earth's too dull, to apprehend ſuch ioyes, 


Ld 


'$ 
+ fycer perfection of my full delights, 
Tillthart bright * Day, devoted to the rites; | 
Ofour ſolemniz'd Nuprialls, ſhall come,. --:/ 
Come live with me, & make this heart thy Home: 
* The day of Judgement, EE, NE 
MEE GI los Is *  Diſdaine 


- og % I- » 
W 


ine me not 2 Although my face appeare 
farm'd and cloudie, yer my heart is *cleare; 
ike haſte ; Ler not the ſwift-foot Roe-bucke flee 
Lfollowing Hounde ſofaſt, as thou ro me, 


[af&fication. 


harme; 
y face, 
lgrace, 


Zo 

ſhought my Love had taken up his reſt, 

ſithin the * ſecrer Cabin of my breſt; 

joughr rhe cloſed curraines'did immure 

yoentle lumbers, bur was too ſecure ; 

i Teiven with loye) tothe falſe bed I * ſteper 

Foriew his ſlumbring beauric, as heflepr, 

Wihe was gone ; yet plainely therc was ſcene 

Fſtecurious dint, wherc he had lately beene, 
wy ſoles By ftrift examination. 


creaſe 


4+ , 


*this patient of his abſence, thus bereayen 
s! FJliOthim, than whom, Ihad no other heaven, 
>. Fiwda while; notable rodigeſt | 


J6ogreat a lofle, to loſe ſo fairc a Gueſt: 

Jilfr no path untrac'd; no *place nnfoughe ; 
Joſecret Cell unſearcht ; no way unthoughr ; 
lax'dthe ſhade, bur ſhadowes could not hide him; 
$lak'd the World, but all the worlddeny'd hing. 

J' 4mongf the wiſeſt worldlings, 


Fo 


Y jealous Love, diftemp'red with diſtra&ion, 
Made fierce with fearc,unapr for ſatisfationy 
Apes freſh fycll, ro my flaming fires, 
With Eagles wings ſupplies my quicke defires 
Dd 4 Vp 


Inc 


U/ Vp to the wallsI trampled, wherel ſpide 
The * City watch, ro whom with teares I cryde, 
Al gehtle Watchmen, you aloft defcry : 
Whar's darke to us ; did not my love paſſe by > 
» The Minijſiers of the word, Eons 


6 


| AT legth,whe dul deſpaire had gain'd the groiid 
Ofryred hopes, my faith fell in a ſwound; 

But He, whoſe ſympathiſing heart did finde 

The tyrant paſſien of my troubled minde, 

Forthwith appear'd; Whar Angels tongue can ler 

The world conceive our pleafures, when we met ? 

Andrill rhe joyes of our eſpouſed hearts 

Be made*copleat, the world nc're more ſhall part's, 

* At the reſurrefiiog, : 


BRIDEGROOME, 
SONET X, 


Ow reſts my love ; Till now, her tender breſt } 
| de her joy,could finde no peace,no reſt: | 
I charge you all by the true love you beare 
To fricndfhip, dt what elſe you count moſt deare, 
Diſturbe her nor, bur let her ſleepe herfill; 

I charge you all upon your lifes, be ſtill , 
O may that labouring ſoule, thar lives oppreſt 
For me; in me, receive eternall reſt, 


2. 


' 7 Hat cutious face is this2what mortall birth 

\ Can ſheiv abeauty, thus * unſtain'd with 
* Thr 0%gb ſantb:ſication by my merits van 
Vp ys - Tr 43.45 , . W at 


| 


fhat glorious Angell wanders thus alone, 
rom carths foule dungeon, to my fathers throne Þ 
ficmy love; my love that hath denyde 

ſhe world, for me; Ir is my faireſt Bride 2 

oy fragrant is her breath ! How heavenly faire 

kr Angell face ! Each glorifying the Aire, 


BRIDE. 


SONET XI, 


? How I'm * raviſhe with erernall blifſe ! 

UWho e're thought heave a joy copar'd ro this? 
ow doe the pleaſures of this glorious Face 

le glory ro the glory of this place ! 

ke, how Kings Courrs ſurmogt poore Shepheards 
bthis, che pride of Salow on excells , | (cells, 
Ih wreathes of glory crowne his royall Head, 

Wd croopes of Angels waite upon his bed. 

$)) beavenly contemplation, 


reſt } | Zo | 
reſt: Fc Courr of Princely Salomon was guarded 
L With able men art armes ; their faith rewarded 
re, Fithfading honours, ſubje&ro the fate | 
Fortune, and the jealous frownes of Stare z 
there th' harmonious quire of heaven attend, 
Joſe prize is glory, glory wirhourend, 8" 
imixt with doubtings, er degenerous fcare z 
pcater Prince, than Salomon is here! 


Urth F 3 

Ich | He Bridall bed of Princely Salowon, A 

_ {Whoſe beautic amaz'd the greedie lookers on, 
X , 


Which 


* 4 +4 ” 5 - : 
- *, 
OPEFSs At L 
n y 


i780 
[ (9/BY [ 


"$04. 10n8 Sonets, 


Which all che world admire&to bchold) 

Was but of Cedar ; and her Stced of gold 3 

Her pillars filver, and her Canopie 

Offilkes, bur richly ſtain'd with purple dies 
Hercurtaines wrought in workes,workes rarely led 
By th' necdles art, ſuch was the bridall bed, 


% 4. 

b, Sooms was the bridall bed, which Time, or Age 

I Durſt never warrant from th*opprobrious ragg 
Of envious fate ; Earths meaſure's bura minir ; 
Earth fades ; all fades upon it , all within itz 
O, bur the glorie' of this diviner place, 
No age can injure, nor yet Time deface 
Too bright an objcR; for weake eyes to bide, 
. Ox tongues r* exprefie : Who ever ſaw't butdyde ? &, 


Fe 
Ho e're beheld the royall Crowne, ſet on 


The nupriall browes of Princely Salomon? | 
His glorious pompe, whoſe honour did diſplay 
The noyſed triumphs of his Marriage day ? 
A greater Prince, than Salomon is here, 
The beauty of whoſe Nuprials, ſhall appeare 
More glorious farre tranſcending his, as farre | 
Asheavens bright lamp out-ſhjnes rh'obſcureſt ſtar F 


BRIDEGROOME, 
SONET XII. 

2 Ha: orient is thy * beauty ! How divine! 
How darke's the glory of the earth, to thine! 

Thy vailed * eyes out-ſhine heavens greater light, 

- Vnconquer'd by the ſhadic Cloud ofnightz; _ 

* Through the gifis of wy ſpirit. * The modefiie and puny 

of thy judgement, : Thy j. 


5: S 


Song Sonety, 


fhy curious * Trefſes dangle, all unbound 

ith unaffeRed order, to the ground : 

In ocient is thy beautic ! hoy divine! 

wy darke's the glory of the earth to thine) 
yled Fimumgnes of neceſſary Ceremonies. 


465 ; 


Hy Ivory * Tecth in whiteneſſe doe out-goq 
- The downe of $wans, or winters driven ſnow 
? Muſeevenproportions lively repreſent 
ſt harmonious Muficke of unite conſent, | 
hoſe perfe& whirenefle, Time could never blor, 
J\or age (the Canker of deſtruQion) rot: #1 
Fw orient is thy beauty ! How divine ! by 
Jo darke's the glory of the earth, ro thine ! by 
Jimere Miniſters. 


2 
mon? os rubic Portalls of thy ballanc'd * words, 

JI] Scnd forth a welcome reliſh, which affords 
J\hcaven of blifle, and makes the carth rejoyce, 
Joheare the Accent of thy heavenly voice; 

Thc mayden bluſhes of thy Checkes, proclaime 

| ©\hame of guilt, but nor a guilt of ſhame: 

& tar Toyorienc is thy beauty | How divine! _ 
 Woydarke's the glory of che earth, to thine ! 

hive of thy baly Prophets, * Modeſt graces ofthe 

Wit, 


4» 
Hy*necke{unbeautifyde with borrowed grace) 
Is whiter than the Lilkesof thy face, Þ 
tyhiter may ; for beauty, and for powre, i 
Tis like the glory of Davids princely Towre: if 
' Mariftrates. 6 

| | Vat 


une! 
light, 


purity 
Thy 


406 Sons Soxets; 
What vaſfall ſpirit could deſpaire, or fainr, 
Finding proteQion from ſo ſire a Saing > _ 
How orient is thy beauty ! How divine! 

How darke's the glory of the carth, to Thine ! 


£ 
He deare-bought fruit of that forbidden Tree: 
Was not ſo dainty, as thy Apples be, ? 
Theſe curious Apples of thy ſnowy * brefts, 
Whercin a Paradiſe of pleaſure'reſts ; | 
They brearhe ſuch lifc into the raviſht* Eye, 
Thatthe inflam'd beholder cannot * dye ; 
How orient is thy beautie ! How divine! 
How darke's the glory of the carth, te Thinef| 
® Theold and new Teftaments, * The ſanflificd > zealuu 
Reader, * The ſecond death, =— 


h 6 
MI dearcſt Spouſe, I'le* hie me to my home, 


And till that long-expcRed * day ſhall come, . A 
; u 


The light wherof,ſhall chaſe the night that ſhrouds 
Thy vailed beauty, in theſe envious * clouds; 
Till then, I goc, and in my Throne, provide 

A glorious welcome, for my faireſt Bride ; 


Chapplets of conqu'ring Palme, & Lawrel boughs | 


Shall crowne thy Tempies,and adorne thy browey, 
* 1 will withdraw my badily preſence, * The day of judge- 
ment. * Ea 1d the fleſh, | 


To | 
| Ould beaury faine bc flatrer'd with a grace 
She never had? May ſhe behold thy faces 
Envie would burſt, had ſhe no other raske, 
Than to behold this face withour a miaske 
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10 
oy 


Sions Sonets, 
ſo por, no Yeniall blemiſh could ſhe finde, 
fofeed the famine ofher ranc'rous minde z 
Thou art the flowre of beauties Crowne,8 they're 


«ds 


Much worſe chan foule, rkat thinke thee leſle tha 


(faircs 
$ 
ſee not (my Love)for when thoſe ſacred bands 


Of wedlock thall conjoyne ourpromis'd hands, 
[le come, and quir thee from this tedious * place, 


I'Vhere thou art fore'd ro fojourne for aſpace ; * 
No forreip Angle of the utmoſt Lands, 
J Yor ſeas Abyfle ſhall hide rhee from my hands ; 


No night ſhall ſhade thee from my curious eye,. - 


J'l: couzechegraves,alrhongh grim death ſtand by, 


 YThis vale of miſerite 


:Thize eye of Faith. 


() Thou, the deare Inflamer of mince eyes, | 
| &# Life of my ſoule, and hearts erecnall prize, 
How -- 


_ 


OO beames ſhot from thy flaming * eye, 


Made fierce with zealc, and ſoveraigne Majeſtic ' 


J Have ſcorcht my ſoule, and like a fiery dart 


fransfixrrhe Center of my wounded heart; * ' -- 


The Virgin ſwetnefle of chy heavenly grace 


Hath made mine eyes glad pris'ners to thy face 5 
The beautie of thine cye-balls hath bereft 
Meof my heart £ O ſweer, O ſacred thefe! _ 


IGs 


”0q 
4 


abbalf 


h© © O05 Donett; 


Hew delc@ableisthy lovel How pure! 
How apt to ravith, able to allure 

A frozen ſoule, and with thy ſecret fire, 
T' affe& dull ſpirits with extreame deſire. 


How doe thy joyes(though in their greateſt dearth) W: 


Tranſcend the proudeſt pleaſures of the earth ! 


IIs 


"Hy lips(my deareſt ſpeuſc)are thefultreaſurct 

Ofſacred* Pocſic, whoſe heavenly meaſures 
Raviſh with joy the willing heart, that heares, 
Bur ſtrike a deafeneſte in rebellious eares : 
Thy words, like milke and Honic, doerequite 
The ſeaſon'd ſoule, with profit and delight: 
Heayens higher Palace, and theſe lower places 
Of dungeon-earth are ſweetncd with thy graces 
= Divine Harmonie, | 


I 2. 


Mz Love is like a Garden, full of flowers; 
Whoſe ſunny banks, & choice of ſhady bowres 
Give change of pleaſures, pleaſures wall'd about 
With Armed Angels, to keepe Ruinc out , 

And from her * breſts {* encloſed from the ill 

Of looſer cyes) pure * Chryſtall drops diftill, 

The fruitfull ſweernefle of whoſe gentle howres 
Inrich her flowrs with beauric', & banks with flowrs 
* The two Teflaments, 
* Celefiiall comforts, 


* Ridales to prophane Readers, 
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ſhe W 
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Wyrrh 
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I)aint 
| ſprin! 


earth) 
n ! 


recs 


WIS 


lerte 


My 


J' the faithfull, 


Thy welcome preſence, to his choiſe Delights ; 


$,ons Soneti, 


I3s 


Y Leyc is like a Paradiſe beſer 

With rarcſt gifts, whoſe fruirs (burtender yet) 

ſhe world ne're taſted, dainties farre more rare 

ſhan Edens tempting Apple, and more faire: 

lfrrhe, Atlocs, Incenſe, and the Cyprefſle tree 

IC:n boaſt no ſyerneſlc, bur is breath'd from thee ; 
Jinties, for taſte, and flowers, for the ſmell (cel. 


Jipring all from thee, whoſe ſweets , all ſweets 6x» 


BRIDE. 
SONZT XIII." 
(cell 


; + feng (my dearc)whoſe ſweets, all ſweets ex- 


From whom my fruits receive their aſt, their 


Jtow can my thriving * plants refuſe to grow (ſmell 
JThus quickned with ſo fweer a * Sun as thou ? 
YHow can my flowers, which rhy Ewers nouriſh 


With ſhowers of living waters, chooſe but flouriſh I 


10 thou, the ſpring, from whence theſe waters burſly 


Did eyer any taſte thy ſtreames, and thurſt 2 
” The Sunne ofrighteouſneſſe. 


2, 


AM I a Garden? May my flowers bee 

So highly honour'd to be ſmelt by thee 3 
laſpire them with thy Gacred breath, and tlien 
Receive from them, thy borrowed breath agen 
Frequentthy Garden, whoſe rare fruit invites 


Tails 


410 Szons Sonets, 


Taſte where thou liſt, and take thy full repaſte; | 
Here's that wil pleaſe thy ſmcl, thine eye,thy raſte; 


B RIDE GROO ME: _ 
SONET XIIIL hope n 
| | jords f 
Heu ſacred Center of my ſoule, in whome fon, 
I reſt, behold thy wiſht-for Love is come; - acre 
Refreſher with rhy delights, I have repaſted Fiidio! 
—_—_ thy * pleaſures ; my full ſoule hath raſted (blind 
"Thy * rip'ned dainties, and hath freely beene 
Pleas'd with thoſe fruits,that are(as yer)bur*green 
All you thar love the honour of my Bride, 
Come taſte her Vineyards, and bedcifi'de, 
> Obedience, * $trong workes of Faith, * The new fruits 
ofthe Spirit. F: 


BRIDE. 
SONETRXY. 


T was a* night, anighr as darke, as foule, 
As that blacke Errour, that entranc'd my Soule, 
Whenas my beſt beloyed came and knockr 
Ar my * dull gates, too too ſecurely lockr ; | 
Vabolt (ſaid he) theſe churliſh doores(my Dove,) 
Ler nor falſe * ſlumbers bribe thee from thy love; 
Heare him, that for thy gentle ſake came hither, 
Long injur'd by this * nights ungentle weather. $ 
* Too muchſecuritie. * My heart. * The pleaſes of | 
 theFleſh, *Thybard-hearted unkindent(ſe« nt 


o 4 


|» Sons Souttss 


2s 


feard the voice, but the perfidious pleaſure 
Wifmy ſweet ſlumbers, could nor finde rhe leaſurs 
pe my drowfic dores z my Spirit couldſpeake 
jrds faire enough 4 but ah, my flcſh was weake, 
(fond excuſes taught me to betray 

acred vowes to a ſecure delay : 

ridious ſlumbers, how have you the might 
Hilinderrue pleaſures, with a falſe delight ! 


Tree | LY . 


Hen as my Love, with oft repeated knocks 

frait Could nor ayaile, ſhaking is dewy locks, 

' Hily diſpleas'd,he could no longer bide 
flight negle&, bur went away denyde ; 
ſooner gone, bur my dull ſoule diſcern'd 
drowzic error, my griey'd Spirit ® yearn'd 
inde him our ; theſe ſeiled eyes thar ſlept 
ſoundly, faſt, awak'd, much faſter wept, 
Ipenied, i 
ule; | 4s I. 


| Mfusrais'd, and rouz'd from my deceitful reſt, 
ve,) Wllop'd my doores, where my departed Gueſt 
yez Fubcene; I thruſt the churliſh Portals from rhe 
Pifodeny'de my deareſt Bridegroome to me ; 
twhen I ſmelr ofmy rerurned hand, 
ſſeule-was rapt, my powers all did ſtand | 
Pared at the*ſweerneſſe they did finde, * 
ich my negleRted Love had left behinde. | 
Ik fvcetueſſe of by graces, : } 
a Es 


® 


41 2.) Sons Sonets; 


6, 


Op'd my doore. my Myrrhe-diſtilling doore; 
Burt ah, niy Gueſt was gone, had given meo're * 
Whar curious pen, what Artiſt can define 


Tl 


A martelefle ſorrow 2 Such, ah, ſuch was mine: V - { 
Doubts, and defpaire had of my life depriy'dme | cart 
Had not ſtrong hopeof his returne reviv'd me, | 7: : 
I ſought, bur he retuſcd to appeare 3 Ys wo 
I call'd, but he would not be heard, nor hears. het. 

ſ018'e 


6. 


T Hus, with the tyranny of griefe diſtrauzhr, 

I rang.da round, noplacel leftunfoughtr, 
No care unask'd ; The ® watch-men of the City 
* Wounded my ſoulc, without remorſe of pity 
To virgin tearcs; They raught my feet to ſtray, 
Whoſe ſteps-were apt enough to loſe their way ; 
Wirh raunts & ſcornes they checkt me,and derided 
And call'd me Whore, becaufe I walkt unguided. - 
* Falſe teachers, *With their flſe dofrines, 


the cc 
body 
te perf 


| te brig] 
"& Yon anc 
Wo hallowed Virgins, you, whoſe tender hear 
. Ere felt th' impretifion of * Loves ſecrerdarthy 
I charge you all, by the deare faith you owe +. ytg*) 
To Virgin purenefle, and your veſtall powe, KFJTha 


Commend me to my Love, if ere you meet him, Fithe x 
O tell him,rhar his love-ſick ſpouſe doth greet him Fence 
O let him know, I languiſh with deſire 'Wcurl'g 
T' enjoy that heart, that ſers this heart on fire Yiaariu, 
* Dive Love, Wu Djet; 

| WIR GINS 


_— 


Sons Sonets3 


FIRGINgS, 


'C 

res Thou the faireſt flowre of worrall birtli; 
} If ſuch a beautie may be borne of carth, 

3 {Hhellor Virgin, which > orboth in one, 

mc Jl by beauty, Virgin by thy moane, 

ww, who is He thatmay deſerve theſe reares, _ 

ſieſe precious drops ? Who is't can ſtop his eares 

* | Rithclefaire lips? Speake Lady, ſpeake ar large, , 
Ihois'c> For whom giy'ſt thou ſo ſtrifta charge & 


, BRIDE. 
ty SONET XVII. 


! , MY Loveisthe perfeQion of delight, 
ay Roſes, and Doves are not fo red, ſo white z 
3  qfuparern'd beautic ſummon'd every grace 
eridcaey, ecompoſure of ſo ſweet a face 
ded. & body is a Heaven, for in hisbreſt | 
Micperfe& Eflence of a God dorh reſt ;* 
Fiebrighter eye of Heaven didnevyer ſhine 
ſn another gloric, ſo divine, 
hear 
larth Tn fone ME 
'- JIs* Head is farre more glorious, to behold; 
ED Than fruitfull Ophyres oft refined gold, 
him, Fthe rich Magazen of ſecret treaſurc, 


2; 


Tn Mence Graces ſpring in unconfined meaſure z + 
eurt'd and dagling * Trefles doe proclame 
re Bagrite, on whom ne're Razor Cames I 


G Wa Djctie, * H#s Hufanite, 


FIN Ee 2 Whoſe 


414 1008S SOMers., 


Whoſe Raven-blacke colour gives a curious reliſh} 


Tothat which beauty did ſo much imbelliſh, 


His eyes arc ſimple, yet Majefticall, 

In motion nimble, and yer chaſte withall, 
Flaming like fier,and yer burne they'nor, 
Vnblemiſhr, undiſtained with a fpor, Sh 
Blazing with precious beames, and ro behold, 
Like two rich Diamonds in a frame of gold, 

* His judgements and care of bis Church. 


3s 


Ike to the eyes of Doyes are his faire ® eyes, 


4+ 


HF cheeks are like rwo fruirfull beds ore-grown 
With Aromaticke flowers newly blowne, 


Whoſe edours, beauty, pleaſe the ſmell, the fight, : 


And doubling pleaſures, double the delight : 


His * lips are like a chryſtall ſpring, from whence } 


Flow ſweerned ftreames of facred Eloquence, 

Whoſe drops into the care diſtill'd, doe give 

Life to * the dead, true joyes to ® themthar live; 
* The diſcovery of bims in bis word, * Hupromiſes. 
* Thoſe that die to finne. * That live toriehteouſneſſes 


Fo 


- 


Is hids are deckt with rings of* gold;the rings 
Wirh coſtly Icwels, firting none bur Kings- 
® Hi afins, * With purenefſe. ih 


Wherein ſterne Tuſtice, mixt with mercy ,lics; 
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ſhich(of themſelves though glorious, yer)receive 
ore gloric from thoſe fingers, than they give z 

liz* breſts like [yoricy circled round abour 

lith* veines, like Saphyres, winding in and our, 
hoſe beaurie is (though darkened from the eye) 
ul of diyine, and ſecrer Majeſtic. | | 
Wyſtcret counſellss * Inwardly glorious. 


Go 


Js legs like pureſt Marble, firong and white, 
Of curious ſhape, (rhough quicke) unapt for 


J:isFect (as gold thar's oft retined) are (flight; 
Jlikc his upright proceedings, pure and faire ; 


fs * Port is Princely, and his Stature tall, 


Ylnd, like che Cedar, ſtout, yer ſweet withall 2: 


), vho would nor repoſe his life, his blifle, 
(pon a Baſe ſ@ faire, ſo firme as this ? 


C towaies conflant,firme, and pure, * His whole carriage, 


F-/4 


| {[s mouth! bur ſtay,what need my lips be laviſh 


[n choice of words,when one alone wil raviſh? 
ithall, in briefe, my ruder ronpue diſcover 


lteſpeaking Image of my abſent Lover ? 


[hen let the curious hand of Art refine 

lterace of Vertues morall, and divine, 

tom whence, by heaven ler there extraRted be 
feat Quinteſlence; even ſuch is He, 


— 
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 SONET XVI1IL, 


"FHrice fairer than the faireſt, whoſe ſad reares, 
And ſmiling words, haye charm'd our eyes, our 

Say, whither Is this prize of beauty gone, (cares; 

More faire than kinde, to let thee weepe alone? 

Thy tcmpring lips have whet our dull deficc, 

And till we ſec him, we are all on fire: 

Wee'll finde him our, if thou wilt be our guide: 

The next way to the Bridegraome, is the * Bride, 

3 The Church u the way to Chriſt, 


BRIDE, 
SONETXIX 


; Hy! 

Co) 
Thy bl 
J\lore b 
Feautic 
Favem 
SVhoſe 
 Floloye 
The fo 


JF crrour lead not my dull thoughts amiſſe, 

My Genus tells me, where my true Love 15; 
He's buſic lab'ring on his * lowry banks, 

* Inſpiring ſweernefle, and* receiving thanks, 
Watring thoſe plants, whoſe render reors are "dry, 
And pruning ſuch, whoſe Creſts aſpire * too high, 

Tran{planting,grafting,reaping fruits from ſome, | 


E 


And covering others, thar arc *newly come, - 
* Congregation of the faithfull, * Giving graces. * Re, 6. 
Cerving glory, * Deſpairing ſoules, * Not yet thargn} < + 
bumbled, * Sirengibning the weak inſpirit. =p F ; 
. Vithur 

30 ow or 

ow da 


7Har if the frailty of my feebler part, 
- Lockt up the Pertalls ef my drowlic heart ? 


Sous Soncts, 417 


leknowes,the weaknefle of the fleſh incumbers 
ſunwilling ſpirit, with ſenſe-bereaving ſlumbers, 
ly hopes allure me, in deſpighr of this, 
ſhrmy Beloved's mine, and1I am his: 

.. Þybopes are firme(whichrime ſhall nc*'re remove) 
res Jhhatheismine, by faith , I, his, by love. 


es, our 
cares; 

my BRIDEGROOME, 
s SONET. XX, 

G14 | 


JTHy timely griefe, (my teares-baptized Love) 

1” Copels minc eares to hearc;thy tears, to move z 
ſhy blubber'd beauty, ro mine eye appeares 

Jlore bright than 'ewas : Such is the * ſtrength of 

Meauric,& Terror, meeting in thine eye, (teares? 
Hvemade thy face the Throne of Majeſtic, 

I/hoſe awfull beames, the proudeſt heart will moye 

'  Molovefor feare, untill it feare for love, 

'The force of repentance, 


Epreſſe thoſe flames, that furnace from thine 
They raviſh with too bright a Tyrannie; (cye, 
Miy fires are too=too fierce; O turne them from me, 
ey pierce my ſoule, & with their rayes o'recome 
by curious * Treſſes dangle, all unbound, _ (me. 
With unaffe&ed order, ro the ground ; 
now ortent is thy beauty ! How divine ! 
wy darke's the glory of the carth to thine ! 


EC 4 | Thy iN 
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Zo 


TY Ivory * Teeth in whiteneſſe doe out-goe 
The downe of Swans,or Winters driyen ſnowe, 
Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent | 
Th' harmonious Muſicke of unite conſent; 

Whoſe perfe& whitenefſe, Time could never blot, 
Nor age (the envious Worme of Ruine) rot: 

How orient is thy beauty ! How divine | 

How darke's the glory of the carth to thine ! 

* Sincere Miniſters, 


4 


6 &- Temples, are the Temples of chaſte loye, 
Where beauty facrific'd her milke-white Dove, 
yu whoſe Azure parhes, are alwaies found 
Thc heaven-barne Graces dauncing ina rount: 
Thy maiden * Bluſhes gently doe proclame 

A ſhame of guilt, bur not a guilt ef ſhame ; 

How orientis thy be.-:ty | How divine | 
How darke's the glory of the carrh to thine { 

* Thy viſible parts. * Aodetie, and $gale, 


Jo 


Ou, you brave ſpirits, whoſe imperiall hand 
_L Enforces, what your lookes cannot command, 
' Bring forth your pamper'd Queenes, the luſtfull 
And cu1 ious wrecks of your imperious eyes; (pr1zc 
Surround the Circle of the earth, and levie - 
The faireſt Virgins in Loves faireſt bevie; 
Then take from each, to make one pcrfir grace, 


Yer would my Laye out-ſhine that borrow'd face, N 
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L Orifmy vines began to burgen o:1t, 


$ions Sonets, 


6. 


Thou art ſhe, corrivalld with no other, 

Thou glorious Daughter of thy glorious Mother 
Jrhe new !eruſalew, whoſe virgin birth | 
hall deific the * Virgins of the earth 2 

ſhe Virgins of the earth have ſecne thy beautie, 

ind ſtood amaz'd, andin a proſtrate dury 

Hayc ſued to kifſe thy hand, making rhine eyes 

Their Lamps to light them,til the Bridegroomriſey 


Tie parein heat, 


| Fe 
8 Fork how the virgins hallow'd with thy fire; 


[ 14nd wonder-ſmitten with thy beames, admire, 
Ito, who is chis(ſay they )whoſe cheekes reſemble 
J$/wore's bluſh, whoſe eye heavens lighrs diſſemble? 


Jlhoſe face is brighter than rhe filenr Lampe 


That lights the earrh,ro breathe her nightly damp z 
!pon whoſe bro firs dreadfull Majeſtie, 
lhefrawne whereof commands a vicorie. 


8 


woe Bride,why was thy troubled ſoule deje&cd 
Jl When I was abſenc > was my faith ſuſpe&ed, 
I'hich I ſo firmely plighred 2 Couldſt rhou thinke 
J$\y love could ſhake, or ſuch a vow could ſhrinke 2 
[didbur walke among my tender Plants, 
$0 ſmell cheir odours, and ſupply their wants, 
Toſee my Stockes, ſo larely grifted, ſprout, 


Though 


420 Sons Sonets, 


vrein 
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THough gone was I, * my heart was in thy breft, 
Although to thee (perchice)an unknowne gueſt 


*Twas that, that gaueſuch wings to thy deſire, J*1 
T' enjoy thy love, and ſer thy ſoule on fire; F kece! 
Burt my returne was quicke, and with a minde like a ( 
More nimble(yer more conſtant)than the winde, Mllivinj 
I came ; andas the winged ſhaft doth flic " - Myffr 
Wirh undiſcerned ſpced z even ſadid I, fpurel 
* My Spirit, HiuLi! 

TQs hoſe g 


Eturne, (O then returnc) thou child of Peace. 
%.Torhy firſt joyes, O ler thy reares ſurceaſe; 

Returne thee to rhy Love ; ler not the * night 
With flatt'ring* ſlumbers,tempr thy true delight; | 
Returne thee to my boſome, ler my breſt | 
Be ſtiilrhy Tent ; Takethere eternall reſt; 
Rerurne, O thou, in whoſe enchanted eye ; 
Are darts enough, to make an army fye. 
* Scuritie, * Worldly pleaſures, 


KF 


IIs 


| Elon Daughter of the higheſt King, how ſweer 

Are th' unatfe@ed graces of thy * Feet! 

Fram every ſtep, truce Majeſtic dorh ſpring, 

Fitting the Daughter of ſo higha King: 

Thy Waſtis circled with a * Virgin Zone, 

Imbelliſht reund with many a precious * Stone. 

* Thy wayes, * The girdle of truth, * The precious gifts 
of the Spirit | 


Wherein 


3 


427 


 Stons Sonets, 


vein chy curious Workeman did fulf)l 
utmoſt glory of his diviner skill. 


breft, * Tho 


eouet | 
% " y* Navell, where thy holy Embrion doth 
Feceive ſweer nouriſhment, and heavenly 
c ikea Chryſtal ſpring,whoſe freſh ſupply(growth 
de, MFilving waters, Sunne, nor Drought can dry 2 
j* fruirfu]l Wombe is like a winnow'd heape 
jpyreſt graine, which heaves bleſt hand did reap, 
Fi Lillies fenc'd:True Embleme of raretreaſure 
ſoſe graine denores increaſe; whoſe Lillies plea- 
; | (ſure, 
Peace. Whey there 7s a receipt of ſpiritual Conceptions, * Int 
3 Yreuſeof the faitbfull, 


oht; Y I3o 


Ty dainty *Breſts, are like faire twins, both 

FJ lncquall Majeſtic; in hue excelling (ſwelling 
Ticnew-falne ſnow upon th* untroden mountains, 
Sm whence there flowes,as from cxub'rous fonn- 
Fners of heavenly Near, to alla (raines 
Fic holy rhirſt of ſoules: Thrice happy they, 
$more than thrice, whoſe bleſt affeQions bring 
Fir thirſtie palars to ſo ſycet a Springs 

Fired and new Teftament, | 


cer 


T 4» 


Hy * Necke doth repreſent an Ivory Tower, 
[n perfe& purcneſle, and unired power, 
Wagſirates, 


C 
5 gifts 


erein Thin$ 
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Thine* Eyes (like pooles art a frequentedgate 
For eyery commer, to draw water at) 

Arc common treaſures, and like chryſtall glaſſes, 
Shwes each his lively viſage, as he paſles, 

Thy * Noſe, the curious Organ of thy Sent, 
Wants nothing more, for uſe, for ornament, 

* Teachers * Glorious in all parts, 


IF. 


PT Hy * Tyres of gold ( inricht with glorious gems, 
” Rare Diamonds, and princely Diadems) 

Adorne thy browes, and with their native worth 

Aduance thy glory, and ſet thy beautie forth : 

So perfe@ arc thy Graces, ſo divine, 

And full of heaven, are thoſe faire lookes of thine, 

Thar I'm inflamed with the double fire | 

Of thy full beauty, and my fierce deſire, 

F The Ceremonies pf the Church, 


I6, 


Sacred Symmetrie ! O rare connefion 
% FI Of many perfe&s, to make one pertettion! 


» 
- 


O heauenly Muſicke, where all parts doe meet 
In one ſweet {traine, to make one perfed ſweerhg?” 
O glorious members, whoſe cach ſeverall fearu-" 


' Divine, compoſe fo, ſo divine a Creature ! 
Faire ſoule, as all thy parts unired be | 
Entire, ſo ſumm'd areal] my joyes in thces 
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leg, fHy curious Fabricke, and ere&ed ſtature 

[s like the generous Palme, whoſe lofty nature, 
bſpight of envious violence,will aſpire, 
ſhen moſt ſuppreſt,the more it moitts the higher? 
I'ty lovely breſts, (whoſe beaurie reinvires 
lyoft remembrance to her oft delights) 
teelike the ſwelling Cluſters of the vine; 


full of ſ\weetnelle are thoſe breſts of thine, 


18, 


| jk thou my Palme > My bufic hand ſhal nouriſh 
I'Thy fruirfull roots, & make thy briches flouriſh? 
Jitthou my vine ? My skilfull arme ſhall drefſe 
Thy * dying plants ; my living ſprings ſhall bleſſe 
Jſby* infant Buds ; my blaſting breath ſhall quell 
Ifreſumpruous weeds, & wake thy cluſters {yell x 
3!nd all that love thee, ſhall attaine rhe favour 
Jotafte thy ſweetnefle, and to ſmell thy ſayour. 

| Mpairin ſoules, * Young Converts, * Oppoſers of 
3 theTrutbs 


I9, 


; Hoſe Oracles that from thy lips proceed, 
/ IEVihſwcer Evangels,ſhall delight and fecd 
»- Wartenrive eare, and like rhe Trumpets voyce 
Ware faint hearts, but make brave ſpirits rejoices _ 
" Wy breath, whoſe Diale@ is moſt divine, (thine, 
Wiends quicke flames , where ember'd fparkes bug 
titikes the Pleaders Rhet'ricke with derifion, 
Find makes the dulleſt ſoule a Rherorician. 


BRIDE; 
Thy | 
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Y faith, not merits, hath aſſur'd thee, mine; 
Thy Love, not my deſert hath made me;thine! 
Vnworthy I, whoſe drowſic ſoule rejeted 
Thy precious favours, and (ſecure) negleQed 
Thy glorious preſence, how am I become 
A Bride befitting ſodivine a Groome ! 
It is no merit, nodeſert of mine, 
Thy love, thy love alone, hath made me thine; 


2. 


ans then the bountie of thy deare eleRion 
Harth ftiI'd me thine , O ler the ſweer refleion 
Ofthy illuſtrious beames, my ſoule inſpire, 

And with thy ſpirit, inflame my hor defire; 

Vaitc eur ſoulcs ; O ler thy Spiritreſt 

And make perperuall home within my breſt; 
InftruQ me fs, thatI may gaine the kill, 

To ſuite my ſervice to thy ſacred will. 


3o 


” *Ome, come (my ſoules preſerver)thou thatant 
Th' united joycs of my united heart, 
Core, ler us vil with the morning light, 
Our proſperous * Vines ; with muruall. delight 
Lr's view thoſe grapes, whoſe cluſters being *preſ 
Shall make rich wines, to ſerve your Mariage feaſt, 
That by the thriving plants it may appeare, 
Our joyes perfe&ing Mariage drawerthi necre- 
* Congregation of the fatthfull, * By affliflion: pchold 
cho 
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Ehold, my new * diſcloſed flowers preſent 
Before thy gates, their tributary ſent ; 

4 reſerve themſelves for Garlands, that they may 
kdorne the Bridegorme, on his Mariage day. 
ly *Garden's full of * Trees, and.every Tree 
lden with * fruit, which I deyote to thee ; 
kiernall joyes betide that happy gueſt, 


e ſtar taſtes rhe dainries ofthe Bridegroomes feaſt, 
Tung (ouvers. * Afſemblies, * Faithfull, * Faub 
J ad good workes. | 
T. £ 
:Qion 


() Would to God mine eycs(theſe fainting eyes, 
Whoſe eager appetite could ne're deviſe | 
idearer objec, might bur once behold 

My Love( as 1 am, clad in fleſhly mold, 

That cach may corporally converſe with other 
JI'sfriend with friend ; as ſiſter with her brother, 
0how mine eyes could welcome ſuch a fight ! 

tow would my ſoule diflolve with o're-delighr ! 


14t art 6, 


Hen ſhouid this hand condu& my faireſt Spouſe, 

Totaſte a banquer army mothers * houſe ; 
Qur fruitfull Garden ſhould preſent thine eyes 
Withſweer delights ; her trees ſhould ſacrifice 
Their early fruits ro thee; our tender Vine 
Should cheare thy palate with her unpreſt wine; 
The univerſall Church. FE 

Thy 


426 Sions Sonets. 
Thy hand ſhould teach my living Plants to thrive ; 


And ſuch,asare adying, to reviyc. 


Ta 


-THen ſhould my ſoule enjoy within this breaſt, 
A holy Sabbath of eternall Reſt; 
Then ſhould my cauſe that ſuffers through deſpight Fj q v 
Of errour, and rude Ignorance, hare right , Mz 
Then ſhould theſe * ſtreames, . whoſe tydes ſooften 
Be cbb'd away, from my ſuffuſed eyes ; (riſe, 
Then ſhould my ſpirits fll'd with heavenly mirth, 
Triumph o're Hell, and finde a heaven on carth, 

* Teares andſorrowes. 


(iro) 
Wy cha 
faO, 
Vane 
ly jeal 
8, ſat by 


{ A LL youthat wiſh the bounrifull encreaſe 
Ofdeareſt pleaſures, anddiyineſt peace, Ires 
I charge you all (if ought my charge may move Wit! 
Your tender hearts) * notro diſturbe my Love z HFYuthe! 
Vexc not his gentle Spirit, nor bereave emo 
Him ofhis joyes, that is ſo apt to grieve; bw dat 
Dare not to breake his quiet flumbers, leſt earths 
You rouze a raging Lyon from hisreſt.” _ HKiwfou 
#* Not to vexe and grieve bi boly Spirit, by po 


go 


WW ] Ho everloy'd, thatever lord asl,  Hiby 
That for his ſake renounce my ſelfe, dely Fiemi 


The worlds beſt joyes,and have the world forgone? ot 


Who ever loy'd ſodeare, As IT havedonc? 'The'C] 


4 $10ns Sonets, 415 "i 
Ibught my Love, and found him *. lowly laid 
beneath the tree of Loye, in whoſe ſweet ſhade 
lk tefted ; rhere his eye ſent forth rhe fires 
That firſt cnflam'd my atnorous deſires 
* ſn bymlty; 


rive ; 


| 16, 

ſpight \ Ydcareſt Spoule, O ſcale me en thy heart | 

$0 ſure, thar envious Earth may never part 
©: Wlwjoyned ſoulcs; ler not-the world remove. 
(riſe, yy chaſt defiers from ſo choyce a Love ; = 
kiu0, my love's not ſlighr,her flames are ſerious 
Vasnever death fo powerfull,fo imperious: 
jealous zeale is a conſumipg fire, : 
ſat burns my ſoule; through tcare & fGerce deſires” 


c a IT. ” , + on 
» Ires may be quencht; and flames, though ne'r fo 
Ye With many drops ſhal faint,and loſc their heats 
ez Fitheſe quick fires of Jove,the more ſuppreſt, 


emore they flame in my inflamed breſt ; 
Imdarke is Honour! how obſcure and dim 
earths brjghr glory,bur compar'd with him |. ,, 
Jv foule is Beauty ! what atoyle is Pleaſurg] / 
bw poore is Wealth! how baſe a thing is treaſureF. | 
i" 2:44 
12 


rea* gifter, which by thy divine . (thineg 
wd bounteous Grace, our Marriage ſhall make - 
teming ownc,mine onely Siſter, whom 

Mother bare the youngeſt of her wombe ; 


Jr Church of the Gentiles then uncalleds | 
 :; She's 


deny 
2rgone? 


F 


$23 a6 Sionts Soners; 


$hce's yer a * childe, her beauty may improve, 
Her breſts are ſmall, and yet too greene for loye, 
When time and yearcs ſhall adde perfe&ionto her, 
Say (dcareſt Love) what honour wilethou do her 2 
* Yncall' dio the truth. 


, 


im 

| Who 
BRIDEGROOME, ſhe V 

fs Gr 

SONET. XXIIs A7 

be ſhe be faire, and with her beauty,prove -nA 
As chaſte, as loyall to her virgin-Love, * T 


As thouhaſt becne, then in thar high degree 
He honour her, as I bave honour'd thee; 4 
Be ſhe as conſtant as her Veſtall vow, P. 
And true to-her devoted faith,as thou, 


Jle crowne her head,and fill her hand with poyer, Vet 

i : Jehal 
And ive a Kingdome to her for a Dower, : 

fielfe 

reſt 

BRIDE. "ag 
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Y Hen time ſhall ripen theſe her greene deſires; Vc 
'” And holy Love ſhal breathe her heay'nly firs 

Into her Virgin breſt, her heart ſhall be 

As true toloye, as I am true to thee: | 

©, when thy beundlefle bountie ſhall conjoyng | þ Thot 

Her equall-glorious Majeſty, with mine, - Of m! 

My ioyes are perfe&,; then, in ſacred bands Mitts 

Wedlocke ſha couple our eſpouſed hands. _ 
| «My 1 


BRIDTYui,, 
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BRIDEGROOME,. 
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imthy Gard'ner;Thou my frhitfull Vine; 
Whoſe rip'ne« cluſters [well with richeſt Wine; 
ſhe Vines of Solo. 04 were not ſofarre, 

ix Grapes were not ſo pretious, as thine are» 

tis Vines were ſub je& corthe vulgar wiK , _ 
hired hands,and meicinary skill ; OT 
mupted Carles were merry withhis Vines, - 
Idataprice rcturn'dtheir barter'd wings, 
{*%%. 
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JVemine's a Vineyard, which no ruderhand © 
JShall rouch, ſubjefed ro my ſole command z 
ſſelfe with this Jaherious arme, will drefle ir, 
preſence with a bufic eye ſhall blefle it; 
Frincely $8:0m67, thy thriving Vine 

tot ſo ſaire;ſo bountifull as mine + | 

y8reedy ſharers claime an carned hireg 

migc's reſeru'd, and to my ſelfe catire, | _ _ 


ower, 


defires, 
aly firs 


ED 


Thou, thar dwelleft * where th'crernall fam 
Of my renowne ſo glorifies my name, 


oyYAL 


s iptts Bfidc,in whoſe celcitiall rongue, 

of ſicred Spels renchancrthe ruder throng 
«thy lips,like a perperuall ſtory ; 
ge my graces,and declare my glory , 

I D EF in the great Congregation, | 


f a Dies 


aj i, Sion Sonett, 


. Dire& thoſhearts , that errour leads aſtray; 
Difſolye the * Waxe,but make obdure the* Clay] 
',* The penitens, * The preſtanyruonse = on 


Y BRIDE, 
SONET XXV. 
IVIeRr glorious Love,. and honourable Lord; 


My hearr's the yowed ſervant of thy Word, 
Bur I] am weake, andas a tender Vine, Z \ 


Shallfall, unpropr by that deare hand of thine: . 

Aﬀift merherefore that I may fulfill 

What thou commandfſt,and then command thy wil; 

O leavethy Sacred Spirir in my breſt, ; 
Ascarneſt of an everlaſting Reſt, 


The end. 
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TI Tothe Reaper 


ND # the ruines of Troy, Rome; 
WI DY Thebes, or Carthage have beene 
Sg thought aſubjef , worthy the ime 
IG ployment of more ſerions Pannes, 
to entaile the remembrance therof 
Ppterity , how mach more worthy the paines 
inelier pers then mine, 5s this ancient, moſt 
$11, 4nd never enough to bee lamented deſa= 
im, and Captivity ef leruſalem ; Teruſalem, 
boly City of G O D ; Terufalem, the type of 
Catholike Church ? 
After eighteene moneths fiege,tn the elenemls 
reef Zedekiah , the ninth day of the fourth 
wth, ( which was the eighteenth yeere of Ne< 
chadonozar over Babylon ) the Princes of 
bylon ſarprized and tooke this brave Citie of 
mlalem : preſently after which,Nabuzaradan 
General of the Babylonian Army (commatn- 
{by Nebuchadonozor) /poyled the Temple, 
miedaway the Veſſels of Goldand Silver, that 
re conſecrated to Gods ſervice , and the great 
aur given by King Salomon, and burned the 
maple, tbe firſt day of the next moneth, which 
'" Bf 4 wag 


wes . 


"LF e READER, 
was one and twenty dajes after the [arprizal 


To 


47 Os yeeres ſince woneths,and ten aajes after thi! 


fJomnaation thereof; 106 2. yeeres, fixe moneths 


tendeyes after the d:partire of the people outelh- 
Egypt: 1950. yeeres, ſexe moneths, ten aan 
after riie Deluge: and 3513, yeeres, ſixem 
weths, ren' dayes aſter the Creation of AdanÞ 
Thus, and then, was this Citie of leruſalemuJ 


ken. and for ſjeyentie yeeres, remained the lene: 
in this (, aptivitie : Ard this,yn Briefe,js the ge- 
verall occaſion why 5 and the tire nhen theſe La 
mentations were Comp«/ed, Reader, [ tender to 
thy conſideration two things: Firſt, the Pen. 
man: Secendly , the Art end Method of this 
Threnudia As for the fr ft, It was penned by 


Jeremie che Prophet , the ſonne of Hilkiah , af 


Prieſt : and undeubt-dly endighted by the $ pirit 


of God ; ſome thinke ut was written , whenthell 


Prophet was tn priſon : others, when be was with 
Godoliah at Maſpath : but whether at the one 
place or at the other , it is not much material to 
di/courſe. ; | Ov 

Secondly, as touching the Art and Method, 
it is ſrort and conci/e, as being 20ſt naterall too 
tamentable a ſubjeft. Cicero ſayes , Lamen- 


tationes debent efle conciſz, & breves. quia q 


cito lachryma exareſcit, & difficile eſt adi 


. | © LIND 
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- method, the negieft of which , is weniall in ſuch 
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othe Reaper, ; 435 9 
resaut leRores,in illo affeu ſummez come 


miſerationis,diu tenere, The erthod 5s truly 


elegions,net bound to any orainary ſet forme, but 


| wilaly depending #por the ſudden ſubjeft , thad 
_ mew griefer preſent , aud indeed the deepeſt ſor- 


yowes cannot be , but diftratted from all rules of 


ejulations as theſe , as which , in all the Serip- 
tures,there is none (0 copious, none ſo ardent;con= 
cerning which Gregory Nazianzene confeſſes, 
Threnos Teremiz nunquam a ſe ſiccis oculis 


' Ietos eſſe. Y er ſome rhroke there is a Method 


kept, but too fine and intricate, for our groſſe ap= 

ehen/ions : tonching this point, Saint Ambroſe 
lib, $. Epiſt. ad Tuſt, /azes, Demus, eas ſecun- 
dum artem non {cripſifſe, at certe ſecundum 


| gratiam {cripſiſſe fatendum eſt, qua omnem 


artem longe {uperat,and with this,] reſb. 

You ſpall obſerve, that the ſonre firſt Chapters 
of theſe Lamentations carry a ftrift order, im the 
Originall, for every Verſe throughout every 
Chapter begins with a ſeverall letter 0 f the He= 
brew Alphabet,except the third Chapter, where- 
in the firſt and every third Y, erſe onely is tyed to 
8 Letter, and continues the Alphabet through. 


which forme the P rephet aſed , partly for Ele. 
- quence, partly for Memory ſake ; meanng either 
lh, Hrerally thus, that it ought to beper{elt as the 


Alpha. 


-. -Y. . - 
o o » FER, : 


that as the Alphabet 11 the Radix of all words, (o 
the miſeries of the lewes, were the combination of 
all miſeries. | | 
For the ſame ( anſes, 1 likewiſe here in my Pe. 
riphraſe,have obſerved the ſame forme, and con- 
tinxe the eAlphabet in Engliſh , as the Prophet 
diainthe Hebrew , defirons to be Ins foadow, as 
much as 1 Cane | 
Tt appeares by the ftriftneſſe of the Order, that 
theſe Lamentations were Originally writ in verſe 


and 45 ſome thinks in Sapphicks, but many of our | 


tearned Neotericks deny that any writings ofthe 
Tewes cary, now, any dirett or certame Lawes of 
Poefie, though (they confeſſe) ſome rumons Ac- 
Fents,here and there diſcovered, makes them imay 
gine, they writ ſome things inverſe ; but now, it 
ſeemes that God, in diſperſing them, hath like- 
wiſe diſſolved, and trucks dunsbe their muþcke: 
Farenel, 


Alphabet iv memory s Or H iereglyphically thus, 


T 


1 


437 
TO 


"mE TRVE 


 |ITHEANTHROPOS, 
: Ieſfus Chriſt, 


"m 

ſe 

[THE Saviovs OF THE 
f WORLD: 

fo | 

;; | His Servant implores his 
"0 favorrable aſiſtance. 


Hou Alpha and Omega, before whom, 
Things paſt & preſent. & things yer ts come, 
pF «> Ateall alike; O proſper my deſignes, 

vv Andlet thy ſpirit inrich my feeble lines; 
Revive my paſlien ; let mine eye behold 
Thoſe ſorrowes preſent, which were wept of old; 

Strike 


; 2 / 
Strike ſad my Soule, and give my Pen, the Art 
To move ; and Me, an underſtanding heart, 


I mixethe Teares of Siox, with mine owne : 
Preſerve all ſuch, as beare true hearts to Siog, 
Wearethy Laybes, O, be thou till our Liop, 


O, lerthe Accent ef cach word, make knowne, | 


Is thi! 
Cuull 
Andi 
Her 
0 fad 
She, 
Sees] 
Now 
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-Thaezoilia: I. 


| E LEG, I. 
| Af _ of Times! Ah, ſable times of Griefe, 
wW 


oſe torments find a voice, but no reliefe! 
iretheſe the buildings? Theſe the rower and ſtate, 
Thatall th'amazed Earth ſtood wondring art ? 
(sthis that Ciric, whoſe cternall Glory , 
Could find no period, for her endleſle ſtorie ? 
And is ſhe come to this > Her Buildings raz'd, 
Her Towers burnt > Her Glory thus defac'd ? 
0 fadden Change! O worldof Alterations ! 
$She,ſhe that was the Prince, the Queer of Nations 
Sec,how ſhe lyes,of ſtrength, of all, bereiv'd, - 
Now paying Tribute, which ſhe once receiy'd; 


eee eres 


[o : ELEG. 4, ; 

EO | her eyes, thoſe glorious eyes, that were 
Like twofaire Suns, in ene celeſtiall Sphazre, 

Whoſe radiant beames did, once, refic& ſo bright, 


Arenowedlipſed, and have loſt their light, 


-j 085 Elegitse 
And ſeeme like Ilands,abour which appeates 
A troubled Ocean,with a Tide of Teares ; 
Her ſervant Cities (that were ence athand, 
And bow'd their ſervile necks ro her command,) 
Stand all aloofe, as ſtrangers to her mone, 
And give her leave toſpend her tcaresalone, 
Her neighbours flatter, with a falſe reliefe, 
And with akiffe, betray her to her griefe, 


E LEG. 3. 


{- o__ around with Seas of briny tearcs, 

lyudab Jaments,diſtraughrt with double feares; 
Even as the fcarfall Partridge,ro excuſe her 
From the fierce Goſ-hawk,that roo cloſe purſues 
Fallsin a Covert,and her ſelfe doth cover (her, 
From her uncquall Fee, that fits above her ; 
Meane whule the treaſon of her quick Retrivers, 
Diſcovers novell dangers,anddclivers 
Her to aſecond feare, whoſe double frighr 
Findes ſafety norin ſtaying, nor in flight , 
Even ſo is Iudab vext, with change of woes, 
Betwixt her home-bred,and her forreine Focs, 


Ph £ th 
—— 


th as . I FFI 
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ELEG. 4» 


Id not theſe ſacred Cawſies, thatare leading. 

To Sion, late ſeee pay'd,with often treading? 

Now ſecret Dens, for Jurking Theeves to meet, 
-Vaprefſt,unlefle withſacrilegiousfeery / 

.- Sionthe Temple of the higheſt God, | | 

_ Strands defolare;herhoiy Reps uncrod3- +» 


Her 


4 


| Szons Elegies. 
fter Altars are defac'd, her Virgin fires 
Surceaſe,& with a ſtinke,her ſnuff expires ; _ 
Her Pricſts bave chang'd their Hymns te fighs and 
Her Virgins weepe forth Rivers from their eyes © 

O Sion, chou that were the Childe of mirch, 
Art now the ſcorne,and By-word of the Earth# 


E LEG. 5. 


"Ncreas'din power,and high Cheviſance 

Ofarmes, thy Tyrant foemen doe adyance 
Theircrafry creſts; He,he that was thy farther, oo 
And crownd thee once with bleflings, now doth ga- 
His troops to work thy end; him, who advyanc'r thee 
To be Earths Queen, thy fins have benr againſt thee 
Strange ſpe&acle of Griefe! Thy tender frie, 
Whom childhood taught no language, bur their cry 
T'oxprefle their infant griefe, theſe, wretched theſe 
By force of childiſh teares, couldnor appeaſe 
The ruthlefle ſword, which deafe to all their cries, 
Did drive them Caprives from their morhers cies, 


_ The purblind workdlinge did xoce 


pt - ith. 
——— 


Cm. da 


ELEG. 6. 


Fiavre Virgin Sion, where (ah) where arethoſe 


Pure cheekes, wherein the Lilly, and the Roſe - 
So much contended lately for the place, 
Till both compounded in thy glorious face > 
How haſt chou blear'd thoſe ſun-brighr cies of thine 
Thoſe beames, the royall Magazens of divine+ 
And ſacred Majeſty , from whoſe pure ſight, 
verheir ſigh 


. —_— -- 


t 4 
Thy 


And flic like Harts,before rheir ſwift yurſuers; 


Like lighr-foot Harts they flie,nor knowing where, 


Prickt on with Famine,and diſtracted Feare, 


—__C@__—_— 


\— WW ——— 


hm 


E LEG, 7. 


FD All'd with her griefe. 7eruſalem recalls 
To minde her loft delighrs,hcr Feſtiyalls, 

Her peacefull freedome, and full joyes,in vaine 

Wiſhing,what Earth cannot reſtore againe; 

$uccour ſhe ſought,and begg'd; bur none was thete 

To give the Almes of one poore trickling teare; 

The ſcornefull lips ef her amazed Foes, 

Deride the griefe, of her diſaſtrous woes; 

They laugh, and lay more ample torments on her, 

Diſdaine to looke,and yet they 2azc upon her, 

Abuſe her Altars, hate her Offerings, 

Prophanc her Sabbaths,and her holy Things, 


_— 


E— ts 


| ELEG. 8. 
Hit thou (leruſalem) O, hadthy heare 


Beene loyall to his loye, whoſe once rhou werty 


O, bad the beames of thy unvailedeye 

, Continu'd pure , hadſt thou beene nice, retry 

New pleaſures,thus thy Glory ne're had waſted, 

Thy Walls, till now, like thy Reproch, had laſted: 

Thy Lovers, whoſc falſe beauties did entice thee, 

| Haveſeene thee naked ; and dce now deſpiſe thee; 

Drunke with thy wanton pleaſures, they are fled, 

And ſcerne the bountie of thy loathed bed ; red 
y c 


D808 EEpKes, © 3" 
Thy fearfull Princes, leave their fencelefle towers; 


FE 
Thot 


EONS 


b .þ WER ener, oh 
owers: [ | rothy guilt (the ſervant of thy ſin). . 
pI - ſham'ſt ro ſhow, what once, thougloriedſt ing » -- 
where, 


— 


Ernſalem is all infeted over — | 
ith Leprofe, whoſe filth, no ſhade can cover, | 
; Pufrup with pride, unmindfull of her end, 
See how ſhe lyes,devoid of helpc,or friend. . 
e Great Lord of I.ords(whoſe mercy tar tranfcE&ds 
7 Thy ſacred Iuſtice)whoſe full Hand attends 
thete | Thecries of empty Ravens, bow downe thine eares 
re; To wretched $:97,Siordrownd in teares ; | 
S Thy hand did planther, (Lord) ſhe is thy vine, 
Confound her foes:they are her foes, and thine 2 


1er, Shew wenrted favour to thy holy hill. 
Rebuild her walls, and love thy $;oz {till. 
- ELEG: to, | Pap 


KN ces, falllic bent to Dagor, now defile 
Her waſted Temple rudely they diſpoile 
Th abuſed Alrars, and nohand releeves x 
Her houſe of prayer is turn'd aden of thceves # 
Her coſtly Robes,her ſacred treaſure ſtands, 
{ Awillingprey co ſacrilegious hands, 
£7 Her Prietts are ſfaine, & ina lukewarrte flood' g 
red: Through every channel runs the Levites bloog; 
The hallowed Temple of the higheſt God, 
' Whoſe purer foot-ſteps were nor tobe trod 
; With unprepared feet, before her eye; - *''/-- 
_ ARE 7 gas At 
| .I&turn'd a Groye, for baſe [dolartrie, 


Lee | Gg ELE#) 


$ONsS £4 E159 


| 
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E LE Go II, 


Ingring with Death and Famine, Iudab groancs, 
And to the ayre, breathes forth her ayrie moanes, 
Her fainting eyes waxe dim,her cheekes grow pale, 
Hef wandring ſteps deſpaire to ſpeed, and faile, 
She faints, and throngh her crenibling lips, halfe 
She whiſpers oft che holy name of bread: (dead, 
Great God, Ier thy offended wrath ſurceaſe, 
Behold thy ſervants, ſend thy ſervants peace, 
Behold rhy vaſſals , groveling on the duſt; 
Be merciful] (deare Ged) as well as juſt ; 
'Tis thou, tis thou alone, thar ſent this griefe, 
*Tis thou, tis thou alone, can ſend relivfe. 


E LEG, 13s 


ALY roneu's in labour with her painefull birth, 
Thar finds no patſage ; Lord, how ſtrange a dearth 
Of words, concomitat?s a jvorld of woes ! 
T neither can conceale, nor yet diſcloſe: 
You weary Pilgrimes, you whom change of Climes 


Sray, ſtay your feeble ſteps, and caſt your cyes 
On me, the Abſtract of all miſeries. 
Say (Pilgrimes) ſay, if e're your eyes beheld 

| More truer liades ; more unparalleld, 
And martclefle evils, which my offcnded God 
Reulcerates, with his enraged Rod» 


'F "5 


Have tought you change of Fortunes,and of Times, | 


Eo | E LEG. 


i EET 


Sivins Elegizs; 
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E LEG. 13, 

, \ TO humane power could. no envious Art 

cSg .N of mortali man, could thus ſubje& my.heart, 

ile, My glewing heart, to theſe imperious fires: 

p | No earthly forrovy, but at length expires; 

e F Puttheſe my Tyrant-torments doc extend 

cad, To infinircs, nor having eaſe, norend ; 


Loc, I the,Pris'ner of the higheſt God, 
Incthralled to the vengearice ofhis Rod; 

Lie bound in fetters. that I cannorflie, 

Nor yet endure his deadly ſtroakes, nor die; _ | 
My joyes are turn'd to ſorrows, backt with feares, 
And I (poorc 1) lie pickled up inteares, 


a _—_— 
"= 


| ELE G. 14. 


earth () How unſufferable is the waight ET 
Of ſinne ! How miſerable is their ſtate,, 
The filence of whoſe ſecrer finne conceales 


"ones The ſmarr, till Juſtice to Revenge appeales! .. _ 
rimes, } How ponderous arc my crimes, whofe ample ſcroy 
GM Weighs downe the pillars of my broken Soule ! 
Their ſowre, maſqu'd with ſweetnes, overſwai'd mg + 
1 And with cheir ſmiling kiſſes, they betrai'd me, 
{1 Betraid me to my Foes, and what is worſe, 
Fl Berraid me to my ſelfe, and heavens curſe, 


Berraid my ſoule to an ercrnall griefe, 
Deyoid of hope, for e'rc to finde rclicfes 


Gg > E356 | 
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E LE G. 15. 


P Erplext with change of woes, where erel tirne 
My fainting eyes, they finde freſh cauſe ro mourng 
My griefcs move like the Plancts, which appcare 
Chang'd from their places, coſtant co their ſphzre 
Behold, the earth-confoitnding arme of Heaven, 
Hath cow'd my valiant Caprtaines, and hath driven 
Their ſcattered forces up and downe the ftreer, 
Like worried fheepe afraid of all they meer ; 

My younger men, the ſecede of propagation, 
Exilc hath driven from my divided Nation; 

My tender Virgins have nor ſcap'd their rage, 
Which neither hadreſpeR ro yourh, nor age, 


E LEG. 16. 


A Vicke change of torments ! equall to thoſe crimes, 


| Which paſt unthought-of, in my proſp'rous times 


From hence praceed my griefes, (ah me)from hence 
My Spring-tyde forrowes have their influence; 
For theſe, my ſoule diffolves, my eyes lament; 
Spending thoſe teares, whoſe ſtore wil ne're be ſper; 
For theſe, my fainting ſpirits droepe, and melt 

In anguith, ſuch as neyer Mortall felc ; 

Wirhin the ſ{eIfe-ſame flames, I freeze, and frie, 
Lroare furhelpe, and yer no helpe is nigh; h 
My ſons erc loft, whoſe fortunes would relieye me, 
And oncly ſuch triumph, that hourely grieve _ 
E LB Ge 
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Sions Eepies- 


ELEG 17. 


{ TD Entfrom che glory ofher loſt renowne, 

Sion laments ; Her lips (her lips o'r:flowne 
With floods of teares)ſhe gs. how to breake 
New languages, inſtru&s her rongue to ſpeake. 
Elegious DialeRs; She lowly bends 
Her duſty knees upon the earth, extends 
Her brawnlefſe armes to them, whoſe rurhleſle eyes 
Arc red, with laughing art her miſeries; 

Naked ſhe lies, deform'd, and circumvented, 
Wirh troopes of fcares, unpiried, unlamented, 
Aloathſome gdraine for filth, deſpis'd, forlorne; 
The ſcorne of Nations, andthe childe of ſcorne, 


— 


E LE G. 18, 
Foure wages iſſue from the ſweers of fin, 


The author of my woes : 'Tis I alone ; 

My ſorrowes reap, what my foule fins haye ſowne; 
Often they cry'de to heaven, c're heaven reply'd, 
Andycngeance ne're had comeyhad they ne'r cridez 
All you that pafle, vouchſafe your gracious cares, 


They are ne heat-drops of an angry heart, 


Or childiſh paſſions of an idle ſmart, 
Burt they arc Rivers, ſpringing froman eye, 
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Heavens hand is juſt, this rrecherous heart hath bin 


| To heare theſe cries;your eyCs, to view theſe rcarsz | 


Whoſe ſtreams, no joy can ſtop,no griefedraw driez | 


E LEG, | 
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Sons Ebgres, 


ELEG.. 19, 


Vrne where liſt ,new cauſe of woe preſents 
My poore diftraQted foule with new laments , 
+ Where ſhall I curne ? ſhall I implore my friends ? 
Ah, ſummer friendſhip, with the Summer ends ; 
In yaine tothem my groanes, in vaine my tearcs, 
For haryeft friends can finde nq winter'cares; 
Or ſhallI call my ſacred Prieſts for aid 2? 
Alas ! my pincd Prieſts are all betraid 
ToDeath, and Famine; inthe {treers they cryed 
For bread, & whilſt they ſought for bread,they dicd 
Vengeance could never ſtrike ſo hard a blow, 
As when ſhe ſends an unlamented woe. 


Sons 


— 


—_ 


E LE G. 20. 


7 Ouchſafe (great God) ro turne thy render eyes 
'Y Onme poore wretch:Oh, let my midnight crics 
(Thar never ceaſe, if never ſtopr withreares) 

Procure audience from thy gracious cares ; 
Behold thy creature, made by change of griefe, 
The bareſt wretch, that cver beg'd relicfe'; 
See, ſee, my ſouleis tortur'd on'thy rack 

My bowels tremble, and my heart-ſtrings crack ; 
Abroad, the ſword with open ruine frights me, | 
Art home, the ſecret hand vf Famine ſmites me ; 
Srrange fires of griefe'! How is my ſoule oppreſt, 
"That findes abroad, no peace, athome, noreſt! 
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E LE G. 31, | 


WV Here,where art thou, O ſacred Lambe of peace, 
Thar promis'd to the heayie laden, eaſe 2 . 
Thee, thee alone, my often bended knee 


= Invokes, that haue no other helpe, hur thee 3 
5 { My focs (amazedat my hoarſe complaining) 
2s, J  Scoffear myoftrepearcd cries, diſdaining 


 Tolend their pon hand, they hiſle and ſmile, 
3 Taking a pleaſure to behold my ſpoile : 
{ Theirhandsdelightto bruize my broken reeds, 
And till periift, ro prick that heart thar bleeds; 
dicd | Burthere's a Day (if Prophets can divine) 
Shal ſcourge their fins,as they have ſcourged mine. 


—__— _7 
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ps: 7 E LEG, 22, 


| Yo! noyſome weeds, thar lift your creſts ſo high, 
$ J I Whenberterplants, for want of moyſture dic ? 
cs Thinke you to flouriſh ever? and (unſpide) 

| To ſhoot the flowers of your fruitleſle pride ? 
| If plants be crept, becauſe their fruits are ſmall, 
; 


Thinke you to thrive, that beare no fruitatall> } 
Looke downe(great God)8 from their places teare} 
Theſe weeds,thart ſuck the juice, ſhold make us bear! 
Vndew'd with ſhowers, let them ſee no Sun, 
Bur feel thoſe frofts,that thy poor plits have donees| 
O clenſe thy Garden, that the world may know | 
t, Weearethe ſeeds, thar thy righthand did ſow, 


| 
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- Onfy! 

| pls: = | Have 
AF | my corments, my diſtradted feates (0) rigl 

- A Haveno commerce, with reaſonable teares 2 Entail 

* Howhath Heavens abſence darkned the renowne Ofunc 

; Of Sorsglory ! with one angry frowne. And w 


How hath ch. Almighty clouded thoſe brighr beams | The 2 
Andchang'd her beauties ſtreamers,into ftreames! |} Ofba) 


508, the glory of whoſe refulgent Fame 1 wich! 
Gave carneſt of an eyerlaſting name, 1 For 1a 
Is now become an indigeſted Maſſe, I No p; 
And ruine is, where thar brave glory was ? : Whic| 


How hath heaven ſtrucke her earth-admired name 
From th' height of honour, to the depth of ſhame ; 


— 


| \ELEG. 2. 
Be autic, nor ſtrength of building could entice, 


Or force revenge from her juſt enterpriſe; 
Mercy hath ftopr her cares, and Iuſtice hath 
Powr d ourfull vialls of her kindled wrath ; 
Imparient of delay, ſhe hath ſtrucke downe 
The pride of Sion, kickt off Iuda's Crowne , 

Her ſtreers.unpeopled, and diſperſt her powres, | 
And with the ground bath levell'd her high rowres; } His! 


Her prieſts are flaine, her.caprtiv'd Princes are My! 
Vnranſom'd/pris'ners ; Slaves her men of warre; Iam 
Noching remaines of all her wonted glory, To| 


Bur fad memorialls of her tragicke ſtory. * | 
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Sians Elegies, 
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ELEG. " 


Onfyſed horror, and confounding ſhame, 
Have blur'd the beauty, and renowned name 
Of righteous Iſrael ; Iſraelis fruitfull land, * ' 
Entail'd by Heaven, wirh the uſurping hand 

Ofuncontroled Gentiles, is laid waſte; 
And with the ſpoile of ruine is defac't ; 


I The angry mouth of Iuſtice bloyes rhe fires 


Ofbaſty vengeance, whoſe quicke flame aſpires, 


1 with fry ro chat place, which heaven did ſever, 

1 For Jacob and his holy ſeed for ever; 

| No parx, no ſecret angle ofthe Land, 

| Which hearey no marke of heayens enraged hand, 


— 


ELEG. 4+ 


j Arrs,thrild from heaye,transfix my bleeding heare 


And fill my-ſoule wirh everlaſting ſmart, 
Whoſe feftring wound, no fortune can recure ; 
Th' Almighty ſtrikes bur ſeldome, bur ſtrikes ſure 
His finowy arme hath draync his ſtecly bow, 
And ſent his forked ſhafts to overthrow 
My pined Princes, and to ruinate 
The weakened Pillars, of my wounded State; 


1 His hand hath ſcourg'd my deare delights, acquired 


My foule, of all, wherein my foule delighted 
Iam the mirrour of unmasked fin, | 


To ſee her (dearely purchas'd) pleaſures inc 


E LEG. 
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Srons Elegies. 


E LEG. 5. 


Eten as the Pilot,whoſe ſharpe Keele divides l. 
Th' encountring waves cf the C:cian Tides, F 


Toſton the liſts of death, ſtriving to ſcape 5 
The danger of deepe mourh'd cha ybdy rape, 4 See 


Reburs on Scyla, with a forc'dcareere, 2 Abt 
And wrecks upon a lefle ſuſpeRed feare; | Th: 
Even ſo poore [, contriving to withſtand x Sof 
My Foemans,fall into th' Almighricy hand ; 7 Th: 
So I, the childe of ruine, to avoid : ; Of 
Leſſe dangers, by a greater am deſtroy'd ; © Isrt 
How neceflary, Ah ! How ſbarp's his end, For 
That neither hath his God, nor man, to friend! ; "oi 

| ! For 
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ELEG. 6 


(ber 


Grp $;0n hangs her drooping head 
Vpon het tainting breſt; Her ſouleis fed 


Withendleflc griefe, whoſe tormenrs had depriv'4} 41 
Long fince, of life, had not new paines reviv'dher His 
Sion 1s like a Garden, whoſe defence J of 
Bcing broke, is left to the rude violence 1 His 
Of waſtefull Swine, full of negle&ed waſte ; 1 Af 
Nor having flowre for ſmell, nor herbe for raſte; $108 


Heaven takesno pleaſure in her holy Feaſts, | Cai 
Her idle Sabbaths, or burnt fatef beaſts ; ; 


Both State and Temple are deſpoil'd, and fleec't j Her 
Ofallchcir beaury ; withour Prince,or Prieſh, | 


ELEG 


Sions E legies; 


E LEG. 7 


FlLory, that once did Heayens bright Temple fill, 
©JIs now departed from tharſacred Hill ; 
7 See, how the emprie Altar ſtands diſguis'd, 
7 abus'dby Gentiles, and by heaven defpis'd ; 
7 That place, wherein the holy One hathraken 
- Sofweer delighr, lies loathed, and forſaken ; 
7 That ſacred place, whereinthe precious Name 
#7 Qfgreart lebovab was preſerv'd, the ſame 
# Isrurn'd a Denfor Theeves ; an open ſtage 
* For vice toa&on; adefiled Cage 
q1 | Qfuncleanebirds , a houſe of priviledge 

. i For fin, and uncontrolled ſacriledge. 


ELEG. 8. 


Egven hath decreed ; his angry breſt dath boile, 
His time's expired, and he's arm'd to ſpoile ; 
His ſecret Will adjourn'd the righteous doome 
Ofthrearned Sov, and her time is come; 
His hand is arm'd with thunder, from his eyes 

A flame. more quicke than ſulphrous Eta, flyes ; 
Sion muſt fall : That hand which hath begun, 

Can never reſt, till che full worke be done. 

Her walls are ſunke, her Towres arc oyerthrowne, 
eec't } Heaven willnor leave a tone upon a ſtone ; 
E1 Hence, hence the flouds of roaring ludab riſe, 

] Hence Sioz fills the Ciſternes ofher eyes, 


ELEG» 


Stons Elegies. 


ELEG, 9» 


Aunc 

J9Y is departed from the holy Gates ' _# who 
Of deare Ieruſaler, and peace retraits Then 
Frem waſted Sion ;her high walls, that were : Want 
An armed proofe againſt the brunt of feare, 1Drive 
Are ſhrunke for ſhame, if not withdrawne, for pityg/ ofre 

To ſce the ruine of ſo hrave a City ;  3&heſ 


Her Kings, and out-law'd Princes live conſtraind * $her 
Hourely to heare the name of Heaven profan'd; * wine 
Manners and Lawes, the life of government | The 
Are ſent into eternall baniſhment ; | Wha 
Her Prophers ceaſe to preach ; they yow,unheard: | Can 
They howlc ro heaven, butheayen gives no regardy? 


_— cl 


E LE G, 10. 
[ng,Prieft,and People, all alike are clad , b 


L In weeds of Sack-cloth,raken from the ſad ; 

' Wardrobe of ſorrow, proſtrare on the carrh, - 1 SEC, 
They cloſe rheir lips, thcir lips eſtrang'd romirth And 
Silent they fir, far dearrhof ſpeech affords , f Chi! 
A ſharper Accent, for true gricfe, than words: } Wit] 
The Father wants a Son, the Son a Motherz | Sucl 


The Bride, her Groom:the brother wits a brotherg Wh: 
Some, Famine : Exile ſome: and ſome the ſword * Tot 
Harth ſlaine : All want, when S$ioz wanrs her Lord: ! Wir 
How art thou all inail! There's nothing ſcant {| The 
(Great God) with thee , withour thee , all thing Anc 
| CE , WILNOUT Ti Fo 
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E LE G. 116 


Aunch forth my ſoule, into a ſea of teares, 
Whoſe ballanc'd bulke, no other Pilor ſteares, 


"Then raging ſorrow, whoſe uneertaine hand, 

| wanting her Compaſle, ſtrikes on every ſands . 
{Driven with a ſtorme of ſighes, ſhe ſeckes the Hayen 
Of reſt, but like to Noabs wandring Raven, 

{che ſcowres the Maine : and, as a Sea-loſt Royer, 


ind 7 She roames, bur can no land of peace diſcerecr : 
3 7 Mineeyes are faintwith teares, tcarcs haveno end, 
* The more are ſpent, the moreremaine to ſpend : 


Whar Marble (ah) what Adamantine eye, 


ecard: Can looke on jon; ruine, and notcry 2 


egardy! 
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E LEG, Iz» 


Y tongue ? the tongues of Angels, are roo faint. 
T' expreſſe the cauſes of my juſt complain z 


1 Sce, how the pale-fac'd ſucklings roare for foed, 


airth & And from their milkles mothers breſts, draw blood? 


2thers 
ard | 
ord: } 


- | 
hing 
want 
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q Children ſurceaſe their ſerious toycs, and-plead 

7 With trickling tcares, Ah mothers, give usbread; 
1 Such goodly Barnes, and notone graine of corne > 

| Why did the ſword eſcape's > Why were we borne. 
! Tobedevour'd and pin'd with famine >ſaveus 2 


With quicke relicfe, or take the lives, you gave us 2 
They cryde for bread, thar ſcarce had breathto cry, 
And wanting meanes to live,found meancs to dye, 
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\ TEver, ah! nevet yer, did vengeance hrand )Zop! 
L NA Stare, with deeper ruine, thanthy Land; Gaz 


- Or ſtruckethy glory with a ſharper ſpleene > x JRE 
Whereto (Ierufaiem) ro what ſhall I F The 
Compare this thy unequall'd miſery > _ 


Deare S:0n how could miſchiefe beene more keene, The) 


Turne backe to ages paſt; Search deepe Records: x Her 
Theirs are, thine cannot be expreſt in words: ? 
Would, would to God, my lives cheape price mighe Is th 
Eſteem'd of value, but to ranſome thee; 


Would I could cure thy gricfe; bur who is able q | Is tl 

To heale thar wound, that is immedicable > J lth 
ELEG., 14. 

O Sion, had thy proſperous ſoule endur'd | h Vc 

Thy Prophets ſcourge, thy jeyes had bin ſecur'd þ Wh 


Bur rhou (ah thou) haſt lent thine itching eare 


To ſuch as claw'd, and onely ſuch,wouldſt heare; *# Thy 
Thy Prophets, *noinred with unhallow'doyle, 4 BY: 
Rubd where they ſhould-have launchit, and didbe- The 
Thy abulſcd faith, their fawning lips did cry (guile Thy 
Peace,peace,alas,when there was no peace nigh; ? Th: 
-They quilted filken curtaines for thy crimes, J mn 


| Belyde thy God, and onely pleas'd the times: hy 
Deare Sion, oh ! hadſt thou but had the skill | T 
To ſtop thine cares, thou hadſt beenc Sion Mil Tha 
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E LEG. 15. 


JFople, that travell through thy waſted Land, 
Gaze on thy ruines, and amazed ſtand, 

They ſhake their ſpleenfull heads, diſdaine, deride 
The ſudden downefall of ſo faire a pride ; 


1 They clap their joyfull hands, & fill their rongues 


L 
: 


d 


1 When as thy Harveſt flouriſhrt wirh full eares, 

. J Thy fleighreſt griefe brought ina tideof teares ; 
1 But now, alas! thy Crop conſum'd, and gon, 

{ Thou art bur food, for beaſts to trample on ; 


7 With hifles, ballads, and with Lyrick ſongs ; 


»rds - | Her tormenrs give their empry lips new marter, 


And with their ſcortifull fingers, point they ar her; 


mich) 1s this (ſay they)rhart place, whoſe wonred fame. 


b o_ 


Made troubled eatth ro tremble art her name ? 
Is this that Srate ? are theſe thoſe goodly Stations? 
Is this that Miftris, and that Queene of Nations ? 


ELEG. 16, 


Venchr are the dying Embers of compaſſion, 
or empty ſorrow findes no lamentartion : 


Thy ſervants glory in thy ruine, thoſe 


] That were thy private friends, are publike fees , 
! Thus, thus (ſay they) we ſpir our rankrous ſpleene, 
] Andgnaſh our tecth Fo the worlds faire Queenc; 


Thrice welcome this (this leng expected) day, 
Thar crownes our conqueſt, with ſo ſweer a prey, 


E LEG. 
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Ebcllious Izdab! Could thy flattring ctimes  FJ[Ru 
Secure thee from the dangers of the times ? q* Br 
Ordidthy ſummer Prophers ere foreſay 1 Po 
Theſe evills, or warn'd thee of a winters day 3 & We 


Did not thoſe ſyeer- lipt Oracles beguile ” 
Thy wanton cares, with newes of Wine, and Oilc 3% Dif 


ELEG. I7« 


But heaven is juſt : what his deepe eounſell wild, I Pre 
His prophets told, and Iuſtice hath fulfill'd : ; th 
01 


He hath deſtroy*d;no ſecrcr place ſo voyd, 


No Fort ſoſure, that Heaven hath not deſtroy'd * Th: 
Thou land of Iudab ! How's thy ſacred throne 3 Oh 
Become a ſtage, fot Heathen to trample on ! q To 


— 


Ee,ſee,th'accurſed:Gentiles doe inherit WT 
The Land of promiſe ; where heavens Sacred Spurig 


g 
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ELEG 18. 


Built Temples for his everlaſting Name, Con 
1 herc,there, th'uſurping Pagans doe proclaime JF , 1 
Their idle Idols, unto whom they gave 1! 
Thar ſtolen honor which heavnes Lord ſhould have 1, 
Winkc 8:07; O let not rhoſe eyes be ſtain'd Frot 


With heavens diſhoriour, ſee not heaven profan'd; And 
Cloſe,cloſe thine cyes, or ifthey needs muſt be , Þ Thy 
Open,like flood-gares,to ler water flee, IT Did! 

Yet let the violence of their flowing ftreames Þ are 
+  Obſenre thine open eyes,and mask their beames. F'Þyer 


W 
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Stous Eleges, 


E LB G. 19. 


Ruſt not thiy eye-lids, leſt a flattering fleepe 
 Bribethemto reſt, and they forget to weepes 
| Powre out thy hearr, thy heart difſoly'd in reares; . 
5 IJ Weepefotthhy plainrs, in the Almighties eares; 
3 Oh, ler thy cries, thy cries to heaven addreſt, 
Jile 31 Diſturbe the ſilence of thy midnighr reſt 3 
ild, | Prefer the ſad pctitjons of thy ſoulc 
1 To heaven, ne're cloſe thy lipstill heaven condole 
Z Confonnded $30», and her wounded weale 
7d: | That God that ſimit, oh, move thar God ro heale 
1 Oh, lerthy rongue ne're ceaſe to call, thine eye 
7 To weepe; thy penſiye heart ne're ceaſe to cry. 


—————— 


E LE G. 26. 


Ouchſafe, oh thou cternall Lordof pity; 
{Y To looke on Sijex, and thy deareſt Ciry, 
J Confus'd Ieruſalerm, for thy DAVILS ſake, 
And for that promiſe, which thy ſelfc did make 
Fx To halting 1/r'e/ ; loc, thy hand hath forc'd 
d have Mothers (whom lawlefle Famine hathdivorc'd 
\, | Fromdeare affe&ion) to devoure the bloomes, 
an'd;F And bads, that burgeond fro their painful wombsz 
tbe 1 | Thy ſacred Pricſts and Prophets, that while-ere 
Did hourely whiſper in thy neighbouſing care, 
$ _ | Arefalne before the ſacrilegious ſword, | 
mes. F'Even where, even whilſt they did unfold thy word; 
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| E LEG. 2TIe 
N/ Ounded, and waſted, by th' erernall hand -| 
Of hcayen, I grovcll on the ground ; my land Þ 
Is turn'd a Golgstha ; before mine eye, far 
Vnſepulchred my murthred people lye; ir 
My 5 Mr lye rudely ſcattred on the ſtones, i yo 


My Cawites all are pav'd with dead mens bones; J Th 
The fierce Deſtroyer doth alike forbeare 3 

The maidens trembling, and the Matrons teare, | 
Th' impcriall ſword fpares neither Foole, nor Wile,' 
The old mans pleading, nor the Infants cries : 


Vengeance is deafe, and blinde,, and ſhe reſpeRs | 4 - 
Nor Young,nor Old, nor Wiſe, nor Foolegnor Sex. 7 

: _ 3 Ian 
| lan 


ELEG. 33, 


Eares heavie laden with their monrhs, retire; 
| £ Months, gone their dare of numbred daies, expire; 
The daies, full houred, to their period tend; Don 
And howers, chac'd with lighrt-foot Minutes,end; } 
Yet my undated evills, no time will miniſh, 
Though'yeares & months, though daies and hower 
; Fearcs flocke about me, as invited gueſts finiſh Th' 
Before thc Portalls, atproclamed feaſts; (fallJ Tg, , 


Where heavc hath breathd,that man,thar ſtare mul My 1 
Heaven wants no thunder. bolts to ſtiike withall:J Tha 
L am the fubje&, of thar angry Brearh, [I tk, 
'.. My ſonnes are ſlaine, and I am'miark'd for death. Þ anq 


Threnoap 


Threnodia ITT. 0. St 
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land * E LEG. 7: | | We | 
IA LL you, whoſe unprepared lips did taſt 
Ate redious Cup of ſharp affli&ion, caſt | 
| | Your wondring eyes on me, that have drunke up 
's; } Thoſedregs, whereof you onely kiſt the Cup ; 
1 lamthe man, 'gainſt whom th' Erernall hath 
ez Y Diſcharg'd the lowder volley of his wrath; 
Wiſe, lam the man, on whom the brow of night 
| #7 Hath ſcowl'd, unworthy to behold thelighr ; 
As 1} lam the man, in whom th' Almighty ſhowes 
 SEX+Y lhe dire example ofunpacrern'd woes; 
] Iam that Pris'ner, ranſome cannot free ; 
| Jamthar man, and | arfionely he, 
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, : E L E Ga» &, 
x plc, 7 IR | | 
_ _ DOndagehathforc'd my fervile witcke to fails. 
end; YBcncath her load ; Aﬀflitions nituble flayle 

| Harh thraſht my ſoule upon a floore of ftones, 
over And quaſht the marrow of my broken bones, 
finiſhY Th' aembled powres of Heaveri enrag'd,arc eager 

(fall To roet me out: Heavens fonldicrs doc beleager 
te muy My worried foule, my ſoule utiaptfor fleeing, 
hall: J Thar yeelds o'reburthen'd with her tedious being 

, | Ti Almighties hand hath clouded all my nighr, 
cath. } And clad my ſoule with « perperuall light, - 

A night of torments, and cternall ſorrow, 

 Likethar of Death, that never findes a morrows 


renoc 
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ELEG. 3. 


Hain'd to the brazen pillars of my woes, 

| ftrive in vaine , No mortall hand can looſe | 
Whar heaven hath bound ; my ſoule is walld abour, 
Thar hope can nor get in, nor fearegetout; 
When ere my wav'ring hopes to heaven addreſſe 
The feeble voice of my extreame diſtreſle, 
He ſtops his tyred cares; withour regard 
Of Suit, or Suitor, leaves my prayers unheard, 
Before my faint and ſtumbling feer he layes 
Bleckes, todiſturbe my beſt adviſed wayes ; 
I feeke my peace, but ſecke my peace in vaine g 
For every way's a Trap ; cach path's a Traiae. 


C— — 
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E LE G., 4+» | 
tour Lyons are appeas'd with blood, 


And ravenous Beares are milde,not wanting food, [| Ol! 
Bur heaven (ah heaven !) will not implored bes '!] For 
Lyons, and Bearesare not ſo fierce as Hee: | 
His direfull vengeance (which no meane confincs). 
Harth croſt the thriving of my beſt deſignes ; 

His hand hath ſpoild me, thar erewhile adyanc'r me 
Brought in my foes, polleſt my friends againſt mc; *' 
His Bow is benr, his forked Rovers flic 
. Like darred haile-ſtones from the darkned skie; 
Shor from a hand that cannot erre, they be 
Transfixed in no other marke, bur me, 


E LEG: 


Sions Elegy EN 


ELEG, 5. 


IN Xil'd from Heaven, I wander to and fro, 
our; LaAnd ſecke for ſtreames, as Srags new ftricken doe, 
! Andlike a wandring HartI flee the Hounds, 
= { With Arrowes deeply fixed inmy wounds; 
' Mydcadly Hunters with a winged pace, 
' Pricke forwards, and purſue their weary chace, 
They whoope, they hollow me,deride,& flour me, 
That flec from death, yet carrie death about me: 
Exceſle of torments hath my foule deceiv'd 
Ofallher joyes, of all her powres bereiy'd. 
O curious griefc, that haſt my ſoule brim-fill'd 
Wirh thouſand deaths, and yer my ſoule nor kill'd! 


ood, 4 
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| E LEG. 6. 
| 


Lane with troopes of feares, I flic in vaine, 

For change of places breeds new change of paine z 
Thebaſe condition of my low eſtate, 

aces). 4 My cxalted Foes diſdaine, and wonder at? 

Turne where [ liſt (theſe) theſe my wretched eyes, 

They finde no objeRs, bur new miſcries ; 

My ſoule, accuſtom'dro fo long encreaſce 

Ofpaines, forgets that ſhe had ever peace; 

Thus, thus perplext,thus with my griefes diſtrated 

What ſhall I do ? Heavens powers are compaed 

To worke my 'eternall ruine ; To what friend © 

Shal I make mone,when heaven conſpires my end? 
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ELEG. 7 » 


SF GOD! what helpe (ab me) whar hope is left 


To him, that of thy preſcence is bereft > 
Abſcnred from thy favour, what remaincs, 
But ſenſe, and ſad remembrance of my paines 2 
Yet hath affli&tion op'ned my dull earc, 
And taught me, whatin weale I ne're could heare ; 


_ Hlerſcourge hath tucor'd me with ſharpe correQions 


And ſwag'd the ſwelling of my proud affeRions; 
Till now 1 ſlumbred jna proſp'rous dreame, 

From whece awgk'd,my gricfes are mare extreame; 
Hopes.newly quickned, have my ſoule aflur'd, 
That griefes diſcover'd, are one halfe recur'd, 
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ELEG. 8. 


; | Ad not the milder hand of mercy broke 


The furious violence of that fatal] ſtroke 
Otfended luſtice ſtrucke, we had beene quite 
Loſt in the ſhadowes of eternall night; 
Thy mercy Lord, is like the morning Sunnc, 
Whoſe beames undoe, what ſable night hath done ; 
Orlikea ſtreame, the current of whoſe courſe, 
Reſtrain'd a while, runs with a ſwifter force ; 
Oh, et me ſelter in thoſe ſacred beames, 
And after bathe mc in theſe flyer ſtreames3 
To thee alone, my ſorrowes ſhall appeale ; 
Hath earth a wound, too hard for hcaven to heale ? 
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4 E-LEG. Je 


INthee (deare Lord) my penſive ſoule reſpires, 
[Thou art the fulnefle of my choice deſires ; 

} Thouart that ſacred Spring,, whoſe waters burſt 
! Infſtreames to him, tharſeekes with holy thirſt ; 
} Thrice happy man, thrice happy thirſt to bring 
' The fainting ſoule ro fo, ſo ſweet a ſpring , 

' Thrice happy he, whoſe well reſulved breſt 
ExpeQtsno'other aide, nootherreſt , | 
Thrice happie he, whofe downie age had bin 

* Reclaim by ſcourges, from the prime of ſin, 

' Andearly ſcaſon'd with the taſte of Truth, 
Remembers his Crtator in his yourh. 


| E LE Ge 10s 


kN owledge concomitates Heavens painefull rod, 
[Teaches the ſoule to know her ſclfe, her GOD, 
Vnſciles the eye of Faith, preſents a morrow 

Of joy, within the ſableſt nighr of ſorrow, 

Th' afMi&ed ſoule abounds in bareſt necd, 

Sucks pureſt honie trom the foulcit weed, 

Deteſts that good, which pamp'red reaſon likes, 
Welcomes the ſtroke, killes the hand that ſtrikes ; 
In rougheſt Tides his well-preparcd breſt, 
Varoucht with danger, findes aghaven of reſt; 
Hath all in all, when moſt of all bercaven ; 

Þ; In carth, a hell,in hel] he findes a Heaven. 
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F AbourperfeRed, with the evening ends, 

LThclampeof heaven(his courſe fulfill'd)deſcends 
Can workes of nature ſecke, and findea reſt; 
And ſhall the tormenrs of a troubled breſt, : 
Impos'd by Natures al!l-commanding GOD, 
Ne're know an end, ne're finde aperiod ? 
Deare ſoule deſpaire nar, whet thy dull bcliefe 
With hopc;heavens mercy willo'recome thy gricfe 
From thee, not him, proceeds thy puniſhmenr, 
Hce's ſlow to wrath, and ſpeedy to xelent; 
Thou burnſ like gold, conſumeſt nor like fuell; 
O, wrongnot Heaven, to thinke that Heavenis 

| (cruell, 
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E LE Ge. 12, 


| 
Ounraines ſhall moye, the Sun his circling courſe | '$) 
Shall ſtop ; Tridented Neptunt ſhall divorce | 
Th' embracing floods from their beloyed lles, 
Ere heaven forgers his ſervant, and tecoyles 
From his eternall yow : Thoſe, thoſe rhar bruiſe 
His broken reeds, or ſecretly abuſe | 
Thedoubrfull Tile of a rightfull Cauſe, 
_ Or with falſe bribes adulterar the Lawcs, 
That ſhould be chaſte, theſe, theſe, th' Almizhtie : 
Branded for ſubjeRs of a future wrath ; (hath } 
Oh, may the juſt man know, th' Erernall haſtens 
His plagues for trialls ; loves the child he chaſtens, 
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O morrtall power, nor ſupernall might, 

Nor Lucifer, nor no infernall ſpright, 
Nor all together joyn'd in ane commiſſion, 
Can thinke or a&, withour divine permiſſion; S 
Man wils, Hcaven breathes ſuccefle,ornor,upon it; 
What good, what cvill befals, bur heaven hath done 
Vpon his right hand, Health and Honors ſtand,(it? 
And flaming Scourges on the other hand : 
Since then the States of good or evill depend 


 Vpon his will, (fond morrall) thou atrend 


Vpon his Wiſdome; Why ſhould living Duſt 
Complaine on Hceayen,becauſe thar Heaven is juſt? 


— 
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E LEG. 14. 


| 
| '$) Letthe ballance of aur even pois'd hearts 


Weigh our affli&ions with our juſt deſerts, 
Andeaſec our heavie ſcale ; Double thegraines 
We take from tinne, Heaven taketh from our pains z 
Oh, ler thy lowly-bended eyes not feare | 
Th Almighties frownes, ner husband ene poore 
Be prodigall in fighes, andlet thy rongue, (reare; 
Thy rengue eſtrang'd to heaven, cry alluight long; 
My ſoule thou leav'ſt, what thy Creator did 
Will thee to doe, haſt done whar he forbid; 
This, this hath made ſo great a ſtrangenefle bee 
(If not divorce) betwixt thy GOD, and rthees 
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Rep#'d co vengeance, and reſoly'd to ſpoile, 
Thy hand (juſt GOD) hath taken in thy toile 
Our wounded ſoules; Thararme which bath forgor 
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His wonted mercy, kills and ſpareth nor ; WW 
Our orimcs have ſer a barre betwixt thy Grace W 
And us : thou haft eclipſt thy glorious face, Sf 
Haſt topr thy gracious eare, leſt prayers enforce Ci 
Thy tender Heart to pity and remorſe : (done; Ti 
Sec, ſee great GOD, what thy deare hand hath W 
Welie like droffe, whenall the gold is gone, | 6: 
Contemn'd, deſpis'd, and like to Atomes, flye i 
| Before the Sunnc, the ſcorne of every eye. | C: 
E LE Ge 16, 
Voridian fevers of reproach, and ſhare, Ol 
Have chill'd our Honor, and renowned Name; Be; 
*AWVc arc become the by-word, and the ſcorne "Fi 
OfHeaven and Earth; of heaven & earth forlorne; q E\ 
Our captiv'd ſoules are compaſt round abour,  F 50 
Within, with troopes of feares; of foes, withour z | In 
Without, within, diſtreſt ; and,in concJuſion, ; wW 
We arc the haplctſe children of confuſion Tt 
Oh, how mine eyes, the rivers of mine eyes z Tl 
O'reflow theſe barren lips, that.can deviſc | mA 
No Diale&, that can expreflc or borrow g Tl 
Suftrient Metaphors, to ſhew my ſorrow ! T : 
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E LEG. 17. 


Ivers of maxiſh teares have oyer«flowne | 
My blubber'd cheeks,my tongue can find no Tone 


1- So ſharpe as filence, to þewaile that woe, 


Whoſe | hee Tides, an Ebbe could never know 2 
Wecepe on (mine eyes) mine eyes ſhall never ceaſe; 
Speake on (my Tongue) ferget ro hold thy peace; 
Ceaſe not thy tcarcs; cloſe northy lips ſolong, 
Til heaven ſhal wipe thine eics,& heare rhy tongue: 
What heartof brafſe, what Adamantine breſt 

an know the torments of my ſoulec, and reſt 2 

hat ſtupid braine, (ah me |) what matble eye 
Can ſee theſe, theſe my ruines, and not cry ? 
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ELEG 18% 


O hath the Fowler, with his ſlye deccits, | 
Beguil'd the harmeleſſe bird ; ſo with falſe baits, 
The treach'rous Angler, ſtrikes his nibbling prey 3 
Even ſo my Foes, my guilrlefle ſoule betray ; * 
So have my herce purſuers, with cloſe wiles ' 
Inthralled me, andgloried in my ſpoiles ; 

Where undermining plots could nor prevaile, 
There miſchiefe did with ſtrengrh of arme aſlaile 
Thus in affli&ions troubled billowes roſt, 

T live; but tis a life worſe had, than loſt : 

Thus, thus o'rewhelm'd, my ſecret ſoule doth cry, 
F am deſtroy'd, and there's no helper nighs * 


E LE Ge 


Sons Elegies, 


E LE G, 19, 
TT” Hou great Creator, whoſe diviner breath 
j nr thy Creature, joyſt not in his death, 

Looke downe from thy erernall Throne, thatare 
The onely Rocke ofa deſpairing heart; (eare 
Looke downe from Heaven (O thou) whoſe tender 
Oncc heard the trickling of one ſingle teare; 
How art thou now eſtranged from his cry, 
Thar ſends forth Rivers from his fruitfull cye 
How often haſt thou, with agentle arme, 
Rais'd me from death, and bid me feare noharme; 
What ſtrange diſaſter caus'd this ſudden change, 
Hew wertthou once ſo neare, andnoy fo ſtrange! 
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E LE G. 20» | 


Anquiſhrt by ſuch, as rthirſted for my life, 
\ Y And begs my foule into a legall ſtrife, (cauſe 
How oft haſt thou (juſt GOD) mainrain'd my 
And croft the ſentence of their bloudie lawes ? | 
Be ſtill my Ged, be ſtill rhat GOD thou werrt, : 
| Looke on thy mercy, not on my deſert ; 
Be thou my Iudge betwixt my focs and me'; 
The Advocate, betwixt my ſoule& Thee; (yanc'd, 
*Gainft thee (great Lord ) thcir arme they have ad- 
And dealt that blow to thee, that thus hath glanc'd 
Vpen my ſoule; ſmite thoſe that have ſmir rhee, 


And for thy fake, diſcharge their ſpleenc at me. 
| E LEGe 
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E LEG. 2. | 
(mourh'd ſcoffe 

\ ] Har ſquint-ey'd ſcorne, what flour, what wry« 
| Thar ſullen pride e're rooke acquaintance of, 


'  Hath ſcap'd the furie of my Focmans tongue, 


To doc my fimple lnaocencic wrong ? 

Whar day, what houre , nay, what ſhorter ſcaſony 
Hath kept my ſoule ſecure, from the treaſon 

Of their corrupted counſels, which diſpenſed 
Dayes, nights and houres, ts conſpire my end 3 
My ſorrowes are their ſongs, and as ſlight fables, 
Fill up the filence of their wanton tables; 

Looke downe (juſt God} & with thy powre divine 
Behold my Foes ; They be thy Focs, and mine; 


um 
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| \ (= ſleeps thy vengeance ? Can thy Iuſtice be 
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Soſlow to them, and yer ſo ſharpe to me > 
Diſmount (juſt Iudge) from thy Tribunall Throne 
And pay thy Focmen, the deſerved lone 

Of their unjuſt deſigrits ; Make fiercethy hand, 
And ſcourge thou the, as they have ſcourg'd my 15d 
Breake thoutheir Adamantine hearts, & pound the 
To duſt, and with thy finall curſe confound them | 
Let herror ſeize their ſoules , O may they bee 

The ſcorne of Nations, thathave ſcorned thee z 

O, may they live diſtreſt, and die bereaven 

Ot carth delights, and of the joyes of Heaven. 
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Threnodia. IIII, 


B LE Ge. I, 


" A Las ! what alterations ! Ah, how ſtrange 


Amazcment flowes from ſuch an uncouth change 
Ambitious Ruine ! could thy razing hand 
Finde ne're a ſubje&, bur the Holy Land ? 
Thou facrilegious Ruinc, rs attempt : 
The houſe of God ! was not heavehis houſe cxempr 
From thy accurfed Rape ? Ah me! Behold, 
Sion, whoſe pavement offcfulgent gold, 
S9 lately did reflc&, ſobrighr,ſo pure, _ 
How gimme, how droffie now, ( ah! Ytiow obſcure! 
Her ſacred ſtones lie ſcatter'd inthe ſtreet, 
. Forſtumbling blecks before the Levites fect. 
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Ehold her Princes, whofe vitorious browies - 
Fame ofc had crowned, with her Laurell bowes, 
See how they hidetheir fhame-confoiinded creſts 
And hang their heads i their fainting breſts, 
Bckold her Capraines, and brave men ar aries, 
Whoſe ſpirits fired at warres loud alarmes, 

Like worried ſheepc, how flee they from the tieiſe 
Of Drummes; and ſtartleat the Trumpers voice ! 
They faint, and like amazcd Lyons, ſhow 

Their fearefull heeles, if Chaunticleere bit crow ; 
How arc the pillars (gion) of thy ſtare 
Transferm'd toclay, and burniſhr gold, fo late! 
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ELEG. 3, 


Cry our, and fill their hungry lips with foed > 
: Hath Nature taughr fierce Tygers to apply 
ge | The breſt unto their younglings empry cry 2 
Have ſavage beaſts time,place, and natures helps, 
Tofecd and foſter up their idle. whelpes ? 
And ſhall the tender Babes of Sjon cry, 
And pine for food, and yertheir mothers by > 


; (3 furious Dragons heare their helplefſe broode 


pr Dragons, and Tygers, and all ſavage beaſts 
Can fecd their young, bur S:0x hath nobreafts2 *' 
Diſtreſſed $;o7, more unhappie farre, 
3 | Than Dragons, ſavage Beaſts, or Tygers are! 
o —— — I ——— — —_ 
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Eath theu purſueſt, if from deaththou flee, | 
/ Or if thou turnſt thy flight, Death followes thee 2 
Thy ſtaffe of life is broke ; for want of bread, 
| Thy City pincs, and halfe thy Land is dead ; 
f . Taheſont his fachcr weepes,makes fruitlefle moane 
? The father weepes upon his weeping ſonne; 
1 The brother cals upon his pincd brotker, 
! Andboth comecrying to theld hungry mother 2 
The empty Babe, in ſtead of milke, drawes downe 
His Nurſes teares, well mingled with his owne ; 
5 Nerchigeofplace,nor time with help ſapplys thee 
So Abroad the $word, famine at home deſtroyes thee. 
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Xceſle, and Surfer now have left thy coaſt, 

The laviſh Gueſt, now wants his greedic Hoſt, 

' No wanton Cooke prepares his poynant tneate; 
To teach a ſaciate palate how to eate; 
Now Facchus pines and ſhakes his feeble knees, 
And pamp'red Envie lookes as plumpe, as cs ; 
Diſcolour'd Ceres, that was once ſo faire, * 
Hath loſt her beauty, ſindg'd her golden haire; 
Thy Princes mourne in rags, aſham'd t' infol& 
Their leaden ſpirits in a caſe of gold | 
From place to place thy Stateſmen wandring are 
On every dung-hill lies a man of warre, 
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"Oule Sodore, andinceſtuous Gomorrow, 

Had my deſtruQion, bur ne're my ſorrow ; 

, Vengeance had mercy there ; Her hand did fend 
A ſharpe beginning, bura fudden end; 

Juſtice was milde, and with her haſtie flaſhes 
They fell, and ſweerly ſlept in peacefull Aſhes; 
They felt no rage of an inſulting Foe, 

Nor Famins piching furie, as I doe; 

They had no facred Templeto defile; 

Or if they had, they would have helpr to ſpoile; 
They dy'd but once, bur I,poore wretched I, 
Die many deaths, and yet hayc mere to die. 
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ELEG. 7. 


#7 Old from the Minr;Milke, from the uberous Cow; 
IWas ne re ſo pure in ſubſtance, norin ſhow, 


As were my Naxgarites, whoſe inward graces 
Adorn'd the outward luſtre of theirfacrs ; 

Their faces robb'd the Lilly,and the Roſe, 

Of red and white;taore faire,morefſivect thenthoſe, 
Thee bodies wererhe magazines of perfeRion,, 
Their skins vnblemiſht, were of pure complexion, 
Through which , their Saphire-colour'd veines dc. 
The Azure beaury oftheir naked pride; (fcrids 
The flaming Carþunclc was txot ſo bright, 

Nox yet the rare difcolour'd Chryſolice. - 
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| [9s are tny ſacred Naxarites (that were, 
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The blazing Planets of my glorious Sphere} 
Obſcur'd and darkned in Aﬀflitions cloud ? 
Aſtoniſhe ar their owne diſguize, they-ſbrawd ; 
Their foule transformed ſhapes, inche dull ſhade 
Of lullea darknefle ;, of themſelves afraid; 


'Ste;how the brether gazes on the brother, 


And both affrighted, ſtart, and fliccach orher; 

Blacke as their Fates,they croſs theſtreerts aakends 

Tbs Sirc,his Son ; The friend diſclaimes his frend ; 
hey, they thaewere the flowers of may 


Like withered Weeds, and blaſted Hemlocke ends 
'N Iz ELE gg 
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| or Famine, Siſter ro the Sword, 
| Left hand of Death, Childe of th'infernall Lord, 


Subje&'t the world rothy imperious yoake: 
Whar pleaſure tak'ſt thou in the tedions breath 
Of pined Mortals ? or their lingring death ? 
The Sword, thy generous brother's nor ſo cruel!, 
He kills bur once, fights in a noble Duell: 

Bur thou (malicious Furie) doſt extend 

Thy ſplecne to all, whoſe death can find no end; 
Alas] my haplefle weale can want no woe, 

Thar fecles the rage of Sword, and famine too. 


We as - —_ be _] ——_— 
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nde is that death, whoſe weapons do bur kill, 
Bar we are often ſlaine, yet dying till; 
Our torments are too gentle, yet roo rough, 
They gripc'too hatd, becauſe not hard enough 
* My people teare their trembling fleſh , for food, 
And frsthcir ragged wounds, they ſuck forth blood 
| Thefather dies, and leaves his pined Coarſe, 
T'inrich his Heire, with mearc ; The hungry Nurſe 
Broeylesher ſtary'd ſackling on the haſtie coales, 
Deyoures ene halfe, and hides the reſt in holes 


To kill ence hungry Child, to feed another / 
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Thou Tort'rer of Mankind, that with ene ftroake, 
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O Tyrant Famine ! that compel!'ſtthe Mother, - 
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Ament, O fad Jeruſalem, lament, 
] LUO weepe, ifall thy teares be yer unſpent; 


ELEG; It. 


Weepe (waſted 1udsb) Jet nodrop bekept 


 Vnſhed,lernor one teare be left, unwept; 


For angry heaven hath nothing Jcfr undoneg 


To bring thy ruines to perfeRion 2 
' No curſe,no plague the fierce Almighty bath 


Kepr backe, to ſumme the totall of his wrath 


Thy Citic burnes ; thy $:on is diſpoyld; 


Thy Wives are raviſhr, and thy Maidcs defil'd; » 
Famine at home, the Sword abroad deftroyes thee 
Thou cry'ſt ro heav'n,& heay'n his eare denies thee, |, 
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Ay thy dull ſenſes (O unhappy Nation, 
Poſſeſt with nothing now, but deſolarion) 
Colle rheir ſcaricr'd fortes, and behold 


Thy novcll fortuaes, ballanc'd wichthe old; | 
Couldfſt thou, could thy preſp'rous heart cocetyey 
That mortall powre,or art of State conld reive 

Thy illuſtrious Empire of her ſacred glory, 


And make her ruines, the Threnodian (tory 
Of theſe ſad times, arid ages yer tobe? 
Envie could pine, but never hope to ſee 


Thy buildings cruſht,and all thar glory chded, 
Which Maa ſo fortifyde, and Heay'n defendeds 
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\ TE'rc had the ſplendor of thy bright renowne 

| A Beene thus exringuiſhr (1udab; ) Thy faſt Crowne 
Had ne're beene ſpurn'd from thy Imperiall brow, 
Plenty had nurs'd thy ſoule, thy pcacefull plough 2: 
Had fill'd thy fruitfull Quarters with encreaſe, | 
Hadft thou bur knowne thy ſelfe , and loved peace ; 
Bur thou haſt broke that ſacred truce, concluded 
Betrwixt thy God,and thec , vainly deluded 
Thy ſelfe withrhine ewn ſtrength,with deadly feud 
Thy furious Priefts and Prophers have purſude 
The mourning Saints of Si9, and did ſlay 
All fuch, as were more jaſt,more pure, then they, 
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| OQ How the Prieſts of Sion, whoſe pure lighr 
Should ſhine co ſuch, as grope in Errors night, 
And blaze like Lamps, before the darkned cye 
Of Ignorance,to raiſcup thoſe thar lic 
In dull deſpaire,and guide thoſe feer rhat ſtrey, -- - 
=, me! How blinde, how darke, how dwll are they! 
terce rage, & fury drives thera through the ſtreets | 
And,like to mad men, ſtabbe at all they mect; 
They weare the purple Livery of Death, 
Andlive themlclves, by drawing others breath z 
Say (waſted $z9n) could Revenge behold 
$0 foulc'an ated Scene asthis, and hold 2 __ 
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Sons Flegiets 


| ELEG. IF, 


I Didoften whiſper in th'Erernalls care, 
 Diſclos 'd his Oracles,found ready paſſage 


Are now the ſubjeQs ofdeſeryed ſcorne, 
Of God forſaken,and of man forlorne , 
Accurſed Gentiles are aſham'd to know, 


! Rophers,and facred Pricſts, whoſe rongues whilere 


1 Twixt God, and Man, tocarry heayens Embaſſage, 


What Siexs Pricſts are not aſham'd to doe 

They ſec and bluſh,and bluſhing flec away, 
Fearing ro touch things, ſo defil d as they ; 

They hare the filth of their abomination, (nation, 
And chacethem forth, from their new conquer'd 


ths. 


E LE G. 16. 


——_— 


| Vite baniſhrt from the joyes of carth, and ſmiles 
Of nary rag deeply buricd in her ſpoiles, * 


Poore ludab lies ; unpiticd,diſreſpeded ; 


Exil'drhe World ; of Ged,of Man rejected; 


$ ſubjeQcd tothe yoake 


Like blaſted eares among the fruirfull whear, . 
| She xoamesdiſperſt,and hath no certaine feats 
| Herſervilenec 
Of handage,open ta th'impartiall ftroake 


Of conquering Gentiles, whoſcafili&ing hand 


Smites,evcry nooke of her diſguiſed Land ; 


li ; 


Of Youth reſpeRleile, nor regarding Yeeres, 
Nor Sex,nor Tribe; like ſcqurging Prince, 


&Peers: 
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ELLE Ge 17, 2 : 


Entr,and depoſed from Imperiall ſtare, 
\. 3y heayens high hand, on heaven we myſt await; 
To him that ſtruck, our ſorrowes muſt appeale; 
Where heaven hath ſmit,no hand of man can heale; ' 
In vaine, our wounds cxpe&ted mans relicfe, 
For diſappointed hopes renew a griefe 
«£2 ypt oppreſt us in our fathers loynes, 
What hope's in </£zypt ? Nay, ite fgypr joynes 
Her force with 1-4ah,our united powres 
Could nere prevaile *gain(t ſuch a foe as our's , 
v£gypt,that once did feele heavens ſcourge, for gric- 
His flock, would now refinde ir,for reliving. (ving, 
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E LEG. 19, 


1, the quick-ſentcd Beagles, in a view, 
O'rc hill,and dale, thc flecing Chaſe purſue, 
As ſwift-foor Deavh, and Ruine follow me, 
Tharflces, afraid, yet knowes not where to flee4 __ .. 
Fleero the fields ? There, with the ſword I mcet; : 
And, like a Watch, Death ſtands in cvery ſtreer ; | 
No covert hides from death; no Shade, no Cclls | 
So darke, whereia not Death and Horror dwells; 
Our daycs are numbred, and our number's done, 
The empty jatar ins” of ourglorie's run : 
Our fins arc ſumm'd, and fo extreame's the ſcore, 
That heaucn could not doc lefle, nor hell do more. 
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Sions E legies; 


E LE Go 19» 


O what a downfall arc nur fortunes come, 
Subje&ed to the ſuffrance of a doome, ; 
Whoſe lingring torments Hell could nor conſpire 


More ſharp | than which, hell n=cds no other fire? | | 


How nimble are our Foemen ro betray 
Our ſonles ? Eagles are not ſo ſwift as they 2 
Where ſhall we flec > Or where ſhall ſorrow finde 


A place for harbour > Ah,whar proſp'rous winde |} b 
Will lend a gale, whoſe bounty ne're ſhall ceaſe, 


Till we be landed on the le of peace? . 
My foes more fierce than empty Lionsare; 


For hungry Lions,woo'd with teares,will ſpares {|} 


__ 


—— 


E LEG, 30. 


V Surping Gentiles rudely have 
Into their hands thoſe fortunes we haveloſt, 
Devoure the fruics thar { gre hands did plant, 
Are plump and pampred with that bread we want, 
And (whar is worſe than death) a Tyrant rreads 
Vpon our Throne; P 


__— 


* 


The Mcmbers ef our State, and Heavens Anointed 


Their hands have cruſhr,& raviſht from his throne, | ' 


And madea Slave,for Slaves to tread upen , 
\ Needs muſt thar flock be ſcattred and accurſt, |; 
where wolves have dar'd to ſeize the Shepherd firlt, || 


: , 
E214; | 
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l; 
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engroſt | 
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ans adorne their heads | i | 
With our loſt crowns;their powers hayc dif. jointed | | 
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N Axe fat with Iaughing (Edom; ) with glad cies 
” - Y V- Btholdthe fulnefle of our miferies ; « 
__ Triumph(thon Typeof Antichriſt) and feed - 
| Thy ſoule with joy, to fee thy brothers feed 
Ruin'd, and rent, and rovted from the earth, 
Make haſte, and ſolace rhee with early mirrh ; 
Bur there's a rime ſhalt teachchee how ro weepe 


AS many teatcs as I; thy lips, as deepe | 
Shall drinke in forrowes Cup , as mine hare done, 
Til then,cheere up thy ſpities, and laugh on; 
Offended Htuftice often ſtrikes by turnes , 
Edvm;beware,for thy next neighbour buryes, 


—_— 


ot 


ELE G, 220 


FE drooping ſanncs of Fion, O, ariſe, | 
L. And ſhurxhe flood-gatesof your flowing eygs, - 
_ © Surceaſe your forrowes; and your joyes atrend; 

For heaven hath ſpoke ir;,and yourpriefes thal end, 

| Belecveir Sion,” ſceke ne ctirious figne, © 

- And waitheav'ns pleafare,asheav'n waited thine ; | 
Andthouttiumphing £m,thar doſt lye' 
In beds of Roſes, thou, whoſe profp'rots cye 
Did (mite; 16 fec the Gates'vf$jonfall, | 
Shak beſabjeCed to the felfe-fame thrall , 
$19, thir wecpes, thaldſ AN} and Edoms eye, 
Thax files ſotaft, as faſt ſhall ſhortly cry, 


The 


[2 


The Prophet Ieremie his Prayer for 
_ the dittreſſed people of leruſalerr, ' 
, and Son, 


(Ee God,before whoſe Paing &yCe, 
The ſecret cornery of mans heart doe lye 

as open as his aRions, which no Clowd 

0f ſecrefie can ſhade ; no ſhade can ſhrowd 

bckold the Teares, Oghearken tothe Cryes 

Ofrhy poore $ion; Wipe her weeping eyes, 

IBinde up her bleeding wounds, 6 thourhar arc 

IThe beſt Chirurgeon for a broken heart 2 

:bce how the barb'rous Gentiles bave intruded 

Into the Land of promiſe, and excluded THL98 1, 
ZThoſe rightfull Owners, from their j oo 
ZThat wander now full laden with oppreflions; © © 
iOur Fathers (ah) their ſayage hands have ſlaine, '+- 
:Whoſe deaths our Widdow-mothers weepe in vaineg/*” 
*Our Springs, whoſe Chriſtall pleaty once disburſt -* 
"Their þounteous favours, ro quench every thirſt ;;, 
;Our liberall Woods, whoſe palſie-ſhaken tops; - © © 
;T0 every ſtranger,bow'd their yeelding lops, © *\ 
ire fold: to us, that haye no price to pay, 

bur ſcar and toyle, the ſarrawes ofthe day : 
1Opprefſorstrample on our ſervile necks, . 

{We never ceaſe ro groane, nor they tovere; 


Famine and Dearth, haue xaught our hands t'exrend: 


iTo 4ſpzr,and our feeble knees tabend ; | | 

To churliſh Pharoe; Waur of bread compellg'i 9 + | 
Thy ſervants to begge Almes of Infidels, : © 05401" 
Our wretched Fathers linu'd, and yet they ſlvepe!< 
In peace, ang have lefi us theiu.ſonnes to woepe'z3-" | 
WE ES Wes 


44 The Prophets Prayer. 

We, we extra&ed from thoir finfull loynes, $terec 
Areguilrty of their ſinnes; Their Offa jpynes Sear © 
To 9ur high Peliow, Ah ! rheir crimes doe ſtand JLader 
Morc firmly* cntailed to us, than our Land: JAndF 
We arc the ſlaves of ſervants, and the ſcorne Bur tt 
Of ſlaves, of all forſaken , and forlorne ; \1]sper 
Hunger hath forc'd us to acquire our food, 4 Vnap' 
With deepeft danger of our deareft blood , =. Thou 
Ourskins are wrinckled,and the fruiclefle ploughs © Why « 
Of want have fallow'd up our barren browes : 1 Thy 
Within that S;oz which thy hands did build, ' Thy | 
Our Wives were raviſht, andour Maids defil'd2 | Attor 
Our ſayage Foe extends his barb'rous rage / Reſtc 
To all, nor ſparing Sexe,nor Youth, nor Age 2 ' Our 
They hang our Princes on the ſhamefull rrees ; Our\ 
Of death , reſpe&no Perſons,no Degrees x : Thy 
Qur Elders arc deſpiſed , whoſe gray hayres | Cant 
Are bur the Index of their doting yeares; | Hath 
Our flowring youth are forced to fulfill oth 
Fheir painfull caskes in the laborious Mill; : Noe 


Oppreſt with burdens, under which they lie: _ 
Sages arc baniſht fora Iudiciall Courts, 

And youth takes nodelight in yourhfull ſports; 
Our joyes are gone, and promiſe no returning, * 

| Ourplcaſure's rurnd to paine, ourmirth to mourning; 
Our hand hath loſt her ſword ; Our Head his Crowne; 
Our Church her glory ; our Weale her high renowne« 
Lord, we have finn'd,and theſe our fins have brought | 
This world of gricfe; -( O purchaſe dearely bought! 
From hence our ſorruwcs, and from hence our fearcs - 
Proceed; for this,our eyes arc blinde with teares; 
Bur that (aye that) which my poorc heart doth count 
Her ſharpcſrorrure, is thy ſacred Mouar, 


Our children faint beneath their loads, and cry , | 


Sacre 


The Prophets Prayer; 43% 
ceacred Mount Sion; Sion, that divine 
Sear of thy glory's raz'd , her tender Vine, 
1 Laden with ſwelling Cluſters, is deſtroy 'd, 
1 And Foxes now, what once thy Lambs enjay'd. 
But thou (O thou erernall God) whoſe Throne 
\1spermanent, whoſe glory's eycrone, 
: Vnapt for Change,abiding ſtill the ſame, 
| | Though Earth conſume, & Heaven diflolve her frame, 
s Why Jolt thou (ah | ) why doſt thou thus abſenc 
! Thy glorious face ? Oh, whereforc haſt thou reat 
' Thy Mercy from us? O |} when wile theube 
| Atton'd ro them, that have no truſt bur Thee. 
! Reſtore us (Lord) and let our ſoules pofſefle 
' Our wonted peace; O, lerthy Hand redreſfſe 
* Our waſted fortunes; Lerthine Eye behold 
: Thy ſcattered Flock, and drive them to their Fold; 
- | CanſtthourejeR that people, which chy Hand 
| Hath choſe,and planted in thepromis'd Land 
? Othou (rhe Spring of mercy) wilt thou ſend 
| Nocaſeto our AﬀiiQions, no cnd ? 
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The end, 


ALPHABET 
"OE EuzGlzss, 


V PON 


The much and truly lamented Such 


' ofthar famous for Learning, Pietic, 
and true Friendſhip , Door 
AILMER, 


A great favourer , and faft friend tothe 
Muſes, and late Arch-deacon of 
LonDoOonNn: 


| Imprintedi in his Heart , that ever loves 
his Memorie. 


i” Writref by Fra: : QuanzEs. 


Oe co co rewmoes 


| Cum com proilgd” "Gori 
Dol 


Diguun laude UTI CInſa vitat moore, 


—_ 


RxADERS: 


by. | 


Ive me leave to performe a neceſſary du- 
CI ty, which my afte&ion owes tothe bleſ- 
:d memory of that reverend Prelate, my mach 
onoured Friend, Door eH/mer: Hee was 
ae, whoſe life and death made as full and per- 
eta Story of worth and goodneſſe, as earth 
yould ſuffer, and whoſe pregnant vertues de- 
Ierveas fairhfull a Regiſter, as earth can keepe 
#1 whoſe happy remembrance, I have here 
uſted theſe Elegies to Time and your favourss 
Had he bin a Lampe to light me alone, my pri- 
Fategriefes had beene ſufficient ; but being a 
Sunne, whoſe beames refleed on all ; all have 
ln intereſt in his memory : To which end I re- 
commend theſe memorialls to the publike, in 
teſtimony ofmy undiſſembled affection, 
and true pietie rhat I owe to ſogreat 

an example of Vertueand 

Learning. | 
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Allyou whoſe cies would learn to weepe, draw neere, 


And heare, what none,without full teares,can hear g 
Come marble eyes, as marble as your hearts, 

T'le teach you how to weepe a tcare 1n parts z 

And you falſe eyes, thatneyer yet, let fall 

A teare in earneſt, come, and now ye ſhall _ 
Send forth falt fountainesof the r1yeſt griefe, 


' That ever ſought to Language, for relicfe:; 


Bur you, you tenget eycs, that cannot beare 

An Elegie, wept forth, wichouta tcare, 

I warne you hence ; or, at the moſt, paſſe þy, _ 
Leſt while you ſtay; you faone diſſolve, and dye; 


——— _——_ 


\ Icraveno ayde, no Deity to infuſe. 


ET _ —_ —— <— _ 


ELE G, So 


TD Ve ſtay : (fad Genius) How doe oriefes tranſpork 
LIThy cxil'd ſenſes? Isrherenoreſort * 


To torkt Parnaſſjas ſacred Mount ? No word, 
No thought of Helicen? No Muſe implor'd?, 

I did invoke, but there was none reply*d; 

The nine were filent, fince Mccenas dy'ds 
They haveforſaken their old Spring :'risſaid, 


 Theyhauntanew one,whichrheir tearshave made] 
Should | moleſt them with my loſſe ?' Tis knowne, 


They finde enough to re-lament their uwhie 3 
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New matter $ Ah ; True _ needs no Muſe; 
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| ELEG. 3» 
- back(bright Phebw)your sky-wandring ſtceds 


Yourday is tedious, and our ſorrow needs 

No Sun: When eur ſad ſoliles haveleſt their lighr, 
Why ſhould our eyes not finde perpetuall night> 
Goe to the nether world, and let your rayes 
Shine there: Beſtow on thern our ſhare of dayes; 
But ſay not, Why : leſt when report ſhall ſhow 
Such cauſe of griefe, they fall a grieving too, 

And pray the abſence of your reſtlefle wayne, 
Which then muſt be return'd on us againe , 


My zeares ſhall blinde me, and fo make a night. 


. _———_— 
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'ELEG. 4o 


Eath,art thou growne ſo nice ? can nothing pleale 
Thy-curieus palate, bur ſuch Carcs as cheſe ? 
Or hath thy ravegous ſtomach beene o'repreſt 


Or haſt thou fed ſo neere thar there is none 
Now left bur delicartes to feed upon ? 

Or was this diſh ſo tempring, that ne power 
Was left in thee, to ſtay another hower ? 

Or didſt thou feed by chance, and nor obſery'd 
What food it was, but tooke as Fortune cary'd ? 
*Tis done. Be it or Fortunes a& or thine, 

It fed the one, whoſe want made Millions pines 
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Deare Phebus graunt my ſuit; if thou denie 'r, | | 


With common diet art thy laft great feaſt  * 1625 
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Fancr, 
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ELE 6. F. 


tceds te row burſt with joy, and ler thine eyes 

Serut forth with fatneſle : lct thy collops riſe 

| Pampredand plump : Feed full for many yeares 

br Vpoen our lofle : Be drunken with ourrteares: 
For he is dead, whoſe ſoule did never ccaſce 
To crofle and violate yotir malitious peace: | 
He's dead ; but in kis death hath overthrowne 
More vices, than his happy life had done : 
In life he taught todye ; and he did give: * 
In dcath, a great example how tolive: | 
Thoegh he be gone, his fame is Ieft behinde 2 
Now leave thy laughing. Envie, and be pin'd, 
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ELEG. 6; 


Arewell thoſe eyes, whoſe gentle ſmiles forſooke 
No miſery, taught Charity how to looke ; q | 
Farcwell choſe cheerefull eyes, that did excewhileg | 
Teach fuccour'd miſery hoy ro bleſle a ſmile; 
Farewell thoſe eyes whoſe mixt aſpeR, of laxe, 
Did reconcile humility and ſtate; _. 

\ Farewell thoſe eyes, that to their joyfull gueſt, 
Proclaim'd their ordinary, fare, a feaſt; _ ! 
Farewell thoſe eyes, the Joad-itays, late, whereby 

. The graces ſail'd ſecure, from eyetoeye; Ji 
Farewell deare eyes, bright Lamps; 6 who can re}} | 
Your glorious welcome, or our ſad farewelN} #Þþ 


64] Kk 2 ELEQs 


| G8 glorious Saint ! I knew 'twas nor a ſhrine 
LY 


E LEG. 7. 


Of fleſh, could lodge ſo pure a ſoule as thine g 
Tfaw it labour (in a holy ſcorne 43 
Of living duſt and aſhes) ro be ſworne 
A heavenly Quirifter: It figh'd and groan'd 
Tobe difloly'd from morrtall, and cnthron'd 
Among his fellow Angells, there ro fing | 
Perpetual Anthems to his heavenly King : 
. He was aſtranger to his houſe of Clay ; 
Scarce own'd it, bur that neceſſary ſtay 
Miſcall'd it his: And onely zealc did make 
Him loye the building for the builders ſake. 


L—————_ —— 


E LE G. T; 


Ad vertue, learning, the Diviner Arts, 
Wit, judgement, wiſdome,(or what other parts 
That make perfe&ien, and returne the minde 
As great as Earth can ſuffer) beenc contin'd 
Tocarth, had they the Patent ro abide 
' Secure from change, our Ailmer ne're had dy'de: 
'Pondearth, forbeare and ler thy childiſh cycs 
. Ne're weep for him, thou ne're knew'ſt how to prize 
Shed.not a teare, blinde earth ; for ic appeares 
Thou never lov'dſt our 4:{er by thy reares: 
Or if thy flouds muſt needs oreflow their brim, 
Lament, lament thy blindenefle, and not him. | 


, 
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Funerall Elegies. 495-] 


ELEG. 9. 


Wondred not to heare ſo brave an end, ' -- 
- L Becauſe I knew, who made ir, could contend _ 
\  Withdeath, and cofiquer, and in open chace 
Would ſpit defiance in his conquered face; 
Anddid : Dauntlefle he trod him underneath, 
To ſhew the weakneile of unarmed death : 
Nay, had report, or niggard Fame denyde 
His name, it had beene knowne 'twas Amer dyde, 
It was no wonder, to heare rumer tell, 
That he which dyde ſo oft, once dyde ſo well : 
Great Lord of life, how hath thy dying breath 
Made man,who death had conquerd,coquerdeath{ . | 


— a 
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| E LEG. IO. 


KY owledge (the depth of whoſe unbounded maine 
"%Hath bin the wreck of many a curious braine, . 
' And from her(yer unreconciled) ſchooles 
Hath fill'd us with ſo many learned fooles) 
Hath tutor'd thee with rules that cannot erre, 
And taught thee how to know-thy ſelie, and her; 
Furniſhr rhy nimble ſoule, inheight of meaſure, ' 
With humane riches and divineſt treaſure, 

From whence, as from afacred ſpring, did flow 
Freſh Oracles, ts letthe hiearer know 

A way toglory ; and to Icthim ſee, 

The way to glory, is to ſtudie thee, 
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E LEG. Ito 
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Ooke how the body ofheavens grearer light 
Imtiches each beholder with his bright 


* Andglorious rayes, untillthe envious Weſt 


oo greedy to enjoy ſo faire a gueſt, 
Galle him to bed, where raviſhe from our ſight, 
He Ieayes us to the ſolemne frownes of night; 
Even ſo our Sun in his harmonious ſpheare = 
Enlightned eycrycye, rapt every care, 
Till in the earcly ſunſer of his yeares ' 
He dyde, and left us that ſurvive, in teares ; 
And (like the Sun)in ſpighrof death and fate, 
Heſeemed greateſt in his loweſt ſtate. 
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E LEG. 12c 


\ A ©lct me nor, full Gghes and flowing teares , 
LYou ſtormes & ſhowres of nature:(top your cares, 
* Fond flefh and bloud,againſ} the ſtrong rempration 
Ofſullen griefe, and ſenſe=bercaving paſjion : 
Ceaſc to lament ; Let not thy ſlow pac'd numbers 


. -Difturbe his reſt, phat ſa, ſo ſweetly ſlumbers; 
The child of virtue is afleepe, not dead; 

He dies, alone, whom death hath conquered; 
Why ſhould we ſhed a teare for him ? or why 
Lament we, whom we rather ſhould envie 2 
He lives ; he lives a life, ſhall never taſt 


A change, ſo lopg as Crownes of glory laſt. 
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ELEG.!13s, 


| O, no, he is nor dead; The mouth of fame, _ 
| | Honors fhrill Herald, would preſerve his name, 
/ *Andmakeirlive in ſpighr ofdeath and duft, 
Were there no ether heaven, noother truſt, | 
' Heisnotdead: The ſacred Nine deny, 
The ſoulc thar merits fame, ſhould cver dye 2 
He lives; and whea the lateſt breath of fame 
Shall want her Trumpe, toglorifc a name, 
He ſhall ſurvive and theſe ſelfe cloſed eyes, 
Thar now lie flumbring inthe duſt, ſhall riſe, 
And fill'd with endlefle glory, ſhall enjoy 
" The perfeQyiſion of cternall joy, 


 . oo. 
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ELEG 14» 


 Butthe dregs of fleſh and bloud ! How cloſe. 

| V/Theygrapple with my ſoulc, and interpoſe 
Her higher thoughts;which,yer bur young of wing, 
They cauſero ſtoope and ſtrike at every thing ; 

| Paſſion preſents before their weakned cye, 

| Iundgement and better reaſon ſtanding by : 

| 1 muſt lament, Nature commands itſo : | 

| The more [ ſtrive with tearcs, the more they flow ; 
Theſe eyes have juſt, nay double cauſe of mone, 

They weepe the comen lefle;they weep their awn ; 

He ſleepes Indeed then give me leaveto weepe 

Tearcs fully anſwerable ro his fleepe, 
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wurrall Eleoies, 


| E LE G, Is. 
no my teares, if they be roo too free, 
* Andifrhoy canſt not weepe,'I'Ie pardon rhee, 
Dpll Sroick; If thou lathe heare his;death, 
Ile weep,that thou wert borne to ſpend that breath 
| Thoudry-brain'd Portick, whoſe Ahenian breſt, ' 

(Tranſcending paſhon) never was oppreſt 

With griefe ; O had your flinry Sc& bur loſt 

So rarea prize, as we Jamentand boaſt, 

Your hearts had croft your Tenet, and disburſt 

As many drops as we have done, or burſt; 

No maryell,that your marble braines could croſſe 

Her lawecs, that never gave youſuch a loſſes 


i... 
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E L E G. 16, 


Vicke-ſould Pythagoras, O thou that wert 
So'many men, and didſt ſooft revert 
|  Fromſhades of death, (if we may truſt ce Fame) 
With lofſe of nothing bur thy buried name; * 
Hadſt'thou bur liv'd in this our 4;imers time, 
Thou wouldſt have dyde once more, to live in him; 
Or had our 4:{mer in thoſe daics of thine, 
Burdyde, and left ſogloriatis,ſfo divine. 
A ſoule as his, how would thy haſty breſt 
Havegalp'd tocntertaine fo faire a gueſt ! | 
Which if obtained, had (no doubt) ſupplyde the 
With that immortall ſtare thy Sire denyde thee, 
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Fagerall Elegies. 


ELEG, 17. 


Are foute,thar now fits crowned in char Quire 
>. Ofendlefle joy, fill'd with cecleſtiall fire ; 

" Pardon tnpteares that intheir paſſion would 
th Recall thee from thy Kingdome, if they could; 
oh Pardon, O pardon mydiftrated zeales 
Which, if condemn'dby recafon, muſt appeale _ 
Torhee, whoſe now lamenred Jarh, wheſs end 
Confirm'd the deare affe&ion of a friend ; 
Permit me then to offerar thy herſe | 
Theſe fruicles teares, which if they prove too fierce 
O pardon, you, that know the price of friends z 
For teares are juſt, rhar'nature recommends. 


VP 


ks ——_— 
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$2 may the faire aſpeR& of pleaſedheaven | 
Conformie my noone of daics, & crowne their even; 

So'may thegladder ſmiles of earth/preſent | 

My fortunes with the Height of joes,content; 

As T lament, with unaffe&ed breath, 

1: Our lofle (deare Aber) in thy happy death : 

7 May the falſe teate, that's forc'd, or ſlides by/Art, 
Thar hath no warrant from the ſoule, the hearr, 

Or that exceeds not natures faintcommiſiion, 
Or dares (unvented come tro conipofition ; 
O, may thar tearc'in ſtrier judgement tiſe 
Again thoſe falſe, thoſe faint, thoſe flattringeyes. 
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or ro the world, and to the ſpaciousearcs W 

. 3 Offame, I blazon my unboaſted reares = 

Thus to thy ſacred duſt, thy Vrne, thy Herſe 

| I conſecrate my lighes, my teares, my verſe; 

| Thus to thy ſoule, thy name, thy juſt deſerr | 

| I offer up my joy, my love, my heart ; | 

That carth may know, andeyery carethat heares, | 

True worth and griefe were parents to my teares: | 

That carth may know thy duſt, thy Vrne,thy herſe 
| 


| Brought ferth & bred my lighes, my teares,my verſe; | 


And that thy ſoule, thy name, thy juſt deſert, 
Invites, incites my joy, my love, my heart, 


_— 


E LE (Go 20s . | 
[Nec 
Nconſtant earth ! why doe not mortalls ceaſe. TI 
1 Tobuild their hopes upon ſo ſhorr a leaſe ? ' M 
Vncertainc leaſe, whoſe terme, but once begun, Bi 
Tells never when it ends, till ix be dene 3 L iy 
We dotenponthy ſiniles, not knowing why : EA 
And whiles we bur prepare to live, we dyc; At 
Weſpring like flowers, for a daies delight, F.-P 
At noone, we flouriſh, and we fade at nights L Ye 


We toile for kingdomes, conquer Crownes, & ther} T1 
We that were Gods but now, nowlefle than men © y, 
If wiſdome, learning, knowlege cannot dwell Tl 
Secure from change, yaine bubble earth, farewell 
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| ELE G, 3TIs (ſtory 
Ouldf thou, when death had done deſerye'a 
YM Y Should ftainethe memory of great Pompeyes 
"Conquer thy felfe;example be thy guide; (glory ? 
Dye juſt as our ſclfe-congquering Azlmerdyde, 
Woldſt thou ſubdue more kingdocs,gain mo crowns 
Than that brave Hero Ce/ar conquer'd townes? - 


ge But woldſt thou win more worlds,than he had done 
erſe Kingdomey, that all che earth hath over-runne ? 
'exſe. | Then conquer heayen example be thy guide; 


| ZEares, fully laden with their months, attend 
J Th' expired times acquitance, and ſoend ; 
_ * Months gone their dares of nymbred daics require 
* BrightCyzbia's full diſcharge, and ſoexpire; * 
- Dayesdeepcly ag'd with -hourcs, loſe thicirlighr, 
' Andhaving runne their ſtage, conclude with nights 

And howers chac'd with lighr-foer minures, flyc, 

Tending their labour to a new ſupply , 

Yer Aumers glory neyer ſhall diminiſh, (finiſh $ 
ved . Though yeares and months,though daies & howers 
ny Yer Ailmersjoyes for ever ſhall extend, 

Though y cares, & months, though daics and howers 


(ends 
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'Þ Hu Epitaph. 


| Arc you; why ſomany a reare 
»- B 'tftsforth; 1'le teN you inyour carey '' 
{ C' emptyimenor to ſpeake aloud, 
{- D "rathwonldthen be roo'too proud; 
E | yes that cannot yyc/ateare, C 
F orbeareroaske, yourmay notheare ; | 
G chtilchearrs, that overflow 
IT 
I 
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ave onely ptivitedge'toknow: 
ntheſt ſacred aſhes, then, 
wow (Reader)rhat a man'vfmen 
yes covered: Fame antlaftingglory 
M 'ake dearememtion of hisftory : 
N -ature when fhe gavehimbirith, 
© p'dhertreaſure tothe carth, 
- P'” urforth the modettofiruc merit, 
Q. uicknedwith aliigher ſpirit; 
' are was his life; His lateſt breath 
aw, and ſcorn'd, and eonquer'd death: 
hanklefſe Reader, neyer more. J 
rgea why, whentcaresrunne ore 2 
hen you ſawſohigha Tyde, 6 
- oymight haue knowne, twas Ailmerdyde, 
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Vive poſt fonera Firm, 


